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ACT 1. 



'8c£NE I. WbiitJe^s boufe. 

Enter Bates and Servant. 

Bates. 

-Is he gone out ? his xard tells me to come clirel£l!y- 
1 did but lock up feme papers, take my liat and caae, 
and away I hurried. 

Sero. My rtfafter deiires you will fit down ; he will 
fctom immediately-^he had &>me bafinefs with his 
lawyer, and went out in great haftc/ leaving the mef- 
iage 1 have delivered. Here is my young mailer. 

\Exit Servant, 



2 ruK IRISH WIDOW. jfSf Jr. 

Enter Nephew. 

Baus. What lively Billy ! — hold, I beg your par- 
don — ^melancholy William, I think — Here's a fine revo- 
lution — I hear your uncle, who was laft month all gra- 
vity, and you all mirth, have chang'd charaders j he is 
now all fpirit, and you ate in the dumps, young man. 

Nephew, And for the fame reafon— This journey to 
, Scarborough will unfold the riddle. 

Bates, Come,' come^ in plain £ngliih| and before \ 
your uncle comes — explain the matter i . 

Nepb, In the firll place, I am undone. 

Bates. In love, I know — I hope your uncle is not un- 
4ione too — that would be the devil ! 

Neph, He has taken pofleffioh of him in every fenfe. 
In (hort, he came to Scarborough to fee the lady I had 
ifallen in love with 

Bates, And fell in love himfelf ? 

Neph, Yes, and with^he fame lady. 

Bates. That is the devil indeed L| 

Nepb, O, Mr. Bates ! when I thought my haj^inefti 
•complete, and wanted only my uncle's confent, to give 
#me the independence he fo often has promi^'d me, he 
^came to Scarborough for that purpofe, and wiihM mc 
joy of my choice j but, in lefs than a week, his appro- 
oation turned into a paflion for her : he now hates the 
fight of me, and is refolvM, with the confent Of the fa- 
ther, to make her his wife direftlv. 

Bates, So he keeps you out of your fortune, won't 
^ive his confent, which his brother's foolifh will requires^ 
.and he would marry himfelf the fame woman, becauiill 
flright, title, \confcie.nce, nature, jullice, and every law,-^ 
idivine and human, are againH it. . 

Neph, Thus he tricks me at once both of wife and 
£)rtune, without the leaft want of either. • ^ 

Bates, Well faid, friend Whittle ! but it can^t be, it 
fhanH be, aad it muil not be — ^this is murder and rob« ; 
bery in the llrongeil fenfe, and he (han't be hangM ia 
chains to be laughed at by the whole town, if I caa 
help it. 

Nepb, I am diflradled) the widow is diftrefsM^and wq 
both ihall run mad. 

£cJesn A widow loo ! 'gad a nerey, threefcOTc and .fiv e 1 

Nepk. 



A3L tSE tuxsi! widow/ $ 

N^b, Bat fach a widow ! She is now in town with 
ber iather, who wants to get her off his hands ; *tis equal 
} tohini who has her, fo fhe is provided for — I hear fome* 
body coming— I muft ftwaj to her lodgings, whete (kt 
waits for me to execute a fcheme directly for our deli« 
?cry. 
Bates. What is her name, Billj ^ 
Nepb. Brady. 

Bates. Brady ! -is not flie daughter to Sir Patrick 
O'Ncale ? 

Nepb, The Auxre. Shew as facrificM to (the mod 
fenfelefs drunken profligate in the whole country : He 
ii?ed to run out his fortune 5 and the only advantage (he 
|ot from the union was, he broke that and his neck be4 
fore he had broke her heart. * 

Bates, The affair of mairiage is, in this country, put 
upon the eafiefl footing ^ there is neither love or hate 
in the matter : necedity bring^ them together \ they 
are united at firH foe their mutual conven-ence, and fe* 
parated ever after for their particular pleafures— O rare 
aatrimony I-^^-Where docs (he lodge ? 
^epb. In Pall Mall, near the hotel. 
Bates. V\l call in my way, and aflid at the conful^ 
tatton 'y I am for a bold droke, if gentle methods fiiould 
4il. . 

Ne^b. We have a plan, and a fpirited one, if my fwect 

widow is able to go through it — ^pray let us have your 

friendly affiftance— oiirs is the caufe of love and rcafon. 

y^ Bates. Get you gone with your love and reafon j they 

^Uom pull together now-a-days — I'll give your uncle 

adofe firft, and then I'll rteet you at the widow' s, * 

j ^hat fays your uncle's privy counfellor, Mr. Thomas^ 

i to this > 

Nepb, He is greatly our friend, and will edter fincere- 
I ly iato our fervice— he is honeft, feniible, ignorant, and 
particular^ a kind of half coxcomb, with a thorough 
good heart-^but he's here. 

.Bates. Do you go about your bufinefs,- and leave the 
reft to me. ' \Exit Nephew^ 

Enter Thortias. 
Mr. Thomas, I am glad to fee you ; upon my word 
yon look charmingly— you wear well, Mr. Thomas. 
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TBo. Which IS a wonder, coniidering how times go, 
Mr. Bates — they'll wear and tear me *oo, if I don't 
tike care of myfclf — ^my old mafter has taken the.neareft 
^ay to wear himfelf out, and all that belong to him. 

Bates, Why, furcly this flrange flory about towa is 
.«ot true, that the old gentleman is fall'n in love ? 

Tho, Ten times worfe than that ! 

Bates, The devil I 

TAo, And his horns— going to be married ! ■ 

Bates, Not if I can help it. * 

Tho, You never fa w fuch an alterM man in your born 
days!— -he's grown young again ; he friiks, and prances^ 
and runs about, as if he bad a new pair of legs--4ie has ^ 
left off his brown camlet furtout, which he wore all . 
fummer, and now, with his hat under hts arm, he goes 
open breafled^and he drefles, ^nd powders, and (mirks, 
fo that you would take him for the} mad Frenchman 19 \ 
Bedlam — foraething wrong in his upper ftory— Would 
you think it ?; — he wants me to wear a pig tail ! 

Bates, Then he is far gone indeed ! 

T60, As fure as you are there, Mr. Bates, a pig-taSU. 
—we have had fad^ work about it— I made a compro* 
mife with him to wear thefe ruffled (hirts which he gav^ 
me ; but they (land in my way— I am not fo -liflnefiKl 
with them-*-though I have tied up my hands for hitily ,' 
i won't tie up ray head, that' I am refolute. 

Bates, This it is to be in love Thomas ! 

Tho, He may make free with himfelf, he (han't make 
a fool of me — he has got his head into a bag, but> 
won't have a pig-tail tack'd to mine— and fo I tol 
him 

Bates. What did you tell him ? ' 
Tho. That as I, and my father, and his father before 
me, had wore their own hair as heaven had fent it, I 
tTiought myfelf rather too old to fet up for a monkey at 
my time of life, and wear a pig tail— he, he, he ! ■ ■ 
he took it. 

Bates, With a wry face 5 for it was wormwood. 

Tba, Yes, he was frump'd, and call'd me old block^^ 

head, and would not fpeak to me the reft of the day..*^' 

■but the next day he was at it again — ^he thea put me in- 

^^tp 3 pafTioQ— and I could not help telling hiia, tMt I. 
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was in EnglKhman born, and bad my pretogatlvl^ af 
Well as be ^ and tbat as long as I had breath in my body,- 
1 was for liberty, and a ftrait bead of hair ! 

Baifi, Well faid Thomas^— be could not anfwer tbat. 

Tbo, The pooreft man in England is a match for tbtf 
g;Teateft, if be vr ill but ftick to the laws of the land, and 
the ftatute books, as tbey are deliirered down from nP 
to our forefathers. 

Bates. You . are right— we muft lay our wits toge- 
ther, and drive the widow out of your old mafler^s bead^ 
sad put ber into your young maflerV bands. 

7bo, With all my heart— nothing can be more meri* 
torioBS — marry at his years ! what a terrible account 
would be make of it, Mr. Bates ! — Let me fee— on the 
debtor iide iixty-five-— and per contra creditor a buxom 
widow of twenty-three*— He^ll be a. bankrupt in a fort- 
night— —be, be, he ! 

Baies, And fo be would, Mr. Thomas— what have 
you got iit your liand ? ' 

Tbo, A pamphlet my old gentleman takes in-~he has 
kft off buying hiftories and religious pieces by numbers, 
as ht ufed to do } and iince be has got this widow in 
his head, be reads nothing but the Amorous Repofitory, 
Cupid's Reyels, Call to Marriage, Hymen's Deligbt^^ 
Love lies a Bleeding, Love in. the Suds) and fuch like 
tender compofitions. . 

Bates, Here be comes, witb all his follies about him. 

Tbo, Yes, and the firft fool from vanity- fair^-Heav'n 
tielp us— love turns man and woman topfy turvy ! 

[jEat// Thomas. 

Whittle, (wubout,') Where is he ? where is my good 
friend ? 

Enter Whittle. 
Ha ! here be is— -give me your band. 

Bates. I am glad to fee you in fuch fpirits^ my old' 
gentleman. 

Whit. Not fo old neither— no man ought to be called = 
old, friend Bates, if he is in health, fpirits, an d 

Bates. In bis fenfeS'— which I Ihould rather doubt| 
as I never faw you ba^ fo frolicfome in my life. 

Whit. Never too old to learn, friend j and if I donft 
make ufe of my pUlofopby now, I may wear it out . in 

A 3 twenty 
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twenty years— -I have been always banterM as of too 

frave a call — ^you know when I iludted at Lincoln 's« 
nn, they ufed to call me Young Wifdom. 

Bates- And if they (hould caU you Old Folly, it wiH 
\)e a much worfe name, 

Wht'l. No young jackaaapes dares to call me fb, whilo 
I have this friend at my fide. iTouc&es ins/kvon/i 

Bates. A hero too ! what in the name of common 
fenfe is eome to you, my friend ?*«->high fpirits, quick 
honour, a long fword, and a bag !-— you want nothiag^ 
but to be terribly in love, and then you may Cally forth 
Knight of the Woeful Counteaance. Ha, ha, ha! 

Whit. Mr. Bates, the ladies, who are the befl jud^esi 
of countenances, are |iot of your opinion ^ and unleik 
youUl be a little ferious, I muft beg pardon for giving 
you this trouble, an4 I'll Open my mind to fome xaotn 
attentive friend. 

Bates, Well, come unlock, then, you wild, hatMifome^ 
vigorous young dog you— I will pleafe you if I can. 

Wbit. \ heUeve you never faw me look better, Frank| 
, did you > 

Bates. O yes, rather better forty years ago. 

Whit. What, when I was at Merchant Taylor^; 
School ? 

Bates. At Lincola^s Ian, Tom* 

J^it. It can^t be— -I never diiguife my age, and nexti 
JFebruary I fliall be fifty-four.. 

Bates. Fifty-four \. why, I am fixty, and you always 
- lickM me at fchoo l m ■ t hough I believe I could do aij 
much for you now^ and 'ecod I believe you deferve it^ 
too. 

Whit, I teD you I am in my fifty-fifth year. 

Bates, O, you are»— let me fee— we were together at 
Cambridge, Aano Domini twenty-five, which is near 
^fty years ago— you came to the college, indeed, fur* 
prifingly ycung 5 and, what is more furprifing, by this 
.calculation you went to fchool ' before you was born— • 
you was always a forward child. 

Whit, I fee thete is no talking or confulting with 
you in this humour ^ and fo, IVXr. Bates, .when you are 
in temper to (hew lefs of your wit, and more of your 
{riendfiiip, I ihaU coofult with you« 
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Bales. Fare you welU my old boy — ^yottog fellow, I 
mean — when you have done Towing jour wild oats, and 
have been bliliered into your right fenfes \ when you 
have half killM yourfelf with being a beau, and return 
to your woollen caps, flannel waillcoats, woriled (lock- 
ings, xork foles, and gallochies, I am at your fervice 
^in. So bon jour to you, Monfieur Fifty-four, ha, ha I 

Wbu, He has certainly heard of my affair— but he is 
old and peeviih*— he wants fpirits and ilrength of con- 
fiitution to conceive my happinefs-— I am in love with 
the widow, and muil have her : Every man knows his 
own wants — ^let the world laugh, and my friends flare ; 
let 'em call me imprudent, and xiiad, if they pleafe — I 
live in good times, and among people of faOiioo ; {o 
none of my neighbours, thank Heaveui can have the 
afiurance to laugh at me. 

Enter Old Keckfey.- 

Kech. What, my &iend Wbittlo ! jpy, jjby ! to you^- 
old boy-— you are going, a-going, a-going : a £tne win- 
dow has bid for you^ and> will have you— *hah» friend I 
all for the befl— there is nothing like it-..hugh I hugfa ! 
hugh !— «A good wife is- a good thing, and a young one 
is a better-*hah--^who's afraid ? If I had. not lately 
xaarned one,. I fhould have been, at death's door by thir 
time — ^hugh ! kug^ ] hugh I 

Wbii. Thank, thank, you, friend l-^I was coming toi- 
a^vife with you— I am. got into the pond again— -in 
k)vc up to the cars — A fine wpman, faith j and there's 
io love loft between, us— Am I right, friend ? 

Keck. Right ! ay, right as my leg, Tom ! Life's no- 
thing without lov^ — ^hugh I feugh ! — I am happy as the 
day's long ! my wifo loves gadding, and I can't (lay at 
home ; fo we are both of a mind-— fhc's' every night at 
oae or other of the garden places ^ but among friends,. 
1 am a little afraid of the damp j hugh ! hugh ! hugh ! 
iie has got an Iri(h gentleman, a kind of coufin of hers> 
to take care of her \ 3. fine fellow, and fo good natur'd 
—It is a vaft comfort to have fuch.a friend. in a family I 
Hugh I hugh ! hugh ! 

Whu, You are a bold man, coufin Kcckfey. 

A 4 Kech 
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Keck, Bold ! ay to be fur? ; none but tKe brave dc- 
fcrve the fair — Hugh ! hugh I who's afraid ? 

Hljtt, Why, your wife is five feet ten. 

Keck. Without her ihoes. 1 hate your little fhrimps""f 
none of your lean meagre French frogs for me ^ 1 was* 
always fond of the majeflic ; ^ive me a flicc of a good 
Englifh furlbin ; cut and come again j hugh ! hugh !* 
hugh I that's my tafte. 

Wl)tt, I'm glad you have fo good a ftomach — And fb 
you would advift me to marry the widow diredly ? 

Keck. To be fure — ^you have not a moment to lofc y 
I always mind what the poet fays, 
^Tis folly to lofe time^ 
When man is in bis prime ^ 
Hugh ! hugh ! hugh ! 

Whit, You have an ugly cough, coufiir* 

Keel, Marriage is the befl lozenge for it. 

Whit, You have raifed roe from the dead-«-I am glad- 
ybu came— -Frank Bates had almod killed me with his 
jokes — but you have comforted me, and we will jvalk 
through the Park \ and I will carry you to the Widow 
in Pall-Mall. 

Keck, With all my heart— —I'^l raife her^fpirits, and: 
yours too— Courage, Tom— come along— —who's a« 
iraid ? [Exeunt. 

Scene, The WiJow^s Lodging^. 

Enter Widow, Nephew, and Bates. 

Bates, Indeed, madamj there is no other way but to. 
caft off your real charadler, and affume a feign'd one j /' 
it. is an extraordinary occaiion, and requires extraordi- 
nary meafures \ pluck up a fpirit, and do it for the lio«« 
Hour of your fex. 

Nepb, Only confidier, my fweet widow, that our all is- 
at flake. 

Wiil, Could I bring my heart to a£l contiary to it* 
feelings, would not you hate me for being a hypocrite^ 
though it is done for your fake ? 

Nepb, Could I think myfelf capable of fuch -ingrati- 
tude— 

Wid. Don't make £ne fpeeches^ you men are flrange 
cjrjCLatureSi ) you tuin our heads to your purpofes, and 

theni 



tJien defpife us for the folly you teach us % *tis hard to 
a£une a chara^ler contrary to my difpofition : I cannot 
get nd of my unfafliioaable prejudices ^1 1 have been 
named in England fome time^ and lived aaioog my 
betters. 

Nepbn Thou charming adorable woman ! what (hall 
ve do then ? I nev«r wKhM for a fortune till this mo- 
ment., 

Wid. Could we live upon affedion, I would give your • 
fortune to your uncle, and thank him for uking it j and- 
the n 

Nepb. What thenj my fwect Widow ? 

Wid. I would defire you tff run away with me as faft* 
as^you can— What a pity it is, that this money, whiclK 
my heart defpifes, fhould hinder its happinefs, or that: 
for want of a few dirty acres, a^ poor, woman muft be.- 
i&ade miferable, and facrificed^ twice to thofe who have-- 
t}iem. 

Hepb. Heaven forbid I thefe erquifite-fentimehts en- 
dear you more to- me, and diftrad me. with the dread of 
bfing you. 

Bates. Young folks^ let an old man, who is not quite 
in love, and yet will admire a fine woman to the day of. 
iHsdea^, throw in> a little'. advice among your flamea^ 
anddarts; 

Wid. Though a woman, a v^^dowy-andiin love too, I^. 
can hear reafon^ Mr. Bates ^ 

Bates. And that's a wonder-— You have no' time tos^ 
l«fc J for want of a jpioture you are dill your father'*; 
flave 'y. he is obftinate, and has promisM you to the old : 
Man. Now, madam, if you will not rife fipcrior tO'^ 
your fex's weakiteis, to fecuce a young fellow .indead of. 
ao old one, .your eyes are a couple of hypocrites^ 

Wid. They are a couple of traitors I'm :fure, and havei 
led th^ir mii^refs into a tpil, from whick all her wit can* 
not Tcleafe her,. 

Nepb. But it can, if you will but' exert dt .5. my uncle* 
ador'd and fell in love witli you fou your beauty, foft-- 
nefs, and almoft fpeechlefs refervci Now^ ifamidflalli 
liis rapturous ideas of your delicacy, you would bounce 
i^ott-him, a^.wild, ranting, buxom widow^ he will grow* 
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fick of Ms. bargain, and gm me a fortanrto take you 
off his hands. 

Wid* I fliall make a very bad a^lrefsw 

Nepb, Yoa are an excellent mimic \ aflume bat the 
character of your IriQi female neighbour in the country^ 
*with which yoa aftonifhed us fo agreeably at Scarbo- 
rough \ you will frighten my uncle into terms, and do 
that for us which neither my love nor your virtue can. 
a^compiiih without it. 

Wid, Now for a txi^^^^mimtching ajlrtmg ^ogueSy-^ 
Fait and trot, if you will be after bringing me beSne the 
^d Jontleman, tS. he loves mufic, I will trate his ears- 
with a little of the broguegiiand fome dancing too into^ 
the bargain, li he loves capering — O blefs me ! my 
heart fails me, and I am frightened out of my wits ^ % 
can never ga through it. 

(Nephew and Bates both lat^bm. 
Nephew kneeling^ and kiffing her bund, 

O 'tis admirable ! love himfeLF infpires you, and we- 
&all conquer. What fay you, Mr. Bates ? 

Bates, I'll infure you fuccefs y I can fcarce believe. 
my own ears ^ fuch a tongue and a brogue would make. 
Hercules tremble at five- and twenty : but away, away, 
and give him the fird broadfide in the Park \ there 
you'll find him hobbling with that old cuekold, Keckfey- 

Wid. But win my drefs fuit the charader I play ? 

Nef>h. The very things. la your retinue- ready, and', 
your part got by heart ? 

Wid, AU is ready ^ 'tis an aS of de^air to puniih: 
folly and reward merit \ 'tis the laft effort of pure^ho* 
nyurable love \ and if every woman would exert the 
fame fpirit for the fame out-of-fa(hion rarity, there - 
would be lefs buiinefs for Do^lofs Commons.. Now let. 
the critics laugh at me if they dare. {^Blxit ynUh fpirit^- 

Nepb. Brava ! Braviilima ! fweet widow ! 

\JElxit after ber.s 

Bater, Huzza ! huzza ! [E»ii,, 

Scene, The Park, 
Enter Whittle and Kcckfey. 

JVbtt, Yes, yes, (lie is Iriih j but fo modefl, fo mild,. 
and fo tender^ and juft enough of the accent to give a. 

pecu- 



peculiar fweetnefs to her words, which drop from her 
in monofjltables, with fuch a delicate referve, that I 
ihall hav'e all the comfort^ without the ImpertineDce of 
SI wife. 

Keck. There our taftc differs, friend j I am for a lively 
fmart girl in my houfe, hugh ! hugh ! to keep up my 
fpirits, and make me merry : I don't admire dumb 
waiters, not I, no ftill-rlife for me} I love the prittle 
prattle } it fets me to fleep, and I can take a found nap,- 
while my Sally and her coufin are running and playing, 
about thc-houfe like young cats* 

Wbii. I am for no cats in my houie ; T cannot fleep 
with a noife 3 the Widow was made on purpofc for me j 
ibe is fo bafbful, has no acquaintance, and (he never 
would (lir out of doors, if her friends were not afraid 
of a confumptioUj and fo force her into the air : Such 
a delicate creature ! you ihall fee her j you were always - 
for a tall, chattering, frilky wench 3. now, for my. par^. 
iam with the old faying,. 

Wife a moufey 
Quiet houfej, 
Wife a cat, „ 

Dreadful that. ' 

Keck. I don't care for your fay ings— who's afraid ? 

Whit. There goes Bates \ let us avoid him •, he will 
only be joking with us ; when 1, have taken a ferious 
thing into my head, I can't bear to have It laughM out 
again. This way, friend Keckfey — ^What have- we got 
here ? 

Keck. {Jacking <mt) SoTdG ^t prancing wench, with' 
her lovers and footmen about her ; (he's a gay one^ by 
her motions. 

Whit. Were (he not fo flauntlngj^ I'(hould take it for— 
No, it is impoffible J' and yet is not that my nephew- 
with her ? I forbade* him fpeaking to her j it can't be 
the Widow J I hope it is not* 

Enter V^iAoyt^fouo'med by Nephew, /iri^e Footmen, and 

a black Boy.^ 

^Ri/4 Don't bother me, young man, with your darts, 
your- Cupids, and your pangs j if you had half of 'em> 
about you, that you* fwearyou have, they would have 
cur?d you, by kiUing you long, ago. Would you have - 

And me^ 
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roe faitlefs to your, uncle, hah ! youngpvman ? Was uot 
I faitful to you, till I was ordered to be faitful to him T 
but I mull know more of your £ng]ifh ways, and live, 
more among the Englifh ladies, to learn how to be, 
faitful to two at a time — ^and lb there's my anfwcr- 
fcr you. 

NefS. Then t know^ my relief, for I cannot live with— 
©ut you.. {^Eoetti. 

- Wtd, Take what relief, you ptafc,. young jbntltm an , . 
what have I to do with dat ? ITe is certainly mad, orr 
eut of his fenfcs, for he fwears he can^t live without me,, 
and yet he talks of hilling himfelf ? how does he make 
out dat ^ If a countryman of mine had made fuch. a. 
blunder, they would have put it into all the newfpapers,. 
and Faulkner^s Journal beiide 5 but an Englifhman may; 
look .over the hedge, while an Irishman muii not llaic^ 
a horte. 

Kech. Is this the Widow, f^icmd Whittrc ? 

Whh, I don't know, {JigBing.) it is, and it is not.. 

Wid. Your fervant, Mr. Whittol \ I wifti you would^ 
ipake to your nephew not to be whining and danglings, 
sifter me all day in his green coat^ like a parrot : It i»» 
not for my reputation that he (hould follow me about: 
like a beggar- man, andafk me for what I. hid given him 
long ago, but. have fince bellowed upon you, Mr. Whit- 
tol. 

Whit. He Ts an impudent beggar, and ihall'be realljr. 
fo for his dttbbedience. 

Wid, As he ca»it live without me, you know, it wilL 
be charity to llarve him : I wilh the poor young mart: 
dead with all my heart, as he thinks it will do him a.. 
great dale of good'. 

Kech {u> Whittle.) She.is tender indeed! and I thinfc\ 
ihe has the brogue a little-^hugh ! hugh ! 

Whiu Itis flronger to-day than xver. I heard it^ 

{Staring. . 

Wid. And are you now talking of my brogue ? It is 
always the moll fullelV when the wind is aelleily j ithas^ 
the fame elfedl upon me as upon Hammering people*-— 
they can't fpeak for their impediment^ and my tongue, 
is fix'd. ib loofe in my mouthy^ I cau't (lop it for the life- 
«if me^. 



Wbii. What a terrible misfortune, friend Keckfey ! 

£ffi. Not at all ^ the more tongue the belter, fay I* 

Wid» Whea the wind changes, I have no brogue at ally 
at alL But come, Mr. Whittol, don't let us be vulgar 
asd talk of our poor relations : It is impoflible to be ia 
tliis metropolis of London, ind have any thought but 
d operas, plays, mafquerades, and pantaons, to keep up 
one^s fpirits in the winter y and Ranelagh, Vaoxhall, 
and Marybone fireworks, to cool and refrefh oae in the 
fiu&mer.— -La I la ! la ! . (^'.f* 

Wbit, I proteHs (he puts me into a fweat \ we ikall 
have a mob about us. 

Keck^ The more the merrier, I fay— -wh«^8 afraid > 

Wid* How the people fiare ! as if they never faw a 
woman^s voice before > but my vivacity has got the bet- 
ter of my good manners. This, I fuppofe, this (Irange 
gentleman, is a near friend and relation \ and as fuch^ 
Qotwithflanding his apparance, I (hall always tcate him^ 
though I might diflike him upon a nearer acquaint- 
aerce. 

Kech, Madam, you do me honour ^ I like your frank* 
nefs, and I like your perfon, and I envy my friend 
Whittle y and if you were not engaged, and I were not 
married, I would endeavour to make myfelf agreeable 
to you, that I would — ^hugh ! hugh ! 

Wid, And indeed, Sir, it would be very agraable to. 
me; for I (hould hate you as much as I did my firiL 
dare hufband ', I ihould always have the comfort, that 
iii all humau probability my torments- would not laft 
long. . - 

Keck], She utters fomething more than monoTyllables,. 
friend ; this is better than bargain : She has a fine bold 
way of talking, 

Wbu,, More bold than welcome 1 1 am ftruckall of a. 
heap ! , 

Wy, What, "are you low-fpirited, my dare Mr. Whit- 
tol? When- you were at. Scarborough, and winning my^ 
affedions, you were all mirth and gaiety } and now you 
have won me, you are as thoughtful about, it as if we« 
had been married fome tiine. 

W^aT. Indeed, Madam^ I can't but fay I am a little 
dioughtful-— we. take it. by turns j you were very fbrr 

xo.YfuI 
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rowfiil ai month ago for the lofs of your hufband, and 
that you cculd dry up" your tears fb foon, naturally make^ 
me a little thoughtful. 

W^</. Indeed, I could dry up my tears for a dozeti 
huibands when I* was fure,of haying a tirtctnth like Mr*. 
Whittol } that's very natural furc, both ia England and- 
Dublin too. 

Keck, She won't -die of a conftimption 5 (he has a fine" 

fbll-ton'd voice,- and jyou'H be very happy, Tcmi 

Hugh I hu^h I , 

WJbu, O yeSj very happy. 

Wi4. But come, don't let us be melancholy before the' 
time : I am fure I have been mop'd up for a year and'" 
a half — I was'oblig'd to mourn for my firft hufband, 
that I might be fure of a fecond j and my father kept' 
my fpirits in fobjedion, as the befl receipt (he faid) for 
changing a widow into a wife 5 but now I have my • 
arms and legs at liberty, I muft and will have my fwing : 
now-^ am out of my cage, I could dance two nights- 
together, and a day top, like any finging bird j and^ 
I'm in fuch fpirits that I have got rid of my father, L 
could fly over the moon without wings, and back again, 
before dinner. Blefs my eyes, and don't I fee there 
Mifs Nancy O'Flarty, and her brother captain O'Flar- 
ty ? He was one of my dying Strephons at Scarbo- 
rough — I have a very great regard for him, and' muft-** 
make him a little miferable with my happiaeis. 

{curtfeys^.') 

Come al6ng Skips (jo the feroants) \ don't you be go-> 
firing there \ (hew your liveHes, ind bwv to your ma- 
iler that is to be, and to his friend^ and hold up your' 
heads, and trip after me as lightly as if you had no legs 
to your feet. I ihall be with you again, Jontlemen, in * 
the crack of a fan— ^O, I'll have a husband, ay, marry-—. 

[Exitjinging. . 

Keck, A fi^ne baxom widow, faith ! no acquaintance - 
-—delicate refeive— ^mopes at home— forcM ' into the air* 
— ^nclinM to a confumption — What a dtfcription you 
gave of your wife ! Why^ (he bieats my Sally, Tom. 

Whit, Yes, and fhe'll beat f«f if I don't take care ! 
What a change is here ! I muft turn about, or this will 
tnm my head? Dance for two nights together, and- 

leap. 
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leap oyer the moon ! you (hall daace and kap by yout- 
-felf, that I am refolv^d. 

Kech. Here (he comes again \ it does my heart gpod 
to (cc her— You are in luck, Tom, 

Whii. rd gire a finger to be out of fuch lock. 

Enter Widow, &c. 

Wid, Ha ! ha ! ha ! the poor captain h marched off ta 
t fury : He can'^t bear to hear that the town has capi- 
tulated to you, Mr. Whittol. 1 have promifed to intro- 
duce him to you . He will make one of my danglers to 
t«ke a little exercife with me, when you td^e your nap 
in the afternoon. 

Whit^ You (han^t catch me napping, I afiure you. 
What a difcovery and efcape I have made ! I am in a 
ftrcat with thre thought of my danger I [Afide: 

Keck, I proteft, coufin, there goes my wife, and her 
friend Mr. MacBrawn. What a fine irately couple they 
are! I mu(t after Vm, and have a laugh with them ■ 
now they giggle and walk quick, that I mayn't overtake 
'em. Madam, your fervant. You're a happy man, Tom; 
Keep up your fpirits, old boy. Hugh ! hugh ! — who*» 
afraid ! , - [Exit. 

Wid, I know Mr. MacBrawn extremely well— He 
was very intimate at our houfe in mj firit hu(hand's 
tiikie \ a great comfort he was to me to be fure \ He 
would very often leave his claret and companions for a; 
little converfat/on with me : He was bred at the Dub* 
Kn univerfity ^ and, being a- very deep fcholar, has fine 
talents for a tete a tete. 

Wbii^ She knows him too! I (halhhave my houfe over 
fuo with the Mac Brawns, O^SbouUers, and the blood- 
of the Backwells : Lord have mercy upon me ! 

Wid, Pray, Mr. Whittol, is that poor ^ fpindle legg?d 
enter of a coufin of yours lately married ? ha ! ha ! ha!' 
I donH pity the poor crater his wife, for that agreable 
eough of his will 'foon reward her for all her fuffer^ 
lags. 

Wbii. What a delivery ! a reprieve before the knot 
was tied, [AJide* 

Wid. Are you unwell, Mr. Whittol ? Ilhoald befor- 
i^r you would fall fick before the happy day. Yout 
hdng^ia danger afterwards would be a great confolation 

to 
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to me, becaufe I fiiould have the pleafure of mirfing you 

myfflf. 

Whit. I hope never to give you that trouble, Madam, 

Wid. No trouble at all, at all ^ I afiure you. Sir,, 
from my foul, that I (hall take gr^at delight in the oc* 
cafion. 

WhiL Indeed, Madam, I believe it. 

Wid, I donU care how fbon, the fooner the better ^ 
and the more danger, the more honour 1. 1 fpake from* 
my heart. 

Whit, Andfado I from mine, Madam. [Si^hs^ 

Wid, But don't let us think of future pleafure, and. 
neglect the prefent fiatisfa6tion. My mantua-maker is 
"waiting for me to choofe. my clothes, in which 1 (hall' 
forget the forrow« of Mrs* Brady in the joys- of Mrs— 
WhittoL Though 1 have no fortune myfelf, I (liall 
bnng a. tolerable one to you, in debts^^Mr. Whittol^ andv 
which I will pay you tinfold in tindernefs ^ Your deep, 
purfe, and my open heart, will make us the envy of the 
little grate ones, and the grate little ones \ the people 
of quality with no fouls, and grate fouls with no cath at« 
alL I hope you^ll meet me at the pantaon this evening. 
Lady Rantiton, and her daughter Mifs Nettledown^ 
and Nancy Tittup, with half a dozen Maccaroonies^ andr 
two Savoury, Viversy are to take me there j and we pro— 
gofe a grate dale of chat and merriment, and dancingr. 
all night, and all other kind of recreations. I an[i< 
quite another kind of a crater, now I am a bird in the 
fields 3 I can junket about a week together.: I have a* 
£ne coniHtution, and am never molefted with your 
naUy vapours. Are you ever troubled with.vapours, Mr», 
Whittol ? 

Whit. A little now- and. then, Madam* 

Wid. V\\ rattle, ^em away like fmuke ! there are no^ 
vapours where I come. I hate your dumps, and youc 
nerves, and you. megrims. ^ and I. had. much, r^thec^ 
break your red with a little racketing, than let any^ 
thing get into your head that (houldnot be. there, Mr.. 
Whittol. 

Whit. I will take care that nothing (hall be in taj ' 

bead, but what ought.to be there ; .What a deliverance i . 

I4fid^.. 
Wid.. 



Wid* (Joohing at ber waicb.) Blefs me ! how the hours 
of tLe clock creep away when we are plas'd w-th ouf 
company : But I mu(l leave you, for there are half hun- 
dred people waiting for me to pick your pocket, Mr. 
Whittol. And there is my own brother, Lieutenant 
O'Neale, is to arrive this morning j and he is fo like me, 
you would not know us afunder, when i^e are together ; 
JBM ivill be very fond of him , poor lad • He lives by hit 
wits, as you do by your fortune, and ib you may aflift 
ooe another. Mr. Whittol, your obedient, 'till we meetr 
at the pantaon. Follow me, Pompey j and Skips, da 
joa fdlow him* 

Pom, The Baccararo whiteman no let blacky boy go 
firH after you, miflis 5 they pull and pinch me. 

Foot. It is a (hame, your Lady(hip, that a black negro 
ihould take place of £ngli(h Chriflians— We can't fol- 
l0w|him, indeed. 

Wid^ Then you may follow one another out of mj 
farvice $ if you follow me, you fhall follow him, for he 
ihall go before me : Can't I make him your fuperior, as 
tlie laws of the land have made him your equal ? there* 
fore refign as fafl as you plafe ; you ihan't oppofe go* 
▼ernmenc and keep your places too, that is not good po« 
litics in England or Ireland either ; fo come along Pom- 
pey, be after going before me— -Mr. Whittcd, moil tia« 
dcrly yours. l£xUm 

IVbii, Mo^ tinder ly your* si (jnimicks ber,) 'JEcod, I« 
believe you are, and any body's elfe. O'what an efcape 
have I had ! But how ihall I clear myfelf of this bufi-> 
oeis? VW. ferve her as I would bad money, put her oflp 
into othen hands : My nephew is fool enough to be in 
love with her 1^ and if i give him a fortune, he'll take the 
good «nd the bad together — He fhall do fo or ftarve* 
PU fend for Bates diredly, confefs my folly, aik his par« 
doD, fend him to my nephew, write and declare off with 
the Widow, aud fo get rid of her tinderneft as faft as I 
eaiu \Exit9 

ACT 
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ACT II. 
SoENEy A Room in Whittle^s Houft. 

K 

Enter Bates and Nephew. 
Nephew, (taking him by the hand.^ 

We arc bound to you for ever, Mr. Bates : I can (ay 

no more \ words but ill exprefe the real feelings of the 

heart* 

. Bates, I know you are a good lad, or. I would not 

have meddled in the matter ; but the bufinefs is not y^Xs 

eonmleted till: Signatum ist Sigilioium^ 

Neph. Let me fly to thc^ Widowj and tell hcr^hoi^r- 
profperottily we go on. 

Bates. Pon^t be in a hntry, young mftn y fte i$ ik>I{ 
in the dark I affiire you, nor has (he yet fipiih'd b<x 
pitrt : fo capital a& aArefs fiiould not be idle in the lafl 
•ft. 

Neph* I could wifli that you would let me come inta 
my uncle's propoial at once, without vexing him ftar^^ 
tiicr* 

Boies. Then I declare off. Thou filly young man, av« 
you to be dupM by your own weak, good nature, and hit 
worldly ora£t ^ This does not art& i&om his love and juiHcer 
to you, but from his own miierable iituation v he muA 
be tortured into juiftice : He fhall not only give np your 
whole el^te, which he is bth to part with, but you 
muft now have a premium for agreeing to your own hap-% 
pinefs. What, fliail your Widow, with wit and {pvnt^ 
tkoLt would do the greateA^ honour to pur fex, go throught 
her taik cheerfully ; and fhall your courage give way,, 
and be outdone by a womanV?-— fie for fhame ! • 

Nef^. I beg your pardon, Mr. Bates ^ I will follows 
your dire6iiottS : be as hard-hearted as my uncle, and 
vex his body and mind for the good o£ his foul. 

Bates. That's a good child \ and remember that you» 
own and the Widow's future happinefs depends upon 
your both going through this bufinefs with fpirit ; make 
your uncle feel for himielf, that he may* do juftice to 
other people. Is the Widow ready for the latl experi- 
ment ? 



JIB II. ma. misB widow* if 

Ne^n She is ^ but think what anxiety I (hill fee^ 
while ihe is in danger. 

BmUi. Ha, ha^ lia \ ihe^l be in no danger ; befidef^ 
ihan't we be at hand to aifift her* Hark \ I hear him 
coi&ing^ I'll probe his callous heart to the quick \ and, 
if we are not paid for our trouble, £&y I am no poli- 
tician. Fly 'y now we (hall do ! [^Ejtii Nephew* 

Enter Whittle. 

Wbtt. Well, Mi. Bates, have you talked with my Ne« 
phew ? is.he npt overjoyed at the propofal ^ 

Bates. The demon of difcord has been among you, 
and has untunM the whole family ; you have fcrewM 
hiiB too h^h : The young man is out of bis ienics, I 
think 'j he flares and mopes about, and fighs«— looks aft 
ne indeed, but gives very abfurd anfwers. X doa^tlike 



Wbks Wh^t^s the matt<fi», thtdk you > 

Bates. What I have always ej;pe£lied» There is a 
crack in your family, aiHi you taike it by turos ! yov 
have had it, and now transfer it to your nephew \ which, 
t»yoor (hsme b& it fpoken, is the only transfer you 
have ever made him* 

' 'Wbit. Bat am «ot I going to do him more tiian jtt& 
tice? 

Bates. As you have done hiiki much le& than ji 
hitherto^ you can't begin too fbon. 

Wbit. Am not I^;oing to give him the lady he lil 
.and which I was going to marry myfelf I 

Bates. Yes, that i^ you are taking a perpetual blifter 
off your own back, to ^lap it upon Us.: What a tendnr 
■Qcle you are ! 

Whit. But you dcoi't conilder the eftate which I (h^ 
^ehim. 

Bates. Reflate to him, you mean— 'tis bis own, antf 
you (hould have given it up long ago ; You muft do 
naorc, or Old Nick will have you. Your nephew won't 
take the Widow off your hands without a fortune- 
throw him ten thouiand into the bargain, 

^ Wbit. Indeed, but I (han't y he ihall run mad, and 
I'll marry her myfelf rather than do that. Mr. Bates, 
be a true friend, and foothe my nephew to confent ta 
©y propofal. 

Bates^ 
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Bates. You have rais'd the fiend, and ought to lay 
him •, however, I'll do my beft for you : When the 
head k turn'd, nothing can bring it right again fo foon 
as ten thou fa nd pounds* Shall V promise for you ? 

Whit, Pll fooner go to Bedlam myfelf*- [^Exit Bates. 

Why, I'm in a worfe condition than I was before ! 
If this Widow's father will not let me be oflf wifhout 
providing for his daughter, I may lofe a great fum of 
Boney, and none of us be the better for it. My Ne- 
phew half mad j myfelf half married \ and no remedy 
fer either of us. 

Enter Servant. 

Ser* Sir Patrick O'Neale i& come. to wait upon you.j: 
would you pleafe to fee him ? 

Whit. By all means, the very perfon I wanted ^ don't 
let him wait. {^Exit Servants 

I wonder if he has feen my letter to the Widow \ I 
will found him by degrees, that 1 may be fure of mjr 
mark before I flrike the blow. 

Enter Sir Patrick. 

Sir Pat» Mr. Whizzle, y6ur humble fervant. It gives 
me great pleafure, that an old Jontleman of y«ur pro- 
perty, will have the honour of being united with the 
famUy of the O'Nales : We have been too much jontle. 
men- not to fyend our eftate, as you have made yourfelf 
a kind of jontleman by getting one. One runs out one 
way, and t'other runs in another \ which makes them 
both meet at lad, and keeps up the balance of Europe.- 

Whit; I am much oblig'd to you^ Sir Patrick f I am 
ao old gentleman > you fay true ^ and I was thinking<-^ 

Sir Fat, And I was thinking, if you were ever fo old^ 
my daughter can^t make you young again : She has af 
fine rich tick blood in her veins as any in all Ireland. 
I wiih you had a fwate crater of a daughter like minei 
that we might make a double erofs of it. 

Whit That would be a double crofs, indeed! {^Ajide. 

Sir Fat, Though I was miferable enough with my 
firft wife, who had the devil of a fpirit, and the very 
model of her daughter, yet a brave man never (brinks 
from danger, and I may have better luck another time 

IVhit. YeS| but I am no brave mao. Sir Patrick ) and 
I begin to fhrink already. 

Sir 
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Sir Pat. I have bred her up in grt^Z fubje£^ion ; (he 
k as tame as a joung colt, and as tinder as a fucking 
chicken. You will find her a tru^ Jontlewoman } and 
fo knowing, that you can teach her nothing : She 
brings every thing but money, ahd you have enough* of 
that, if you have nothing elfe \ aud that is what i call 
the balance of things. 

Wbif, But t have been coniidering your daughter's 
Hreat deferts, and my great age 

Sir Pat, She is a charming crater ; I would venture 
to fay, that if I was not her fathe r > ■ 

Whit. I fay, Sir, as I have been coniidering youf 
daughter's great deferts, and as I own I have great de« 
merits 

Sir Pat. To be fare you have j but you can't help 
that : And if my daughter was to mention any thing 
of a fleering at your age, or your flinginefs, by the ba- 
lance of power, but I would make her repate it a hun- 
dred times to your face to make her alham'd of it. But ■ 
mum, old gentleman, the devil a woid of your infirmi- 
ties will (he touch upon : I have brought her up to foft- 
nefs, and to gentlenefs, as a kitten to new milk ; (he 
^ill {pake nothing but no, and jfrx, as if (lie were dumb^ 
and no tame rabbit or pigeon will keep houfe, or be 
more ingenious with her needle and tambourine. 

Whit* She \& vadly altered then, fince f faw her laft, 
or I have loft my fenfes ; and in either cafe, we had 
much better, fince I muft fpeak plain, not come toge« 
ther. 

Sir Pat, 'Till you are married, you mean— ^^th all 
my heart ^ it is the mcnre gentale for that, and like our 
family : I never faw Lady O'Neale your mother-in-law» 
who, poor crater, is dead, and can never be a mother in* ^ 
law again, 'till the week before I married her^ and I 
did not care if I had never feen her then ; which is a 
comfort too, in cafe of death, or accidents in life. 

IVbit, But you don't under (land me, Sir Patrick* I. 
fay— r— 

. Sir Pat, I fay, how can that be, when we both fpake 
Englifh ? , >. 

Whit. But you mifiake my meaoingy and don't conif* 
^ehead in«?t 



Sir 'T?aU Then you don't comprehend yourfelf, IVXr. 
Whiz^lC) and I have not the gift of pcDphecy to fimi 
out, after you have fjpoke, what never was in yod. 

Whit. Let me intreat you to attend to me a little. 

5/r Fat. I do attend^ man ^ I donh: interrupt you**** 
•ut with it. 

Whit, You daughte r . 

Sir Ftu* Your wife, that is to be. Go on-— 

Whit. My wife that is not to be-^Zlounds ! will yo^ 
hear me ? 

Sir Pat. To be, or not to be, is that 'the queftioti f 
I can fwear too, if it wants a little of that. 

Whit. Dear Sir Patrick, hear me. I confefs royfelf 
unworthy of her j I have the greateft regard for you,- 
Sir Patrick y I (hould think myfelf honoured by beings 
in your family ^ but there a^e many reafons— . 

Sir Pat. To be fiire there are many reafonS why an 
old man (hould not marry a young woman ^ but thait 
ilras your bufinefs, and not mine. 

Whit. I have wrote a letter to your daughter, whieh 
I. was in hopes you had ieen, and brought me an an« 
ftvcrto it* 

Sir Pm. What the dtfvil, Mr. Whi«zle ! do you 
make a letter-porter of me? Do you imagine, you dirty 
fellow, with your caih, that Sir Patrick O^Nale would 
carry your letters ? € would have you know that I de* 
fpife letters, and all that belong to 'em \ nor would I 
carry aletter to the king, heaven blefs him ! Uiilefe it 
-came from myfelf. 

Whit. But, dear Sir Patrick, don't be in a paffion 
for nothing. 

Sir Pat. What, i&it nothing to make a penny poft 
inan'ofme? But I'll go to my daughter directly, foir 
I have not feen her to-day 5 and if I find that you 
hav« written any thing that I won't underiland, I fhall 
take it as an affront to my family, and you (hall either 
let out theoioble blood of the O^Nales, or I will fpill 
the lafl drop of the red puddle of the WhizSiles. {G^ 
ittg and returns.) Harkee, you Mr. Whizzle, Whcezle^ 
^ Whiftle, what's your name ? You muft not ftir till I 
Oome back ^ if you offer to lEkte, drink, or ileep, till mj 
- honour is fatisfy 'd, 'twill be the wor;ft male you «ver 

« took 



took m jaux^ life ^ 70U had better faft a year, and die 
at the end of iix months » than dare tolavc^your houie* 
So DOW, Mr^ Weezle, you are to do a< you plaie. [£jrar« 
f¥hi. Now the devil is at work, indeed ! If tamt ai* 
racle don't fave me, I (hall run mad like my nephew^ 
and have a long Irifh fword run through me into the 
bargain. While I am in my fenfes, I won*t have the wo* 
man ^ and therefore he that is out of them fhall have 
lier, if I giye half my fortune to make the match. The* 
mmsl 

Enter Thomas. 
'RbU* Sad work, Thomas ! 

Tho» Sad work, indeed! why would yon thank of 
marrying ? I knew what it would come tow 
Wln't, Why, what is it conue to ? 
9'^0« It is in all the papers. 

Wbu. So much the better ^ then nobody will believe 
it. 

Tho. But they come to me to inquire. 
JVbit. And you contradid it. ^ 
Tbo. What fignifies that ? I was telling Lady Gabble^e 
footman at th« door juil now, that it was all a lie ^ and 
year nepliew looks out of the two-pair-c^-ftairt window^ 
witb eyes all on fire, and tells .the whole ilory < Upon 
ihat there gathered fuch a mob ! 

Wbit- I fhall be murderM^ and have my houfe puU'd 
down into the bargain ! 

Hjo. It is all quiet again. I told them the young 
man was out of his fenfes, and that you were out of 
town 'j fb they went away quietly, and laid they would 
^come and mob you another time. 
Whit. Thomas, what (hall I do ? 
Tho* Kothiag you have done, if you will have mat* 
^ers mend. 

Wbit. I am out of my depth, and you won^t lend me 
yoDr hand to draw me out. 

Tbo* You were out of your depth to fall in love^ 
fwim away as fail as you can) you'U bedrownM if you 
marry. 

Wlnt. I am frightenM out of my wits. Yes, yes, ^tis 
all over with me ^ I mud not ftir out of my fapufe ^ 
hut am ordered to ^ay to be murderM in it; for aught I 

know* 
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know. What are you muttering^ Thomas ? prithee 
ipeak out and coftifort me. 

^ko. It is all a judgment upon you \ becaufe your 
brother's foolifti will fays, the young man muft have 
your confent, you won't let him have her, but will 
marry the widow yourfelf 5 that's the dog in the man- 
ger \ you can't eat the oats, and won't let thofe who 
can. 

Whk. But I confent that he ihall have both the wi- 
dow and the fortune, if we can get him into his right 
fcnfes. 

Tho. For fear I (hould lofe mine, I'll get out of bed- 
hm as foon as poOTible \ you muft provide yourfelf with 
another fervant, ^ 

Wbit, The whole earth confpires againft me ! You 
(hall flay with me till I die, and then you ihall have a 
good legacy ^ and I won't live long I promife you. 

\^Knoclnng at the door^ 

Tho> Here are the undertakers already. [Exit, 

Wbii. What ihall I do ? My 'hea^ can't .bear it •, I 

%ill hang myfelf for fear of being run through the body. 

Tho, (returns with biiisJ) Half-a fcore people I never 

(aw before with thefe bills and draughts upon yoa for 

payment, figned Martha Brady. 

Whit, I wiih Martha Brady was at the bottom of 
the I hames ! What an impudent extravagant baggage, 
to begin her tricks already ! Send them to the devil, 
and fay I won't pay a farthing. ! 

71&0. You'll have another mob about the door. {Goings 
Whit. Stay, ftay, Thomas 5 tell them 1 am very bufy, 
and they jnuft come to nK>rrow morning. Stay, ftay^ 
that is promiiing payment. No, no, no — tell 'em they 
muft (tay till I am married, andfo they will be fatisfied, 
and trickM into the bargain. 

Tho. When you are trick'd, we (hall all be fatisfied. 

I4fide. 
[Exit Thomas. 
Wbit* That of all dreadful things I fliould think of a 
woman, and that woman (hould be a widow, and that 
wi(^.ow fhould be an Iriih one ; ijuem Deus vuit perdere 
—Who have we here ? another of the family, 1 fup- 
pofc. [Whittle retires^ 

I Enter 
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Enter Widow as Lieutenant 0*'^t;dS,^feemingiyfiKlUfi^A 
and putting up bis/word^ Thomas ^/2»WMrj. 

The, I hope you are not hurt, Captain. 

Wa, O not at all, at all j ^tis well tkey run away, or 
I fhould have inade them run fafter \ I fliall teach theat 
how to {nigger, and look through glafies at their bet« 
ters* Thefe are your Maccaroons^ as they call them* 
felyo : By my foul but I would have ftood ^1 tiU I 
had orertaken them. Thefe whipper-fnappers look fi» 
much more like girls in breeches than thoCe I fee in 
petticoats, that £ut and trot it is a pitjr to hurt 'em : 
The fair fex in London here ieem the moft maiculine 
of the two. But to buCnefs 5 firiead, where is your 
mailer ? 

Tbo» There, Capt^ ^ I hope he has not offeaded 

you- 

Wid, if you are impartinent, Sir, yoa will oflfend me* 
Lave the room. 

71}0. I value my life 1^0 much nst to do that— What 
a raw4>on^d tartar ^ I wifh he had not been caught and 
iaat here. \_^fide to bis m^er^ and Exit. 

JVba. Her brother, by all that^s terrible ! and as like 
ker as two tygers ! 1 fweat at the fight of htm. I'm 
ibrry Thomas b gone— -He has been quarrelling al- 
ready. 

Wtd. Is your name Whittol f 
Wbit. My name is Whittle, net Whittok 
Wid. We (hao't (land for trifles — And yon were bortt 
and chtiften'd by the name of Thomas ? 
Whit* So they told me, Sir. 
Wid. Then they jtold no lies, fait ; fo far, £> good. 

\Taiet out a /etter» 
I>o you know that hand-writing ? 
Wbit. As well as I know this good friend of mine, 
who helps me upon fuch occafions. 

[Sbewing bis rigbt-bamd^ and/mHing. 
Wid. You had better not (hew your teeth, Sir, ^till 
' we come to the jokes — ^the hand- writing is yours ? 

Wbit^ Yes, Sir, it is miae» [Sigbs, 

Wid. Death and powder ! What do you fighfiir? 
are yaa adiamM or forry for your handy-works ^ 
Whit, Partly one, partly toother. 
V01.V. B Wtd. 
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WtJ, win you ,be plasM, Sir, to read it aloud, tHat 
^ou may know it again when you hare it. 

IVhit. (takes bis letter , and reads,) Madam — {rea^sJ^ 

Wid* Would you b(B plasM to let us know what IlXa.- 
dam you mean ? for woman of quality, and woman of 
no quality, and woman of all qualities, are fb mixt to» 
gether, that you donH know one from toother, and are 
-all called Madamt. You (hould always read the iub^ 
-fcription before, you open the letter. 

Wbit^ I beg your pardon, Sir. I doJi't lik« this cc- 
rremoiiy, {ajlde.) To Mrs. Brady m PalLMall. 

Wui. Now profadc— Fire and powdier, but I would-— 

Whk. Sir I what's the matter ? 

tVid, Nothing at all, Sir j pray go on. 

Whit, {reads, y Madam — as i prtfer your bappinefs io 
itbe indulgence of my own^paffion s 

Wid, I will not prefer your happinefs to the indul- 
gence of my paflions — Mr. Whittci, rade on. 

Whit, 1 mujl confefs that 1 am unworthy of your chartHs 
>^nd virtues^-^^ 

Wid, Very unworthy, indeed. Rade on, Sir. 

Whit, 1 have for fotne days bad a feverejlruggie ^- 
tween myjujiice andmy pajjion 

Wid, I have had no flruggle at all : My juftice and 
paflion are agreed. 

Whit, The former has prevailed ; and 1 beg leavt tm 
rejig n you y with all your accompliJhmentSy to fome more 
defei^ing^ though not mare admiring fervant^ than your 
.mojl miferable and devoted^ Thomas Whittle. 

Wid. And miferable and devoted you (hall be— Xo 
the poftrcript ; rade on. 

Whit, Fojlfcript : Let me have your pity ^ but not your 
anger, 

• Wid. In anfwer to thi6 love epiftle, you pitiful fel- 
low, my lifter prefents you with her tindereft wi(hes; 
jand affures you, that you have, as you defire, her pity. 
. and (he generoufly thjrows her contempt, too, into the 
bargain. 
' Whit, I'm infinitely oblig'd to her. 

Wid, I muft beg lave, in the name of all our family, 
;;to prefcnt the fame to you. 

Whit. I am ditto to all the family, 

Wi^. 
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Wtd^ BiJt as a brache of promife to an^r of our famU 
IjT was ne^er fufFcrM without a brache into fomebody's 
body, I have fix'd upon myfelf to be your operator \ and 
1 believe that you will find that I have as fine a hand 
at this wotJL, and will give you as little pain, as any ia 
the three kingdoms. 

^Sits down and ioofens her knee-bands.. 

Whit. For Heaven's fake, captain, what are you about t 

Wid. I always loofen my garters for the ^dyantj^gc 

of lunging : it is for your fake as well as my own j for 

I will be twice through your body before you fhaH fee]l 

me once. 

Whit. What a bloody fellow it is ! I wiQi Thomas 
would come in> 

Wid. Come, Sir, prepare yourfelfj you are. not the 
firft by half a fcor.e that I have run through and through 
the heart, before they knew what was the matter with 
them. 

Whiio But, captain, iuppofe I will marry your fifter. 

Wid. I have not the leaft objedion, if you recover of 
your wounds. Cailagon O'Conner lives very happy 
with my great aunt, Mrs. Deborah 0*Neale, in the 
county of Galloway j except a fmall afthma he got by 
my running him through the lungs at the Currough z 
He would have forfaken her, if I had not flopped his 
perfidy, by a famous family ftiptic I have here. O ho! 
my little old boy, but you fliall get it. {^Draws., 

Wbu. What (hall I do ?— Well, Sir, if I muft, I mull : 
I'll meet you to-morrow morning in Hyde-Park, let the 
<*onfequence. be what it will. 

Wtd. For fear you might forget that favour, I muft 
%eg to be indulged with a little puihing now. I have 
fet my heart upon it j and two birds in hand is worth 
one in the buihes, Mr. Whittol — Come, Sir. 

Whii, But I have not fettled my matters. ' 

Wid, O we'll fettle 'em in a trice, I warrant you. 

[^Puts herfclf in a pqfitian. 

Whit, But I don't underftand the fword j I had ra- 
ther fight with piftols.. 

Wid. I am very happy it is in ray power to oblige 
you. There, Sir, take your choice j I will plafe yoa 
if I cao» \Pfffi.rs fnflolx'. 

Ba Whit: 



l8 THE IftlSB WIDOW. ^ jf^Ui 

Whit, Out of the pan into the fire ! there's no put- 
ting him oflT: If I had chofen poifbn, I dare fwear he 
had arfenlc in his pocket. Look^ee, ypuiig gentleman, 
I am old man, and you'll get no credit by killing me ; 
but I. have vd nephew as young as yourfelf, and you^U 
get more honour in facing him. 

JVid, Ay, and mor« pleafure too— I ezped ample fW- 
tisfa£lion from him, after I have 4one your bufiaels. 
Prepare^ Sir. 

Whit. What the devil ! won't one fa-vfc your turn ? 
I can^t fight 'y and I won't fight : lUl dp any thing ra- 
ther than fight» I'll marry your filler. My Nephew 
ihall marry her : I'll give him all my fortune. What 
would the fellow have ? Here Nephew ! Thomas ! mur** 
der ! murder! {Hejl'us^ andjhepur/ues. 

Enter Bates ^nd Nephew. 

Neph. What's the matter, Uncle ? 

Whit. Murder, that's all : That ruffian there would 
kill me, and eat me afterwards. 

Neph, iUl find a way to cool him ! Comic out, ^ Sir, i 
.am as mad as yourfelf. I'll match you, I warrant you^ 

{Going out with htm. 

Wid. I'll follow you all the world over. 

[Going after him, 

Whit, Stay, ilay, Nephew \ you (lian't fight : W"c 
ihall be expos'd all over the town y and you may lofe 
▼our life, and I fhall be curs'd from morning to night. 
Do, Nephew, make yourfelf and me happy 5 be the 
olive-branch, and bring peace into my faniily : Return 
to the Widow^. I will give you my confcnt and your 
fortune, and a fortune for the Widow \ ^r^ thoufand 
pounds ! Do perfuade him, Mr. Bates. 

Bates, Do, Sir, this is a very critical point of your 
life. I know you love her 5 'tis the only method to 
redore us all to oyr fenfes. 

Neph, I mufl talk in private firft with this hot young 
gentleman. 
\ Wid, As private as you plafe, Sir, 

Whit, n^ake their weapons away, Mr. Bates y tind do 

you follow me to my (ludy to witnefs my propofal : It 

is all ready, and only wants figning. Cojtie along-, 

c^cine along. \Kxit, 

Baits. 
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Bates. ViAoria! vidoria ! give me your fwords and 
ptftols : And iiiow do your worll, you fpirited loving' 
young couple \ I could leap out of my ikin ! {^Exii, 
Tboi {^pe^Mg inC) Joy, joy to you, ye fond ckarming 
pab ! the fox. is caught, and the young lambs may iktp 
and play. I leave- you to your trapfports ! \Exit. 

}hpb, O my charmibg Widow ! what a day have we 
guae through ? 

WiJ, I would go through ten tiines as^ much, to de- 
eeive an old- amorous fpark like your Uncle, topurchafe 
a young one like his Nephew. 

Iffpb. I liilen'd :it the door all this laft fcene 5 mv 
beart was agitated' with ten thoufand fears. Suppofe 
Bj Uncle- had been (lout, and drawn his'fword. 

Wid. I (hould have run away as he did* When two 
cowards nieet« the druggie is who Qiadl run firft ^ and 
fure I can beat- an old man at any thing. 

Nepb. Permit me thus to feal mj happinefs ^ [kites' 
her band.) and be aSur'd that I am as fenfible as I 
think myfelf undeftrving of it* 

Wid. Pll tell you what, Sir; wfcre I not fure you de- 
(ervM feme puns, I would not have taken any pains for- 
yon : And don't imagine now, becaufe I have gone a' 
little too far for the man I love, that I (hall go »- little 
toe far when I'm your wife» Indeed* I flian't :- I haver 
done mpfe t^an I ihould. before I am your wife, becaufe 
I was inide^air^^ but I won't do- as much a&o I maj 
when^ I aan your wife, though every Iriih woman is fond 
of imitating £nglifli faihions. 

Ne^m Thou divine adorable woman ! 

[Kneels^ and kiffes her band. 
Enter Whittle and Betes. [ Whittlc:>?flr^/. 

Bates. Clonfuiion 1. {^AJide. 

Whit, {turning to Bates,') Hey day ! I am afraid his 
head is not right yet I he was kneeling and killing the 
Captain's hand. l^de to Bates. 

Bates. Take no tiotice^ all will come about« 

[4«* w Whittle. 

Wid. I find, Mr. Whittol, your family loves kifling: 
better than^ghting : He fwears I am as like my fifter 
ts two pigeons. I could ezeufe his raptures,, for I had 

&3, nather 
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rather fight the bed friend 1 have than flobber and fa- 
lute him a la Fian^oife. 

Enter Sir Patrick O'Neale. 

Sir PdL I hope, Mr» Whizzle, you'll excufe my co-* 
2ning back to give you an anfwer without having any. 
to give. I hear a great deal of news about myfelf, and 
came to know if it be true. They fay my fon is ia 
London, when he tells me himfelf by letter here that 
heV at Limerick ^ and I have been with my daughter 
to tell her the news, but ihe would not ftay at home to 
receiire it, fo I am come— gra ma chrecy my little din 
euj^l crawy what have we get here ? a piece of mum* 
znexy ! Here js my fon and daughter too, fait : What, 
are you waring the breeches, Pat, to fee how they be-« 
come you when you jire Mrs. Wcezel. 

JVii. I. beg your pardon for that. Sir ! I wear them 
before marriage, becaufe I think they become a woman 
better than after. 

Pf^iit- What, is not this your fon ? \^AJiQniJbedm 

Sir Pat, No, but it is my daughter, and that's the 
&me thing, 

Wid^ And your Niece, Sir, which is better than -ei-^ 
thcr. 

Whit. Mighty well ! and I fuppo& jpoa. have not l^A 
your wits, young iban ! 

Neph» Xfympathize with you, Sir j we loA 'em toge«. 
ther, and found 'em at the fame time. 

Whit, Here's villainy I Mr* Bates, give me the paper. 
Not a farthing (hall they have 'till the law gives it 'em«. 

Bates » We ^11 cheat the law, and give it tHem now, 

[Gwes Nephew the paper ^ 
, Whit- He may take his own, but he (han't have a 
iixpence of the five thoufand pounds I promis'd him. 

Bates. Witnefs, good folks, he owns to the promife*. 

Sir Pat. Fait I'll witnefs dat, or^any thing elfe in a 
good caufe. 

Whit. What, am I ctoa>'d again^ ! 

Bates^ Why (hould not my friend be chous'd out of 
a little judice for the firft time ? Your hard ufage has 
iharpen'd your Nephew's wits \ therefore beware, don'k- 
play with edge-tools— -you'll only cut your fingers. 

Sir Pat. And your tiote too^ which is all one : 

There- 
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Tbere£bre, to make all azy, marry my daughter firfl^ 
aad then quarrel with her afterwards \ that will be la 
the natural courfe of things* 

Whit. Here, Thomas ! where are you ? 

Enter Thomas. 

Whii, Here are fine doings ! I am deceived, trickM^ 
and cheated ! 

Tbo. I wiih you joy, Sir^ the beft thing could have 
liappenM to you 5 and, as a fsuthful fervant, I have done 
my bell to check you. 

Whit, To check, me ! 

Tb9. You were galloping full fpeed, and down htU too^ 
and, if we had not laid hold of the bridle, being a bad 
jockey, you would have hung by your horns in the flir- 
rup, to the great joy of the whole town. 

Whit. What, have veil helpM to trick me ? 

Ti6(7. Into happinefs. You have been fooliih a long' 
while, turn about and be wifej he has got the woman 
and his eflate : Give them your bleffing, which is not 
worth much, and live like a ChrifMan for the future. 

Whit. I will if I can : But I canH look at 'em \ I 
can^t bear the found of my voice, nor the 'fight of my 
•wn face* Look ye^ I am diflrefsM and ' diflrad:ed I 
aad can't come too yet ;. I will be reconcilM, if pof- 
fible 'y but don't let me fee or heftr from you, if you. 
would have me forget aod forgive you-<-I (hall never lift 
up my head again L 

Wtd, I hope. Sir Patrick, that my preferring the 
Nephew to the Uncle will meet with your approbation : 
Though we have not fo much money, we (hall have 
more love \ one mind and half a purfe in marriage, sire 
much better than two minds and two purfes. I did' not 
come to England, nor keep good company, till it was 
too late to get rid of my country prejudices. 

Sir Fat, You are out of my hands, Pat \ fo, if you 
won't trouble me with your affli^ions, I fhall fincerely 
zejoice at your felicity, 

Nepb, It would be a great abatement of my prefent 

joy, could I believe that this lady (hould be afiifled in 

her happinefs, or be fupported in her afBidtions, by any 

dhe but her lover and hulband. 

% Sir Pait line notions are fine tings, but a fine eflate 

B4 gLvc»> 
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gires every ting but ideas \ and them too^ if youUl ap* 
pale to thofe who help you to ipend it— *-What fay you; 
Widow ? ^ ^ ^ 

Wid. By your and their permiffion, I will tell my 
mind to this good company \ and for fear my words 
ihould want ideas too, I will add an Iri(h tonei that may 
C^ry off a bad voice and bad matter. 

8 O N G. 

A Widow bewitchM with her paffios, 
Though Iri(h, is now quite afliamM, 
To think that fhe^s fo out of fafhion. 
To marry, and then to be tam^d : 

'Tis Love the dear joy^ 

That old-fa(hionM boy, 
Has got in my bread with his quiver ; 

The blxad urchin he. 

Struck the Cujh la ma eree^ 
And a huA>and fecures me for ever ! 

Ycfair ones I hope will e;ccufe me. 

Though vulgar, pray da.not abufe me : 

I cannot become a fine lady* 

O Love has bewitchM Widow Brady» 

II. _ 
Ye Critics f to murder fo willing. 

Pray fee all our errors with blindaefi \ 
Iqf once change your method 6f killinr. 
And killa fond Widow with, kindncis^ 
If you look fo fevere, 
In a fit of defpair. 
Again I will draw forth my fleel. Sits ^ 
• You know I've the art, 

To be twice through your heart, 
Sefore I can make you to feel, Sira. 

Brother Soldiers I hope you'll proteft me,;^ 
Nor let cruel critics. dijTedt me j 
To favour my caufe, be but ready, 
And grateful you'll find Widow Brady* 

IIL 
Ye Leaders, of drefs and the faihions, 
Who gallop poft-hafle to your rui% 

Whfl||» 
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Wliofe tafte lias deflroyed all jouf paffions. 
Pray what do you think of my wooing ? 

You call it damn'd low, 

Your heads and arms fo, {mimicks tbetn^y 
So liillefsy fo loofe, and fb lazy y 

But pray what can you 

That I cannot do ? 

• 

Q fie, my dear craters be a^y: 

Yc Patriots and Courtiers fo hearty^ 
To fpeech it and vote for your-party ^. 
For once be both conftant and fleady. 
And vote to fupport Widow Brady. 
IV. 

To all that I fee here before me, 

The bottom, the top, and the middle } 

Bor mufic we now muft implore you. 
No wedding without pipe and fiddle* 
If all are in tune,. 
Pray let. it' be foon ; 

My heart in my bofom is prancing !' 
If your hands (hould unite, 
To give us delight, 

O'that^s the beil piping and dancing.! 
Ycur plaudits to me are a treaiure, . 
Your fmiles are a dp wet for a lady^ 
Q joy to you all in full meafure, 
So wiflies and pray^ Widow Brady^ 
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THE WHAT D'YE CALL IT,, 

A TRAGI-COMI-PASTORAL. 
MT MM. GAT. 



Dramatis Pmjmonjbu 



Sir Rogeri • 

Sir Humphry^ ^ • 

Jvjice Statute^ 

Sqaire tlgmss. Sir Roger* t'T 

Sony alias Tbomtu Filherty^ 
Jomai Ikciy alias Timothy \ 

Peafiedy \ 

Peter NettU^ the Serjeant, 
Siettmrdto Sir Roger ^ 
CmfiaUey 
Garporaif 

Stne, a partih-clerk. 

The Ghtfi of a cf/iU unhonty 

Comfrymeny 



M-£ N« 

Brury^ltone- 
Mr. MUlcr. 
Mr. Crofs. 
Mn Shepherd. 

Mr. Johnfon, 

Mr. Penkethman. 

Mr. Norris* 
Mr. Quin. 
Mr. Pcnroy, 
Mr. WcUor. 



Mr. Norris, juB. 
Gh^y and SoUiere. 



RdiHhtirghl1%6* 
Mr. Le Bnin. 

Mr. Mayfod^ 
Mr. Klppliog'* 

Mr. WafoA. 

Mr. Hallion. 
Mr. W.. Wells. 
Mr. J. Bland. 
Mr« Bland, jun. 
Mr. Charterij. 



W O M S N. 



Xi/Zy^eSteward'sdaugh- 7 

ter, alias Xitty Carrot, y 

Borcasy Peafcod's fKler, 

Joyce. Peafcod*8 Daugb-7 

ter, left upon thepari£, 5 

AuMt, 4- 

Grandmothery 



Mrs. Bicknell. 
Mrs. Willis,/en. 
Mifs Younger. 
Mrs. Baker. 



Mrfc W.-Wcll3». 
Mrs. J. Bland. 



Mrs. Chartcris. 



Scene, Acountty Juflice^s Hally adorned with Scutheons- 

and Slags Horns, 
Enter Steward, Squire, Kitty, Dockyaad others^ in- 
country habits^ 
Steward. 

So you arc ready in your parts, and in yonr drefs too,. 
I fee \* your own belt clothes do the bufinefs. Sure 
MVcr was play and a£lors fo fuiied. Come, range 

BS' jourf elves 
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yourfelves before me j women on the right, and mctr ott 
the left. Squire Thomu, you iqake a good figure. 

. (^The a&ors range tbemfelves'^ 

S^, Tbo* Ay, thanks to BarnabyV Sunday's clothes y 
But call me Thomas filbert, as 1 am in the play,; 

Siew, Cheer up, daughter; and make Kitty Carrot the- 
fiiining part:. S<|uire Thomas is to be in love with you^ 
to-night, girl. 

Kii. Ay, I ha^te felt Squire Thomas's love to my coft« 
I have- little ftomach to play,' in the condition he hath' 
put me into. ^ARde^ 

/ St€W\ Jomifr Dock,dofl thou remember thy name ? 

Dock. My name ? Jo— Jo— Jonas. No^that vrasr 
the name my godfathers gave me. My play name i» 
1 imothy Pea — Pea— Peafcod : ay, Beaicod— and 
aiir to be fhot for a dcferter. 

iS/^w*.And-you, tk)lly \ 

DoL AnH pleafe ye, I am Dorcas, Peaicod's filler^--' 
and am to be with child, as it were. 

ift Country m. And I am to take her up, as- It were*— ^ 
\ am the conilable. 

2d Countfy^m, And I am to fee Tim fhot, as it wer9- 
-— r am the corporal. 

Stewi But what !» become of our fergeantt 

jD«?r. Why Peter Nettle, Peter, Peter!. 

Enter Nettle. 

iK?/. Thefc ftocklngs of Sufan's coft.a woundy dieal erf 
pains the pulling on : But what's a feijeant without red^ 
blockings } \ 

Bock. I'll dref» thee, Pctier, I'll drefs thee. Here-, 
itand illU, I muil twifl thy neckcloth f I would make 
thee hold uptliY head, and have a ruddy complexion :^ 
But prithee doirt look black in the face, man, {twifting 
his nechclothi) thou mud look fierce and dreadful, {mak^- 
ing wbijkers with a burnt cork,) But what (hall^we do 
for a grenadier's cap ? 

Stew, Fetch the leathern bucket that hangs in the 
belfry ^ that is curioufiy painted, before, and. will make 
a figure. 

Net, No, no,'' I have what's wortH twenty on't \ the- 
Pope's mitre, that my mafter Sir Roger feiz'd, when 
they would bavo burn't him at our market*towD. 

SteWm, 
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Btu), So, now let every body withdraw, and prepare 
to begin the play. (^Exeunt A&ors^ 

M7 danigkter debaoelied t and by that booby S^joire ^ 
Well, perhaps the condud of this play may retrieve her 
feDy, and preferve her repatatiozr. Poor j^hrl ! L Cannotr- 
foget thy tears. 

'Enter Sir Roger. 

Sr Rog-. Loc^ye, Steward, donH tell me you can't 
himg them in*. I will have a ghoft ; nay, I will have a. 
competence of ghofls. What, (hall our neighbours^ think^ 
ire are not able to make a ghoil* ? A play without a ghoft 
IS like, is iSL^^'gad it is like nothing; 

Stew, Sir, be fatisfiedj you' (hall have ghofts. 

Sir Rogi And is ^e play as 1 ordered it, both' a tra-- 
gedy and a comedy ? I would have it a paftoral too :• 
aod if y<ou could make it a farce; fo much the better-—- 
And what if you crownM all with a fpice of your opera ? 
You know my neighboors never faw a plky before ; and> 
d'ye (ecy I would (hew them all forts o^ plays* under' 
one. 

Stevh Sir Roge>, it is- contrived for that very purpofe. 

Enter two Juftices.. 

Sir Rog.. Neighbours, you are* welcome. Is not this 
Steward of mine a pure ingenious fellow now, to make 
(bch aplay for us thefe Chriflmas holidays I 

[£<r«f Steward bowing, 
——A rare headpfece ! He has it here i^faith. {pointing 
to bis own head.,) But indeed I gave him the. hint — ^To 
fee now what contrivance fome^ folks have I We haVe (b 
£tted the parts to my tenants^ that ev'ry man talks in 
his own way ! And then we have made jaft three 
Jollices" in the play, to be playM by us three juftices of 
tihe quorum. 

ifl Jnft. 2-boks"!— fo it is j— — main ingenious- 
And can we fit and fmoke at the fame time we a6l ? 

Sir Rog. Ay,, ay — we have but three: or f#ur words 
^ fay , . and may drink and be good' company in 
peace andfiknce all the while after. 

id Ju/i, Bttt how* (hall we Igiow when we are to fay 
thefe fame words ? 

Sir Rog. This (hall he the fignal ^Whcn I fet 

down the tankard, then fptak you Sir Humphry, 

and 
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and, when Sir Humphry fets down the tankard, Q>tak: 
you 'Squire Statute* 

\ft Jttft, Ahy Sir Roger, you are an (dd dog at thefit 
things. 

2d Juft, To be tfure. 

Sir Rog, Why, neighbours, you know^ experience, ex* 
perience— — I remember your Harts and your Better- 
tons— r— But to fee your Othello, neighbours ,--^how 
he would rave and roar about a foolifh flowered hand^ 
kerchief ! — ^and then he would growl fo manfully , 
and he would put out the light, and put the light out fo 
cleverly ! But hufli t he prologue, the prologue. 

[They feat tbemfehes with much ceremeny at the iab/e^ 
> on which are pipes and tobacco ^ and d large Jthcr- 
tankardJ\ 
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Spoken by Mr. Pihketbam, 
THE emenainmcnt of this night — or day, 
*Tkii% fomething, or this nothing, of a play ; 
Which ftriyes to pleafe all palates at a time, - . 
With ghofb and men, fongs, dancefe, profe and rhime*. 
This comic ftory, or this tragic jeft. 
May make you laugh, or cry, as you like beft f 
May excrcife your gpod or your ill*nature. 
Move with difirefs, or tickle you with fatyr. 
All muft be pleas'd, too, with their parts we think ; 
Our maids have fweethearts, and their worlhips driak* 
Critics, we know, by ancient rules may maul it ; 
£ut, fure, gallants muft lilce Tbt What d*yt Call it. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



Sir Roger, Sir Humphry, Juftice Statute, Conftable,Fit- 
bert, Serjeant, Kitty, Dorcas, Grandmother, Aunt. 

Sir Rog. XxiRE, Thomas Filbert, anfwcr to your name,. 
Dorcas hath fworn to you (he pyits her (hame : 
Or wed her ftrait, or elfe you're fent afar, 
To ferve his gracious majefty in war. 
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Fi^. HTis Me, 'tis falfe^I fcorn tbf odiouf touch* 

{Pujbing Dozens /rom binu 

Dor. When their turn's fervM, all men will do as much.. 

Kit* Oh, good your worflups, eafe a wretched maid ^ 
To the right father let the child be laid. 
Art thou not perjurM ?-*<— -matk his harmlcfs look : 
How canft thou, Dorcas, kifs the bible book } 
Haft thou no confcience* doft not fear Old Nick ? 
Spre, fure the ground will upe, and take thee quick* 

Scr, Zooks ! never wed^ 'tis lafer much to roam ^ 
For what is war abroad to war at home ? 
Who would not fooner bravely riik his life \ 
For what's a cannon to a fcolding wife ? 

Filb. Welly if I muft, I muft — J hate the wench > 
1^1 bear a vuCket then againft the French* 
From door to door IM fooner whine and beg^ 
Both arms {hot off, and on a wooden leg, 
Than mairy fuch a trape s * * i no. no, PU not ; 
—Thou wilt too late repent when I am (hot. 
Bat Kitty, why doft cry ? 

Grandm* Stay, JuAice, flay : 
Ah, little did I think to fee this day ! 
Muft grandfon Filbert to the wars be preft \ 
Alack ! I knew him when he fuck'd the breafl v 
Taught him his catechilm^ the fefcue held, 
And joinM hb letters when the bantling fpell'd*. 
His loving mother left, him to my care \ 
Fine child, as like his dad as he could ftare ! 
Come Candlemas, nine years ago (he dyM > 
And now lies buried by the yew-tree's fide. 

Aunt, O tyrant Juflices ! have you forgot 
How my poor brother was in Flanders (hot ? 
You prefs'd my brother— —he (hall walk in white. 
He (hall ■ f and (hake your curtains ev'ry night. 
What though the paltry hare he ra(hly killM, 
That crofs'd the furrows while he ploughM the field?" 
You fent him o'er the hills and far away \ 
Left his old mother to the pari(h pay, 

With >yhom he (har'd his tenpcnce ev'ry day, _ 

Wat kill'd a bird, was from his farm turn'd out, 

Yqu took the law of Thomas for a trout. 

Yott 
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You ruinM my poor unicle at the fizes, 
ABd made hem pay nine pounds for nifiprizes* 
Now, will you prcfs my harmlcft nephew too ? 
All ! what has confcience with the rich to do ! * 

(Sir Roger takes up the tanhardL 
——^Though in my hana no iilv^er tankard fhine. 
Nor my dry lips is dy'd with claret wioe,. 
Yet I can flecp in peace. 

Sir Rog. {After having dranh. 

W oman; forbcan- 

Sir Hum.' {Drinking, 
The man^s within the aft » 

Jufl^Stat* {Drinking alfo. 

The law IS clear; 

Ser. Haftr, let their Worihips orders be obcy*di- 

Kit. {Kneeling. 
Behold how low you have reducM a maidi 
Thus to your Worihips on my knees' I fuey 
(A pofture never known but in the pew) 
If we can -money for oor taxes find, 
Tatke that— But ah.! our fwcethearts- leave behind^. 
To trade fo barbarous he was never bred^ ' 
The blood of vermine all the blood he (hed. 
How ihould he, harmlefs youth^ how fhould hethens 
Who killM but polecats, learn to murder men ? 

Dor^ O Thomas, Thomas ! hazard not thy life j . 
By all that^s good Fll make a loving wife : 
I'll prove a> true pains- taker day and night, 
PU fpin and card; and keep our children tight. 
I' can knit ilockings, you can thatch a*barn >. 
If you earn tenpence I my groat can earn.. 
How (hall I weep to hear this infant cry ? 

.{Her band on her Belly :. 
He'll have no father— —and no hufhand I. 

Kit Hold Thomas; hold, nor hear that fliamele(s:« 
witch J 
I can few plain-work, I can darn and ftitch ^ 
I can bearfultry days and frofty weather j 
Yes, yes, my Thomas, we will go together.* 
Beyond the feas together will we go, 
In camps together, as at harveft, glow. - 

This 
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This arm fliall be a bolftcr Cor thy head, 

111 fetch clean flraw to make my foldier's bed : 

There, while thou fleep^ft, my apron o^er thee hxkU^ 

Or irith it patch thy tent agaioft the cold. 

Kgs in hard rains I^ve watched, and (hall I do 

That for the pigs I would not bear for you ? 

Filb. O Kitty, Kitty, can'ft thou quit the rake» 
And leave thefe meadows for thy fweetheart^s lake ? 
Can 'ft thou fo many gallant foldiers fee, 
And captains and lieutenants flight for me ? 
Say, can*(l thou hear the guns, and never (hak^» 
Nor flart at oaths that make a Chriftian quake ^ 
Caa^jft thou bear hunger, can^ft thou march and toS 
A long long way, a thouiand thou&nd mile ? 
And when thy Tom's blown up, or (hot away, 
Then can^ft thou fiarve ? they ^11 cheat me of ay pay* 

iSr Rog.. (DrMittg* 
Take out that wench ^ ■ 

Sir Hum, {Drinking, 

But give her penance meet. 

Jufiifg Slat. {Drinkvig al/o* 
rn fee her fiand— next Sunda y i n a iheet* 

Bar, Ah ! why does nature give us fo much cauf^ 
T6 make kind-hearted lafles break the laws \ 
Why (hould hard laws kind-hearted laffcs bind. 
When too (oft nature draws us after kind \ 

SCENS IL 

Sir Roger, Sir Humphry, Juflice Statute, Filbert^ Ser« 
jeant, Kitty, Grandmother, Auut, Soldier. 

Sol. Serjeant, the captain to your quarters fettt| 
To ev'ry ale-houfe in the town I went ; 
Oar corporal now has the deferter found, 
The men arip all drawn out, the prisoner bound. 

&r. (To Filbert. 
Come, foldier, come 

Kit^ Ah \ take me, take me too. 

GranJm* Stay, forward wench.—--. 

Aunt. What would the creature do f 
This week thy mother means to wa(h and brew> 

Kit. Brew dien ihe may herfelf,^ or wafli or bake ^ 
I'd leave ten mothers for one fweetheart's fake, 
Ojuftice mofl uniuft! 

FA 
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FiL O tyranny ! 

Kit. How can I part ? j ■ ■ - n 

li^. Alas ! and how can I ? 

Kit, O rueful day ! 

FiL Rueful indeed ! I trow. 

Kit. O woeful day ! 

FiL A day, indeed, of wo. 

Kit^ When gentle folks their fweethearts leave behiad^ 
They can write letters, and fay fomething kind j 
But how (hall Filbert unto xne indite, 
When neither I can read" nor he can write) 
Yet juflices permit us, e'er we part, 
To break this ninepence, as you've broke our hearts 

Fil* {Brenhing the ninepence. 
As this divides, thus are we torn in twain* 

Kit, (Joining the pieces 
And as thb meets, thus may we meet again* 

[She is drawn away -on ene Jide x^ tbejlage by Aunt 
and Grandmother^ 
Yet one lo^k more. 

FiL {Hauled of on the other Jide ky the Serjtmni* 

•One more e'er yet we go. 



Kit', To part is death-*-^ 



twrn 



Fil» ■ I ' -'Tis death ta part*. 
Kit* ■ ' iii-i*. ■Al^ I 
FiL^ . OJiL 

SCEN^ III. 

Sir Roger, Sir Humphrey, Juftice Statute, «WConflable 

Sir Rag. (^Drinking, 
See, Conftable, that every one withdraw* 

- Sir Hum, (^Drinking. 
WcVc bufinefs— , 

Juftice Stat, (Drinking a//b, 
To difcufs a point of iMif* 

Scene IV. 

Sir Roger, Sir Humphrey, Juflice Statute. 

[Theyjeem in earnejl difcourfe*. 
. ^ Sir Rag, I fay the prefs adlplainly makes it out. 
. Sir Hum, Doubtlels, Sir Roge r 
Jujllpe Statu-^-'^^BtothtXf without doubt« 

J 
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ji Ghofi ryes. 

1 Ghffi* Vrsk Jeffrj Cackle^-p-yoa my death ihall me $ 
Tar I was prcfsM by you, by you, by you. 

\J^owting to the Jufticei* 
Another Gbqft rifes. 

2 Gbqft, Vm Smut the farrier— You my death (hall 
rue ^ 

lor I was prefsM by you, by you, by you* 

A Woman*! Gbqft rifet^ 

3 GboJI, Vm. £efs that hangM myfelf for Smut fi> 
true 5 

So owe my death to you, to you, to you. 
A Gbqft of an Embryo rifei* 

4 GboJI, I was begot before my mother married \ 
Who, whipt by you^ of me, poor child, mifcarried* 

Anotber JVoman^s Gbqft rifeu 

5 Gbqft. Jt« mother I, whom you whipt black and 
blue \ • 

Both owe our deaths to you, to you, to yon. 

lA// Gboftsjbake tbeir htadt. 

Sir Rog. Why do you ihake your mealy heads at me ? 

You cannot fay I did it.- 



«»■* 



Both Juftices ■ ' No* ■■' n or we. 

1 Gbqft. All three.. ■ ■ ■ 

2 Gbqft. *^ » ■ ! All three.» » 

3 Gbqft . I ■ All three . 

4 Gbqft. I A ll three.- 

5 Gbq ft ^^ ■ All three.- 

■ 

A SONG ftfsg difinally by a Ghost; 

Ye goblins and faries, 
With frifks and vagaries, 
Ye fairies and goblins, 
With hoppings and hobbliogs^ 
Come all, come all. 
To Sir Roger's great hall* 

All fairies and goblins, 
All goblins and fairies, 
With hoppings and hobblingt, 
With ff]&« and vagaries* 

CHO. 
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CHORUS.. 

Sing, goblins and fairies, 
Sing, fairies and goblins \ 
With friiks and vagaries, , 
And hopping^ and hobblings* 
^Tbe Ghqfis dance rmmd the Juftices^ who go off' in a 
frigbty and tb€ Gbofts vanijb. 

U « ' " " ^ - ' ' > ' ' ' ■ ' ■» 

ACT II. 

Timothy Feafcod boumd\ Corporal, Soldiers, tfA^/Coos- 

trymen. 
Cor, Stand off there, countrymen \ and you the guards 
Keep clofe your prisoner — ^Tee that alPs prepared* 
Prime all your firelocks-— fallen welLdte ft^ke^ 
Pea, ^Tis too much, too much trouble for my ftkok. 

fellow •foldiers, country mea, and frieadS| 
Be wamM by me to (hun untimely ends : 
For evil courfet am I brought to fliame. 
And from my foul I do repent the fame. 

Oft my kind grannam told me— -Tim take warning. 
Be good-— and fay thy prayVs— and mind thy learning*. 
But I, fad wretch, went on from erime to crime ^ 

1 playM at nine pins firft in fermon-time : 

I robbM the parfon^s orchard next ; and theii> 
(For which I pray forgiveneis.) ftole— a hen. 
When 1 was prefsM^ J told them the firft day^ 
I wanted hieart to fight, lo ran ftway \ 

yAttemfiU to run qff\ but is prevented^ 
For which, behold, I die. 'Tis a plain cafe, 
'Twas all a judgment for my want of grace. 

(Tbe Soldiers trime^ witb tbeir mujkets towards binu 
Hold, hold, my friends^ nay, hold, hold, hold, I pray; 
They may go off-^— and I have more to fay. 
\ Countrynu Come, *tis no time to talk ««^ 
% Couutrynt!^ ■ >"i Repent thine ill, 
And read in. this good bopk.'-r^ {fiives bm a b%oh 

Pea* . . I will, 1 wilk 

Lend me the handkcrchcr.— TA^ Fiigrim^s Pror^ 

{Reads and weepSf 
^^ Q: cannot fee for tears) Pro^^Progre/s^^^^h, I 

^7h 
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— 7fe Pilgrim*! Progrefs^^^igbih e-di-ii-^n^ 
Lon^n — Prin- ud^-^or-^Ni-cbo-Ias^-^Bod-ditig^ton ; 
Wub new ad-di-tions ne-v^r made be-fore. 
«*0h ! 'tis ib movingy I can read no mort« 

(Drops ibe booh 

SOXNB II. 

Peafcody Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Serjeant, 

Filbert. 

&r. What whining's this ? Boys, fee joor guns 
well rammed ; 
Toa dog, die like a foldier— and be damned* 

FS. My fziend 'ia ropes ! 

Pat. 1 (houki not thus be bound, 
If 1 had means, and could but raife £ye pound. 
The cruel corporal whifperM in my ear, 
^ye pounds, if rightly tipt, would fet me clear. 

Fii, Here-^Peafod^ take my pouch— *tis all I own. 
for what is means and life when Kitty's gone ! 
Tis my prefs money— can this filver fail ? 
Tis ally except one fixpence, ipent in ale* 
This had a ring for Kitty's finger bought, 
Kitty on me liad by that tolgen thought. 
But for thy life, poor Tim, if this can do't ^^ 
Take it, with all my foul— -thou'rt welcome to't* 

/ . (Offers bitn bij purft^ 

1 Countrym. And take my fourteen-pence.— — 

2 Countrym^y And my cramp ring. 
Would, for thy fake, it were a better thing. 

3 Coutttrym, And, Maftcf Seijeant, take my box of 
copper. 

4 Countrym, And my wife^s thimble. 

5 Countrym . ■ ■ And this 'bacco-iloppen 
&r. No bribes^ take back jour things— I'll have them 

not. 
f f«. Oh ! muft I die ? 

Cborus of Countrymen. 
Oh I mull poor. Tim be (hot ? 
JBut let me kifs thee firft . ■ ' 

,4 '{Embracing Tilbeit. 

SC£N£ 
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SCE*JE III. 

Ptafcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Serjeant, 
\ Filbert, Dorcas. 

Dor* Ah, brother Tim, 
Why thefe clofe hugs \ I owe my (hame to him, 
Jie fcorns me now, he Uaves me in the lurch \ 
In a white (heet, poor I, mufl (land at church. 
O marry me— (/o Filbert) thy fifler is with child. 

(To Tim. 
And he, *twas he my tender heart beguilM. 

Fea. Couldft thou do this ? couldft thou ? 

{in anger to Filbert. 

Ser. Draw out the men : 
Quick to the (lake ; he muft be dead by ten. 

Dor. Be dead ! 'muft Tim be dead ? 

P^tf. He muft h e muft. 

Dor, Ah ! I (hall fink downright j my heart will burll« 
— >Hold, feijeant, hold— yet e'er you fing the pfalms, 
Ah ! let me eafe my conscience of its qualms. 

brother, brother I Filbert ftill is true, 

1 foully wr©ng'd him — do forgive me, do. (To Fil.' 
The Squire betray M me 5 nay, and what is worie, 
BribM me with two gold guineas in this purfe, 

To fwear this child to Filbert. 

Pffj. What a Jew 
My lifter is !— Do, Tom, forgive her, do. {To Fil. 

TU. {Kiffes Dorcas. 
But fee thy bafe-borri child, thy babe of (hame ,j 
Who, left by thee, upon our parifh came. 
Comes for thy blefling. ^ 

Scene IV. 

Feafcod, Corporal, Soldiets, Countrymen, Serjeant, 

Filbert, Dorcas, Joyce. 
Fea, 0\i ! my fins of youth ! 
Why, on the haycock doft thou tempt mc» Ruth ? 

fave me, ferjeant ; h ow fliall I comply > 

1 love my daughter fo— -I cannot die. 
Joyce. Muft father die, and I be left forlorn ! 

Alack. a-day! tlut ever Joyce was born.! 
No grandfire in his arms e'er dandled me, 
And no fond mother dancM me on her knce» 

1 • They 
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Tbcy faid, if ever father got his pay, 
I (bould have two-pence every market-day. 
Pm. Poor child } hang forrow, and csift care behind 
thee. 
The parifli, by this badge, is bound to find thee. 

{Pointing to the badge on ber mrm^ 
Joyce, The pariih finds indeed-*bat our church-war* 
dens, 
Ffa/l on the filver, and give us the farthings. 
Then my fchool-miHrefs, like a viken Turk, 
' Maintains her lazy hufband by our work ^1^ 
Many long tedious days I Ve worfled fpun ! 
^ She grudged me vi£tuals when my talk was dbne. 
Heav'n fend me a. good fervice ! for I now 
'Am big enough to wa(h, or milk a cow. 

Pea. O that I had by charity been br^tf ! 
I thien had been much better taught — than fed. 
loftead of keeping nets againfl the law, 
I might have learnt accounts, and fung fbl-fa. 
fsrewell, my child f fpin on, and mind thy book, * 
[And fend thee ftore of grace therein to look. 
Take warning by thy fhamelefs*aunt, left thou 
Should^ft o^er thy baftard weep — as I do now. 
Maik my laft words— —an honeft living get ; 
Seware of papi(hes, and learn to knit. 

^Dorcas /eads out Joyce fobbing ^n J cfying^ 

SCENC V. 

Peafcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Seijeant, 

Filbert. 
Fil. Let's drink before we part— for forrow's dry. 
To Tim's fafc paflage.— — 

(Takes out a brandy bottle and -drinks^ 

1 Countrym^ I'll drink too. ' 

2 Countrym. And I^ 

fea. Stay, let me pledge 'tis my laft earthly li- 
quor. {Drinks, 
When I am dead, youll bind my graVe with wicker. 

(They lead him to thejiake, 
1 Countrym, He was a fpecial ploughman — {Sighing. 
1 Countrym. Harrow'd well ! 

3 Countrym. And at our maypole ever bore the bell. 

Pea. 



4^^ THE WHAT D*Y£ CALL IT. ,AS H 

'Bea^' Say> is it fitting in this very fields 
Where I (o oft have rcap'd. To oft have tillM \ 
This field, where from my youth IVe been a carter, 
I, in this field, (hould die for a deferter \ 

#/'/• 'Tis hard, 'tis wondrous hard ! 

Ser. Zooks, here's a pother : 
Strip him ; IM day no longer for my brother. 

P«i» {Diftribttting bis things among his frienJs» 
Take you my 'bacco-box, my neckcloth you : 
To our kind vicar fend this bottle (crew : 
But wear x)sfjit breeches, Tom \ they Ve quite bran-new. 

Fit Farewell 

1 Cf)unt¥ym. B*ye, Tim. ■ ■» . 

d Country m. B'ye, Tim. 

3 Countrym, Adieu« 

4 Countrym, Adieu. 

{They ail take leave ^Peafcod by Jhaking hands 
with bim^ 

SCENS VI. 

Peafcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Seijeant, v 

Filbert \ to them a Soldier in great hqfte. 
So/, Hold — why lb furious, fcijeant ? by your leave^ 
Untie the pris'ner— fee,- here's a reprieve. 

\Sbews a papeA 

Chorus of Countrymen. {Hu^^&ainA 

A reprieve, a reprieve, a reprieve ! ' 

(Peafcod is untied ^ and embraces his friends. 

SciME VII. 

Peafcod, Corporal, Soldiers, Countrymen, Serjeant} 

Filbert, Conftable. 
Con. Friends, reprehend him, reprehend him there. 
Ser, For what I i 

Con, For Healing Gafifar Gap's grey mare. 

{7heyfei%e the Serjeant.^ 
Vea. Why, hark ye, hark 7c, friend \ you'U go to 
pot : 
Would you be rather hang'd—- hah !— haog'd or (hot^ i 
Ser, ISiy, hold, hold, hold 
Fea, Not if you were my brother ; 
Why, friend, fhould you not hang as wcll*^ another-? 



Con, Thus faid Sir Jplui^-^tbtf law xnuft take its cooifc: 
Tu law that he ma^ ^feap^' wlio fteah a' horfe. 
Sat (ikid Sir John) the ftatiM^ all declare,. 
The man ihal¥ Aire l^tf Haffg^ d ■ ■ t hat ffeah a tuare. 

Pea. [To the Serjimk. 
Ay— rigbt^^e fiiall be hadgM-^h^t.flfeah a mitt. 
He flttU be hanged— -theft's certaiik j" rftad good c»ule : 
A rtrc good fentcrtce'^tf ifa > h ow^4s't-^^^e laws, 
r/o— sot the laws— ^^-^th^ f^irtirtes aB declare^ 
Tic man that ile^« i mire ftmll ibre-^be — ^hangM. 
4b^ no h e (hall be* han^^d that fteah a mare. 

{Exu Serjeant, guarded^ Osuntrymen^ isl^'Cbuzziting 

Sctwu vin. 

litty wiib bSr hair iobfe^ Grandmother, Aunt, Hay* 
makers, Chorus of Sighs land Groans. 
I^fi/. Dear happy fields, farewell 5 ye floeks and you 
owwt meadows, glilt'ring with the pevly dc^lri 
'And thou, "my rak^, companion of my carti^ 
tfivHi by my mother \Ti niy younger yean : 
With thee the toils of full ei^lit fprings l*f e knowii^ 
Til to thy help I "owe this hat and gowQ ^ 
On thee I leaned, forgetful'of my work, 
J^le Tom gazM ofi me, prop'4 upon his fork, 
parcwcll, farewell ! for all. thy talk is o'er j 
litty ihall want thy fervice now no more, 

[Fltn^s a why fbe rdke^ 
Chorus vf Sighs and Groenn 
«h— ! fure never was the like before ! 
^tf. Happy the maid, whofe fweetheart never heats 
vhcfoldier*s drum, nor writ of juftlce fears, 
!Our banns thrice bid I and for my vvedding*day 
My kerchief bought I theh prels'd, then forc'd away! 

Chorus of Sighs and Groans, 
^ ! 0, poor foul ! alack ! and wcU-a-day ! ^ 

Ka, You, Bcfs, ftlll reap with Harry by yout fide \ 
You, Jenny, fhall next Sunday be a bride : 
Bot, 1 forlorn, ^— -This ballad (hews my care j 

^ {Gvbc^ Sufan tt ballad. 

Take this fad ballad, which I bought at fair : 
Safan can fing*— do ^ou the burden bear^ 
Vdt. V. C A 




5^.^ tyu. WHAT oVs cAu. IT. j!9SU 

A BALLAD, 

I. 

. 'TWAS "when the fcas were roaring 

With hollow i}la(ls of wind \ 
A damfel lay deploring, 
All on a rock reclin'd« 
^ Wide o'er the fbalhing billows 
She cail % wiftful lo<A \ 
Her head was ciownM with willows 
That tremble o'er the brook. 

11. 
Twelve months are gone and orer^ 

And nine long tedious days* 
Why 4idft thou, vent'rous lover. 
Why didft thou truft the Teas ? 
Ceafe, ceafe, thou cruel ocean, 

And let my lover reft ; 
Ah ! what's thy troubled motioti 
To that withiti my breaft ^ 

IIL 
The merchant robb'd of pleafure 

Sees tempeft in defpair ^ 
Sut what's the lofs of treafure - 

To lofing of my dear ? 
Should you fome coaft be laid on^ 

Where gold and diamonds grow. 
You'd find a richer maiden, 
But none that loves you fo. 

IV. 
How can they fay that nature 
Has nothing made in vain \ 
Why then beneath the water 

Should hideous rocks remain i 
No eye^ tl^e rocks difcover 

That lurk beneath the deep, 
"To wreck the wand'ring lover, 
And Icav^ the maid to weep* 
• V. 

4 All melancholy' lying, . 

Thus wail'd flie for hitx dear ) 

Repay'd 



4^ jK vja mat d^tb cJall it. jTt 

Repaj'd each blaCk with fighiol^, 

Each billow with a tear. 
When o*er the wh*te waves ftoopiog> 

His floating corpfe (he fp J*d S 
Then like a lil/ drooping, 
She bow'd her head, a Ad dy^d. 
Kit, Why in this world (hould wretched Ktlty ftay ^ 
Whaiff thefe hands (hould make myfelf away ? 
1 could not, fure, do otherwife than well j • 

A maid fo true^s too innocent for heU* 
Butharkye, Cis— [JWj^rj', a^ gives her a pen'trnfifm 

Aum. ril do't — *tis but to try 
If the poor foul can have the heart to die. 

. [j^fide to the H0ymak^f» 

Iflos dea I ftri k e * "b ut turn thy head afide. 

&/. Tis (hame£bil, fure, to faU as pigs h^ve dyM. 
No-— •take this cor d ■■■ [Givet her a cord^ 

Sau,.^^^Wiih this thou (halt be fped. 

[Putting the noofe round her nefhm 
fiir. But curs are hang*d— 
^tf»/ » ' C hri(Uans (hould die in bed. 
^it. Then lead me thither \ there VH ikioaAi and weep^ 
And clofe thefe weary eyes in death——* 
/^ff/.— ...Or flecp. [Ajideu 

Kit. When I am cold, and flretch'd upon my bier, 
My reftlefs fprite (hall walk at midnight here : 
Here (hall J walk— for *twas beneath yon tree 
Klbert firft laid he lov'd— lov'd only me. 

[iittyjfaints* 
Grandm. She fwoons. poor fou l ■ Help, Dolly. 
^ff/.«,..».She*s in fits, 
firing water, water, water—— [ScTedmiag^ 

Orandm. Fetch hei; wits. \Tbey throw water upon ber* 
Kit, Hah !— I am turnM a ftream — ^look all beloW'-^ 
It flows^ and flows, and will for ever flow. 
Ilie meads are all afloat-— the haycocks fwlm ; 
Hah ! who comes here '—my FilbeVt ! drown not him. 
^gpipes in butter; flocks in fleecy fountains, 
^ttcns, &eep-faookS| fens of milk, and honey mountaiiis. 

C z SosHx 



ScXMi IX. 

Kitty, Gfiindmotber, Aunt, Hayuakesv Iilbert* 
Ku. It is bis gboft^ or is it he indeed'^ 
VJ'ttt thou not feoft to vvar ^--hah ! doft th«i bleed ? 
No— ——'tis my Filbert. 

Fi/^. \Emhraoingber,'] Yes> 'tis he^ 'tis he» 
DorcAs confefsM ; the juilice fet me free* 
I'm thine again. % - 

iCiV.— — I thine. 
FM., » ^ Qur fears arc fled* 
^Come, let's to churob) *te cluircb,*-^ 
Kit, To wed. 
Ft'/3. Tq bed. 

i?A(>r. ofHaymakerts A wedding, a bedding ; a .wed- 
ding, a beddings ^Exann all tbe^ AS^rr-m 
Sir Rag.. Ay, now for the wedding. Where's, he tJia^ 
.plays theparfon ? Now, neighbours, yoa (hall {bewh«& 
was never (hewn apon the London flage< ■■ Wh y». licy 
daf ! what^a. our play at a^ ftand ? « 

tinier -A Countryman. 
^0&/i. So, pleaHe- your worfbip, I fhouidbave playM 
the parfQn,l}ut our curate ^would not lendhisgown-^ for 
htr fays it is a profanation. 

Sir Rog, What a fcrupulous whim- is this? ao innoceiit 
thing ! believe me, an innocent thing ! 

[The Jufticesq^em ly nad^andjigns^ 
Enter Stave the peerijh -clerks 
Stave. Mafter Dodor faith, he hatb; two acnd twenijD 
^ood reafons againit it from the fathers \ and he is coma 
iiimfelf to utter tfaem to your worffaip. 

Sir Rog. Whatt, (halLour play be fpoUM ? I'U. hwe 
sone of bis reafons-— call in Mr. Inference. 
.Stave gees gut^ -and rerentertm 
Stave. Sir, he faith ke never greatly^lkfieftediiht^play«» 
{Witbitt.) Stave, Stave, Stnve ! 
Sir Rog. Tell him that I %— 
(Within.) Stave, Stave ! 
, •' Sir Rog. What, (hall the curate ca&t^rool me > Rave 
fiot I the prefentation ^ Tell him that I will not have 
my play fpoilM : nay, that he (hall marry the couple 
Jhimfclf*-! fay he ihaU. 

StftM 
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Stave ^ar oi/t^ fadrw-'ftttfftSm 
Sunfe» The fleward hath perfuaded him to join their 
hmd9 ia tke parlonr ^jlhiii-~Jlnit he faith he win ^not, 
and caanot io cDofoaence confeilt to cspofe his chara6^er 
hcfioce ne^hbaimog geMemen 3 neither will he center 
i&lo your WKirflMp's iuallj iot he xalleth it a ibge pro 

Sir Humph. Very likely; the good mannayliaTereafotTS. 
Juftice ^U Ibi "feradb vire ni^ in fome ibrt ctsmply 
with the fcrupuloas tender-confcienc^ll Do3t>r. 

Sir R9§m W^, "whatty -a 'play without a tnarriage > 
and wliat's a marriage, if one iees tidtlnng of it ? Let him 
have ys'humour-^biit fet liie 4oor6 wide open, thaft we 
may iiee how all goes on. [Exit Stave. 

[Sir Roger at the door pointings 
So natural ! D^ye iee new, aeighboiirs ? the ring. i^faith< 
—To have and to hold ! rlg}it again— Well jplay'di doe* 
for ^^wt^'pbry'dv ibn Thomas ) Come, come, I'm Tatis* 
fy^d— now fra^the fidcttes wad dfnc<ft» 
EfUer Steward, Bquire Thomas^ Kittj y. Stave, 43^c* 
Stew, Sir Rpge% job axie verj^ neinrjr* 

So comes a reck^Jii^g wlien 4Jk laAttqueetfto^er, 

The dreadful reckoning -, and men fmile no more. 

I wiiLyoa jpy of yx>U£ play> and- of your daughter. Z 

had no way but this to repair the injury your fon had 

done my child?— She (hall ftudy to deferve your favour.- 

^Pfe/enting Kitty to Sir Roger. 

S^ Rog, Married ! how married ! Can the marriage 

ef Filbert and Carrot have any thing to do with my fon ? 

Siru).. But the marriage of. Thomas and Catharine 

may, Sir Roger.. 

sir BBg. What a^ plague ! un I tricked then ? I muft. 
have a flage-play, with a pox ! 

Sir Humph. If this fpeech. be in ^e play, remember 
the tankard, Sir Roger. 

Squite 7 ho. Zooks V thefe ftage-plays are plaguy dan- 
gerous things— but I am no fuch fool neither, but i 
know this was all your contrivance. 

Juftice Stat. Ay, Sir Roger, you told us it was you 
that gave him the hint. 

Sip RogM Why, blockhead^ puppy I had you no more 

C3 ^i** 



yfh than to ts\j the ceremony ? he (hoi4d onlj have mar- 
ried Jon in rhime, fool. 

Squire Tbo, Why, what did I know,4ia ? but fo k is 
r— and fince murder will out, as the faying is, look ye, 
father, I was under fome fort of a promife too, d^ye fee 
— »fo much for that— Jf I be a huA>and, I be a hiifband, 
there^« an end onU«— -Sure I mufi have been married 
fome time or other. 

(jSir Roger walks ufi an J Jownfrettingy and goes out 
in a paffion^ 

Sir Hufnfib. In troth it was in fome fi»rt 'tay opinioi^ 
before i it is good in law. 

yu/lice Stat. Good in taw^ good in law— 'Bttt Mdf w# 
inufi x^t Ipfe th& dance* 

A DANCZ, 
EPILOGUE, 






^ave. Qur fiage*play has a moral— .and, no doubt. 
You all have fenfe enough to find it out. 
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DRAGON OF WANTLEY, 

A BURLESQPE OPERA. 

<Set to- Miific hj 
Mr. JOHN FRSDMitICK LAMFZ. 



I I I ' I eegagpea^aBB 



hSLAMAnS FMSONJIU 

M B N. 

TXr Draguh - • • - « ; M^ Hallioo* 

JIfMfv •fMoordaXt^ % vafiant laught, ia lote\ j^ Broani 

wikb ^Axr^^Tf^ ^ ' 

fhjfar GtMuUf ftther to hbrgay^ Mr. UichbakL 

Mitrgny, in low with Moore, Mrs. Wel)^ 

afawrffffitA, hia caft-off miitrcft, Mrs. Barre» 

Cbwut rf^Nympkt tmd Swains* 
Scenei That p:u:t of Yorkihirc near Rotherhanu 
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DEDICATION* 

TO 

Mr. JOHN.FREDERICK LAMPE. 
Dear Jack, 

To whom (hould I dedicate this opera but to you ^ for 
whofe ioterefl it was calculated, and at wbofe requeft it 
was completed: Many joyous hours have we ihared dnr- 
mg its compofition, chopping and changing, looping, 
eking out, and coining of words, fyllables, and jingle^ 
to difplay in £ngli(h the beauty of nonfenfe, fo prevail- 
ing in the Italian operas, 

. C4 . -ai. 
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'Tbis pT«a(nre tias been fince tranfmitted to the ga^^. 
t&e good-natured, an4. jpQtflar part of mankind, wh>. 
have tailed the joke, ind enjof ed thje laugh ^ while tliO: 
ipiprstfe,^ tttj^ /upcrcilipus, a^^aiwuip, bav^ b^n fairly 
^takaa ia, &. far a&«to.be d»w<irigf t Migvf $ they is^ His. 
low^ very low ^ now (begging their WQdbipSsP&r4on) 1, 
affirm it tQ>e &l4w^ v>ery fi)J[>]iime«i-^. 
It is. a burlefque opera : 
And burVr^^ «:ailiDQit tie 4po low. 

I;iOwnefs (figuratively fpeaking) .is the fublimitj of 
burlefque ;, If fo, ^thi^ |)p9i^ ia fionfequently the tip>top. 
iublime ofit$ )^d«. 

Yourinuiic, on the other hand, is as grand and pom- 
.• fMitf ^8 pnflihW } hy ^rbicli «icaftt die «0Btraft is the 
Wronger, and has fucceeded accordinjerly. 

The following fwediftioii i^ade hf raj coufin Harry 
in this year 1 7 26, i&, now, I think, amply verged ia your 
favougr., ._ • ' 
Cidlnot tfrjr LfiQi^ Qbfca»^| ]t)t9fi«ii& lipko«ir9 > /* 

•He 'ftinei in^fecret now, to friends a)f^e .; . 
light iiqi?ibttt up, let hi;tt;if| fiuft)Uc Uas^ 

He. will delight notnoly, i>ut amaze. 

Weisavft 4>oth co^jsfa oMrfi^yjps ofi^edftotjae perform* 
ers, par^i^KilajrJy JtpMr. Salvay fwfl ^^ iffo Mib Youngs, 
not forgietting Signor Laguerrini and Mynheer Reinhold, 
.: »bo.kA¥M gixcD ££» j«d ^^ ^.fittr mmpftfiHfws, «Dd 
pleafure to the pubUc } but/ in a more iingular fenfe, we 
liand indebted !(> IVtr«> Rick , ^f!^ reeeived our poor dif- 
confolate Dragon with pleafure, after it had lain feveral 
years dormant in the repofilory, and under the infpeftion 
<^f the mpft wife, moH learned, and judicious. Squire 
Wha( i}!y^ eM biai» matfr e£ Br.ary;.{4aAt Playhoufe* 
I am, your affedionate friend and fellow itudent^ 

. TH1£ AR4JUMEWT. 

WANTLrs in. Yorkthire, and the adjacent .jds/cet, i^^t 
\ tofeiie.d by a huge fjad monilrous dragon^ the ioha- 

bttantf' 
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bitantS; with Margery Gtubbbis it 4^ ll«td, app^ 
to Moore of Mooreball a valiaat kn^tu, for relief; 
lie falls TUeadf in Iftve wkk Mfagerj^ and for her 
fake undertakes the tafk ^ at which Maxaiioda, m caft-of 
miftre^ «f his, is ib enraged, tbat Am attempts to kill 
Mu^enr, but is prevented by Meoret who reconciles the 
conteadiag nvals, kills die dragon, and iias Margery for 
bis reward* 

^ B, For farther particulars the reader is referred to the 
Mowing.okJ.baHad from^whence thil opera was taken* 

dh'txcellent BkUid'tf a mqfi Sr^^Jful am^i fi*n^ 
hetween Moore of MoortbMii €iml the Dragon of Want— 
ley* 7o a pkafant tune much in r^qu^* 

^li ftoncs tell how • Hercules •- 

A dragon (lew at < Lerna; ■ 
With fcyen beads and fourteen ey««^\ 

To fee. and well 4iicera*a ; 
Bat he had a club this dragon to dmb. 

Or he had neVr don^, I Warrant ye ! 
But Moore of Mooreh all, with nothing at air 

He flcwthe Dragon of Wantley. 
ISiis dragon had two fufiouswingSy . 

Saehtont upon eaeh ftaukkr^^ 
With a ftiDg in his- tall as longras aflarlV 

Which rfliadt bin bolder «nd bolder -: 
Re had longjclawi, and in bb jaws ^ 

Four and forty teeth of iron \ 
^ith a hide- as tough as any buff, ^ 

Which .did him jreund environ. 
Have you not beard x>f the Trojan horteV 

With "fevcinty m«a in hi84>e^' > 
This dragon was not quite fo big,:- 

litttvcry near^ Fllitell you ; 
^voured he poor children three, 

That conld not.with him grappl<^)'- 
^Qd at one Tup he «at them up, 

As one would eat' tn apple, 
•K^&tts of cattle this dragon did eaff 

Sone (a^ he eat up treesy 

G:sr, And 



( S9 ) 

And that the foreft fare he would 
' Devour by degrees : 
For'houfes and churches were to him geefe tird tttrkies^ 

He :eat all, and left none behind. 
But fotne (loneSy dear Jack, which be could not cxacli:^ 

Which on the hill& you^ll find. 
In Yorkihire, near fair Rotheram, 

The place I know it well,; 
Some two or three miles, or thereabouts^ 

I vow I cannot tell : . 
But there IS a hedge juft on the hill cdge^. 

And Matthew's houfe hard by't j 
O' there and then was this Dvagon's deny^ 

You cpuld not chooie but fpy it*. 
Some fay this dragon was a witch^ 

Some fay he was a devil ^ ^ 

For from his nofe a fmoke arofe, 

And with it burning foivel : 
Which he cad oflp, when he didiCougb^ 

Into a well that flands^by ^ 
Which made it lo^juil like a brook^ 

Runiung t|uth burning br^ndy^. 
Hard by a furious knight there dwelt, 

Of whom all towns did ring ; [and hti^ 

For he could wreftle, play at quaj-tex fiaff, kick, cu^^ 

Call foa-of a-whoiie, daany kind of thing y 
By the tail and the main with his^hapds^ twain. 

He fwung a horfe 'till he was dead y. 
And what is ftranger, he for very angjcr^ 

£at htm all up but his head.. 
Thefe children j as I toldt being eatj 

Men, women,. ffirls) and bpys. 
Sighing and fobbing, c^e tp^, lodging^. 

And made a hideous ncnfe; 
O fave us^all ! Moore of 'Moore-hafU;! 

Thou peerlefs knight, of thefe woods ^ 
D6 but Aa^ this Dragon, whg won^t leave us a rs^von^. 

We'll give thee all our goods. 
Tut, tut^ qugth he,- no goods I want, . 

But I want, I want. in fboth, 
A fair maid of fixteen that's.hiiik,. 

Aftd fmiles about the moutkv 
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Kair black &s a- floe, and (kin white fts fnowy 

With blu(hes her cheeks adorning } 
To ^Doint me o^er night, e^r I go to fight^, 

And to drefs me in the moming^^ 
This being done, he did engage- 
To hew this dragon down ^ 
But firft he went new armour to* 

Befpeak at Sheffield town : 
With fpike5 all about, not within* but without; 

Of Aeel lb (harp and flro&g j 
Both behintP and before^ arms, ^cgs, and all o^er^ 

Some five or fix inches long. 
Had 70U feen him in this drefs, 

How iBerce he looked, and hoyr big. 
You would liave thought him for to be 

Some Egyptian Porcupig; 
He frighted all^ cats^,'dogs, and ally 

Each cow,, each horfe, and each hog ;* 
lor fear thej did flee, .for thej tdok him to be 

Some drange outlandifli hedge-hog. 
To fee -the fight; all people- then, 

Got ^upon trees and houfes ; 
Oo churches fome,- andchimnies too*^ ^ 

But they put on their trowfe^ 
Not to £ffA\ their hofe.^ As-ft(i»n as he aroCc,'. 

To make him firong and mighty, 
He drank, by the' tale^ fix pots of ale, . ' 

And a quart of aqua vitae. 
h is not ftrength that always wins,'. 

For wit* does ftrength .excel J . 
Which-made our cunning champion^ 

Creep down into a weH y 
Where he- didthii^ this Dragon wou)id.dtihk j: 

And & he did in truth : - 
And as he floopM low, he rofeup and cry*d, boh V 

And Thit him 01^ the mouth.' ' 
Oh, quoth the D^agon^ pox take yon, come outf 

Thou that diflurb'd me in my drink : 
With that he turned and (h-^— t at him j. 
*Good lack, how he dkl dink !< 
BcQirew thy foul, thy body is foul, 

Thy dung fmells not like balf^m*^' ■ *' - ' - 



IKoir &tM>£^v9hQrt, tBoa ftink'ft ib finrc;i 

Sure thy diet is unwholefomr. 
Our politic kiuglit on the other fide^ 

Crept out upon the brink. 
And gare the dragon fuch a dou&, 

He knew not what to thpik- 
Bj cock, qnoth be, fay. you fo ^ dp yo« lee f' 

And then at him be let fly i 
With hand, with &ot, and& they went ta% 

And the word it was, hey boys, hey 
Your words, quoth the Dfagpn, I don!t jmitxBsaid t- 

Then tx> it they fell at all. 
Like two wild boars fo fierce, I Siajp 

Compare gseat things wkh fmali* 
,Two days and a nigh^ with this Dragon dl#figbt 

Onr champion on the ground : 
Tho' thebftrength it was great, thw ikillit was aeai^. 

They never had on^i wound. 
At length, the hard earth, began to qitak^^ 
7 The Dragon. ga^e hmfn^h a. knocks, 
Which made him to reel^ and ftsaigl^ he thoug&& 

To lift him as high as a- sock, 
And then let him {^i But Moore of Moofahal^ 

Like a Taliant fbn« of Mars,, 
As he came like a lout, fe he turned' hiya<^^abottt| 

And hitliim a kick on the a— 4e 
Oh ! quoth the Dragon with a d£C]|-figb» 

And turnM fix times together. 
Sobbing and tearing, curfing and IWfarii^ 

Out of his -throat of leather y 
Moore of Moorehall, O thou raical V. 

Would. I had feen thee never I 
With the idling at thy foot, thou haft pnek'd S^ a^p'-fe-gut^ 

And I am quite undone fbp ever, 
JMurder^ murder, tht Dragon- cry ^d» 

Alack,' alack, foi grief ^ 
Had you^but iniisM that place, you^couldt 

Have done me no mifchief* 
Then his head he (hakM^ tremblM and quaked: 

And down, he laid and cry M y. 
rSrft oaone knee,, then on back tumble he. 

So groaned, kick'i^ ih— t and died. " 

' ' a ' • A 
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A Critical RxMAU'on the Old Ballad, called 7Z# Avw 
g(m qfiVani/ef^ hj th^ late Mr* RcwfiUoo. 

Tms ballad does Dot properly fall under tbe deao* 
nioatxn of Hiftorical, It haviog beea ever looked upoa 
as 1 criticifm or ridicule upoa St George, the Seven 
Chaiqiions, Guy of Warwick, and feveral other fongs of 
tiie like nanzre ^ and is the ume to balladi of chivalry 
•5 Don Quisotte is to books of that kind : However, 
there are (bme people who will hf no means allow this to* 
be the defign of the poet, ctor the fong to be a piece of 
criticifm, but a fatyr. And to prove this, they tell you, 
tkat in days of old, a certain gentlcman,^a jtnember of the 
law, and here reprefented by the Dragon, being left: 
gaardian to three orphans, and finding fome little flaw- 
in their titles, pot in his claim > deprived them of their 
eftate ^ took poSeffio^ of it himfelf ^ and turned them 
over to the pariih. Upon which another (here calkA 
Moore of Mooreba//) took up their caufe, iued the uo- 
joft guardian, call him, and recovered the eftate for the 
children. I (ball not pretend to decide any thing in » 
I difpute of this importance ^ the by pothefes are both pro* 
I hable : but which w^j is th« jiiiiUll, L. {hall leave the 
f^le^cd to dcten9ittCi. 
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8c»s ]& A^^mi^t^J^- 

Ilt, neighboiirsAy ! ■ 

The Dragon's nigh 5 
Save, fsve your lives^ andfl^i* 

• Away, away 5 . 

* Eor if you ft ay, 

^ Sarc as a g»B you die, {Extunff^ 

\^e Dra^Bti crqfitskejiage. 



6^ ' fB£ D&MOlf OF tItMTLET. ,/X3^ £ 

4 

Gubbins, MauxaHbda, and Cfaorus. 
Gub, What wretohed havoc does this Dragon make L 
He fticks at nothing iox his belly's fake : 
Feeding but makes his appetite the flronger > 
He*lleat us all If he bides here much longer ! 

AIR. 
Poor children three. 
Devoured he^ 
That could not with him grapple^ 
And. at one Tup 
He oat them up, 
As one would eat an appte. 
Chorus. Houfes and churc)ies« 

To him are geefe and.turkies«. 
7i them Margery. 
Mar. O father ! father ! as our noble 'Squire: 
*Was fate at breakfall'by his parlour, fire, 
With wife and children, all in pleafant tattle y 
The table (hook, the cups- began to rattle : 
A difmal noife was heard within the hall, 
Away they flew, the Dragon fcar'd them all*. 
He drank up all their coffee at k fup, 
And next devour^ their toaft and butter up*, ^ 

AIR. 
But to hear, the children muttei^ 
' When theyM loft their toaft and buttery. 

And to fee my lady moan ! 
« Oh ! Hwould melt a heart of ftone ! 

*' Here the 'fquire with fervants wranglin^^ 
f There-the m^ids and miiirefs JMiglingx 
' And the pretty hungry dears, . 
*• AH together by the ears, . 

*' Scrambling for a barley-cake :: 
* Oh !. ^t would make one's heart to akc !*" I 
Gtth. This Dragon. very modiih, fure, aud nice. is j ' i 
What (ball we dp in this difaft'rous crifis-? ' 

Mar. A thottght^ to queU him, comes into my head>^ 
Bb way. more proper than to kill .him dead, ] 

. Gub, 0\i\ miracle of wifdom^ rare fuggeftion ! J 

£iit hoWy^or who 4Nj do it ? that's the queftion» ' 



ASl T8B DRAGON OF ^ANTLAVb. (^ 

Mar, Not far from hence there lives a valiant kn^hty 
A nun of prowefs great, and mickle might : 
He has done deeds St. George himielf might brag on«. 
Mmtx, This very man t» he (hall kill the Dragoa» 

AIR. 
He^s a nwn ev^ry^inch, I afiiire yon^ 
Stouty vigoxotts. a^ve, and tall y 
Tifere^S' none ean from danger- fee are yon 

Like brave gallant Moore of Moore-hall*. 
"^0 giant or knight ever qnellM him. 

He fills all their hearts with alarms f 
No virgin yet ever beheld him,. 
Bat ^i(hM herfelf clafpM in his arms* 
€borui. Let's go to his dwelling. 
With yelping and yelling^ 
And' tell him a (brrowful ditty* 

* Who knows. butx the knight 

* With this Dragon may -fight, 

' If he haS' but a morfel of pity •^ £Examfs 

SciNs, M^ore-hsi/.. 
BAoore amd bis CcmpanionSm. 
tb&re* Come, friends, let's circidate the cheerfcdglafs}^ 
let each true tc^er toafi hisiiavourite lafs.. 
Sound alliyour inHmments of joy, and play ^ 
iet*s drink and fing, and pafs th&time away*. 

A 1 R. 
Z^noy Plato, Arift<^le, 
All were lovers of the. bottle y 
PoetSj painters^ and sKuficians, ^ 
Churchmen, law]^s, and phyiicians ^; 
All admire a pretty lals. 
All require a cheerful glafs*: 
£very pleafiire h^.its (eafon, 
' Love and drinking are no tBeafon. 

Zeno, &c. 
S»/^ Gubbias, Margery, Mauxalinda, imt^o/^^/^ 
Gbons, O fave u» all ! IKoee/u^^ 

Moore of Moorewball !. . 

Or elfe this curfed Dragon . 
WiU plunder our houfes, 
Qur daughters and fpoufes, 4r 

And-lcave us the dejril a xag on» 



A|. m, amkotm or wahtkef^ JtEi%: 

A I R, 
Mflr. (rtfing^ Gcade knight ! all knights exceedlof^ 
Pkik of prowefs aod good breeding ) 
Let a vii:gin.'*$ tears inipire thee^ 
Let a maidca^s blu(hes fire thee. 
'•■ For my father and mj mother^ 
f For my fider and' my brother \ 
* For my fncnds that ftand* before the^ 
- * Thus I fuethee, thus implore thee : 
' Thus t\ kiff thy Ti^aat garment^ 
' Humbly hoping there's no harm in^» 
Moore. {Afide,^ Her looks ihoot thrx>ug}| my {bul^^. 
• her eyes ftrike £re ^ 
Pin all a conflagration of defire !-^— — 
{Tober.) Fair maid^ I gr^Qt whatever you can aik,. 
The deed is done, f^en once you name the tailk* 
Mar. The- Dragon^ Sir ! the Dragon ! 

Mbore^ ' ' - "S ay no morCy 

You iooQ iliall fee him* weltering in bis gQjre* . 

Man Mod mighty Moore ! do but this dl-agoakillj^ ■, 
jSlH that we hav-e is-^whoUy at. yoiir will* 

Mwre. The only bounty I require, is this, -^ 

That thou may 'ft fire me with an ardent kifs^. 
That thy fdft hands may 'noint me over night? >. 
And drefsme in the morning e^er I fight,. 

AI I R„ 

Mar. If that's all you alk^. 
My fwceteft. 
My feateft,. 
Completed^ . 
And neatest; 
Vm proud of the t9§L . 

* Of love UlCe your fill^. 

* Paft meafure, 
*" My treafure, 

* Sole fpring of my t^eafare^ 

* As.long as you will.' 

MauM. {<yf(erhearwg,) A forward lady ! (he grows ->^ 
fond apace ^ ^ 
Bht I (hall eiatcli h^r m a proper place. 

Mo<^e4 
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Jfpinr* iieave Ikt ^vviith me $ concjnde the Dragom 
dead : 
Ifl don't maul ^ dog> 1^ lofe jbt lie^. 

DUETTO. 
Kmt^. Let my de«reft be near me* 
Mar, VVL ever ^ near tliee* 
Moere. To ipvarm xdc, to cheer me. 
Mar. To ^arm ther, to chcar ilie.c# 
f/hpre. To ifire me, in^ire me* 
Mar» To 4irc tfaea, iofpire thee. 

Both. ^Whh kifcs and ale. 

Moore. ^ Your tears i^ afedMi. 
Mar. * Tbis Dragon dem^iSi« 
Moore. * I'H woik himu 
Mar. , ^ A^^y iRMtk liiia. 
Jfe0r^/< nijadLlom* 
j(£9r« ' Aj) jaik4iiai. 
jBo/i. < — ;■■■ ■ Fffomwftr?!totaH> 
Moore /m^/ ^Margerj^ Mauin^ittA^ HiierSf dni fyOi 

Um'iacifyiie^eefte. 
Maux. O viHuj^i ipoitf^ ! Jevil ! f>afelj bafe t 
How can you dare to lookitn^ ifi tbe fiwe ? 
Bid not youfwear lafl Chiatea^-wc Aoidd marry ! 
Oh ! His enoii^ tpsWlk^ » maid jpifioarrjr! 
Witnefs this pieee of fixpeucia* ctr^tiB tdken 
Of my true heart, and your £iiUe fftmvdSt broken* 
Moore. T)a€ dievil!3*m die «msmi ! whttH the matter ? 
Maux. Now yoa infult me; time was you couM flatter* 
Moore, VfOJ> my /SduI^ J doA'iJLaear mbnif^i^wmm 
Maux. Don't you know Margery of Roth'ram greei^l 
Moore. Not 1, upoa my honour* 
Maux. — — That?j A ilc- 
V^at, do you think I Ve peither car, nor eye ? 
Villain, I will beltere my eyes and ears j 
Sbe whom you kifs^ji^ snd t^^id4en thoufand deafs. 
{Singt mocking.^ Let mj^ dieaieft be near me, &c. 

A I R. 

No place 4hall conceal them, np mercy I^ (hew^ 
111 follow them down to Ac regions btloiir. 

Jfoanr» 



«$ TBI DIUCOM Of WAKTLir. 

MiMre. {ajide.) By Jove I'm blown. Z— nids I iX 
came this about ? , 
However, I'm refolvM to ftaad it out. .1 

(7b Maux,') I 00I7 but of policy was civil ^ 
' But| 'faitliy I bate ker as I hate the devil. 
You're all J value ^ witnefs this clofe hug, 
I'm yours, and only yours——— 

Maux* « »■ A h, coaxing Pug! 

Moor^. My pretty Mauxy, prithee don't be jealous: ^ 

Maux. Dear me ! you men are fucb bewitching fellowfliej 
You deal into our heartSxby fly degrees, ' 
Then make poor girls believe yx& what you plea(e» i 

A I R. 1 

Mfiore, By the beer as brown as berry,* - 

By the cyder and the perry, 

Which fo oft has made:us merry,. 

With a hy>down, ho-down derry, . 

,Mauxalinda's I'll remain, . 1 - 

True blue wiU oeverdaxn. * 
Maux. But do you^ really love- nie^ 
Moore. iB y this kifs. 

By raptures paft, and hopes of future biifs« 

DUETTO. j 

Ifigs ihall not be 

So fond as we J ; 
We will out-coo ihe turtle dove» 

Fondly toying, . 

Still enjoying, 
Sporting ipairrows well out-love, 

> 

A C T 11. 

Scene, A Garden* 

Margerys Sola. 

AIR. 

OaRE my days will bur ft with lobbing, 

• And my heart quite crack with throbbing. 

• My poor eyes are red as ferrets, 
^ And I ha'^n't a grain of ^irits* 

« O 



1 



jIS IL thx oftiaoM of wAimjiT# 0) 

* O I woa'dn*t for any money 

^ This Tile beaft ihoold kill mj Honey ! 

* Better kifii me^ gentle knight^ ^ 
' Than 'with Dragons fierce to fight.* 

To her Moore. 
Mocre. My Madge ! my honey-fuckle in the dumps! 
\ Jfar. Pat your hand here, and feel my heart how*t 
' thumps. 

. Moore, Good lack-a-day ! how great a palpitation I 

Tell me, my dear, the caufe of this vexation. 
I Mar* An ugly dream has put me in a fright : 
\ I dream*t the Dragon flew my gentle Knight* 
If fucfa a thing ihould happen unto thee, 
O mlferable, xniferable, Margery ! 
Moore. Don't fright thyfelf with dreamS| my gii^ 
ne'er fear him j 
1*11 work his buff, if ever I come near him* 
I*Te fuch a fuit of fpiked armour bought^ 
iBearsy ttoas, dragons, it fets all at nought : 
Jfl which, when I'm equipp'd, my Madge ihall fee 
m Icare the Dragon, not the Dragon me \ 
Sot time grows fliort, I muft a while away. . 
Mar* Make hafte, my dear ! 

Moore. M y duck ! I will not ftay. [£»!>• 

Enter Mauxalinda to Margery. 
. Mmux. So, Madam ! have I fdund you at laft ! 
Ton now ihall pay full dear for all that's paft. 
Were you as fine as e'er wore filk or iattin, 
I'd beat your harlot's brains out with my patten, 
Be&re you (hall delude a man of mine. 
Mar. Who, in the name of wonder, made him thine \ 
Manx. D'ye laugh, you minx ! I'll make you change 
your note. 
Or dnve your grining grinders down your throat* 

DUETTO. 
Infulting gipfy,^ 
you're furely tipfy, 
Or nonfe ipfe^ 

To chatter fo. 
Your too much feedings 
All rules exceeding, 
Has fpoil'd your breeding \ 

Go, trollop, go. Jfiii% 



V Mar. Lauk ! what a monfftrous tail our eat lias got ! 

Manx* Najy xf yoa hnrt nre, then you go to foU 
Come, bodkin, come I take Mauxalinda's pait^ 
And flab her hated -rwli to the heart. 

EfHer Moore, snS tmhs away she badkia. 
itmra, Whf^ nfaitlfhe devH is the -woman doing! 
Maux, To put an end to .all jour worfhip^s woouur. 
• JCmtv. *1is weB I came 1>c£ot6 the iwliim went £ir» 

Had I flttid ^nger, here %ad iure i)een murthen 

This curfedjade has thrown the^itlin fits. 

Jiow do'fty my 4ear I [Margery rtcwer*. 

MaK y rightcd out of my ^its. 

/ Moort, Btft fear her not^ for by her own confeffioi\» 
I'll bind her over to the quarter-feffioa. 

AIR. 
Maux* O ftvevjae not up to the law, 

IM much Tatherl^eg u|»n crutclifis^ 
^ Once in m blickor's paw, 
* Tou neifier get put tsf his clutches.* 
Mar, Come, come, forgive lier \ 
Moire. Here my angd: euds* 
mtoMX. And lb does nnnjs. 
Mo9re. Why^ Aen, let*s 'bi^ and fnends. 

iK^sraupiL 
T X I O. 
Maux. Ohf how eafy is a womai^ 

How deluding are you men \ 
Oh ! how rare to find a tru£ mai^ 
?^otfo oftjis one in tcnl 
Mo9re. Oh 1 how tharming is « womas^ 
ForroM to captivate us men 1 
Yet fo eager to fubdue man, 
For each one ftie covets ten ! ' 
Mar. I^et^s reward them as they treat u^ 
Women prov6 fincere as men ^ 
But if they deceive and cbeat us, 
Let us e'en cheat them ^ain* 
Omnet. Let's reward them as they treat us; &c.. 



Emit Gubblns. 
(kh. Now, now, or never, firre t» ^alniiit MooiPt ? 
The Dragon's toming, doii.*t jaa hear lik& roar ^ 

Hmtc Wby lu; him rosw U» liea^ oiit».*lfis* no matter : 
hai^my vLf inaods^ tlii» ia «o time to dnBetL 
Gb^. Hee^ take joiw ^^e»r.. 
Mw«' ——1 fcorn fword, fpear^ o» dart^ 
rofara'dcompletelj lo a valiant 1mm*. 
MSdl% diiaky t» make me firong aad mightj^ 
Six quarts of ale, audi one of aqua vitx; 
HU, £U^ fill a miglity flagpn. 
Then I'll kill thia moaftr oua Dragmi. \Drmh» 
Oonui Fill, fill, fill the mi^tf flagoa, 

Killy kiil, k«U this me&fiJK>Ht Bngoib [£Mii; 

ACT IIL 

Enter Moore ift Armour^ and Margeiy^ 

^<^«. Onb boTf,. dttar IVfo^psry^ aftd then' awagr# 

«^. I cannot go^ my iove ! 
^ iW-f . Y Qtt> muft not. ftay . 

^ Qg) fw^et w^dck, get up in yonder tctr, 

<i there Geourely you may hear and ftei 

^\ Mr. Dragon, or by Jove,. Pll feteh- yoo y 
^trim your rafcsdVjacloet, if I catck yoo. 

A I K. 
«wr^ Dragon, Dragon, thua I daw thecc: 
Soon to atoms thus Pll tear Urae^ 

Thus thy infolence-ibbdue. 
^ But regarding^wlietftmy dear 19^ 
' Then, alas ! I feel what feairif^ 
* Sweeteft Margery, for you.' [Draifoit ToiTH 
Moore, It is not ftrengththat always wina.: 
j^ ^it does ftrength,cxccl>**— 
*jODfound the rafcal how he grins , ■■ ' 
^^ creep into this wolU [G^^ ifiio tbe welt* 

Enter Dragon, and goes to tbe WeiL 
Drag, What nafty dog has got into the well, 
*mt\» my drink, and. makes the water fmell. 

£Moorc^y/ 1^ bis bead^ and cries Boh ! 

A I Rt 



AIR. 
Dn^* * Gby ho ! Mr. Moore^ 

* You fon-of-a-whore, 

* I wifli Vd known your tricks before* 
[Moore f^^ out ^fibe Well, encounters the Dn^Oft. 

and Inils bim by a Kick on the Backjide. 
Z>ny^. Oh! oh! oh! 
The Devil take your toe. \Dies, 

To bim Marg;ery in a rapture. 
Man Oh, mv champion ! How d'ye do ? 
Moore, Oh, my charmer ! How are you ? 
. l&r. Very well, thank you. 
Moore. Vta Co too. 

Your eyes were livid, and your cheeks were pale} 
But now you look as brifk as bottled ale. « 
Give me a bu(s. 
Mar. ——Ah, twenty if you pleafe. 
Moore* TT^th all my heart, and twenty after thefe» 

DUETTO. 

* My fweet honey-fuckle, my joy and delight ^ 

* I'll kiis thee all day, and I'll hug thee all night. 

' My deatell is made of fuch excellent fluff, 'l 

* 1 think I (hall never have kiffing enough.' ^ 
Gub, Moft mighty Moore, what wonders haft thou done 

Deftroy'd the Dragon, and my Margery won, 

The loves of this brave knight and my fair daughter^ 

In roratorios (hall be fung hereafter. 

Begin your fongs of joy : begin, begin, 

And rend the welkin /with harmonious din* 

Chorus. Sing, fing, and rorio, . 

. An oratorio, 4 

To gallant Morio, 

Of Moore*halU 
' To Margereenia 
*• Of Roth'ram greenia, 
\ Beauty's bright queenia, 

Bellow and bawl.* 

' HUZZA! 
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* INTRODUCTION. 

* Enter Canker anJ Smart; 

•«w. Bri arc you fure be has Icarc ? 
^^«. Certain. 
Wt; Pm damn*d glad OQ^t» For now- we ({isill 
^te a laugh, either with Iiki Or at him ; h doe« not 

'^«»fy which. 
* WffI, Not a fartUiig. 

* Smart 



^1$ fRX IttMOt* 

< Cani. Not I. But is oot the door of die Litfte 
•Theatre open? 

* Smart. Yes. Who is that fellow that feems to ftand 

* fentry there ? 

< Cank. By hil tatterM garb and meagre yi&se, Ive 

* muft be one of the troop. 

« Smart. I'll caU him. Halloa, Mr— - 

V£ar/r Pearb.- 
^ What, IS there amy thing going on over the way t 

* Pear. A reheankk . - • 

* Smart. Of what? 

* Fear. A nei¥ piopo^ 
- « Jlmir/. Footers? 

« P^iir. Yes. 

« Cank. Is he there > 

^ P«ir. He is. 

< ^i»uir/. Zounds, let% gb'aAd^Jbe'what he is abocifc. 
' Cank. With all; mf Ifoiuft. 

* &nart. Come along thes. [£!»«irj«^ 

* Enter Foote and an Ador. 
^ FotfiUfw Ttts will never do*^ you nmft^ gt^t rid of 
' four higli notes, and country cant. Ob,, ^tis-the tnli' 

* ftrollitfg--— 

'* Enter Smart iWi/ Canker. 
^^nat^^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! whatr bard at it-, my boy l^^^m 
"* Hero'ryOor old friend Canker and I "come for a^pc^p^ 
< W-ell; and hey, what is your plan I 

* Faatir. Plalx ! 

* Smart. Ay, y^hiX. are-ydur cb^rafters ? &ive us'yoitf 

* gftnip 5 how is your cloCh fiUM ?' 

*Fobte, CHaraacrs! 

* Smart. Ay*-^-Com3^ tone, oimmnniaate*- WIhA^ 

* man, we will lend thee a lift. I h^ve a damnM fin6 
^ original for thee, -an aui\f of my Own, juft come from 

* the North, with the true Newcaille buw in her throat % 
^ and a ndfe and' a* chin — >f' am alVaid (he ts -not v?ea 
^ enough known^: But T h«ive a' liemedy for that; Pit 
' bring her the firft night of your piece; place ber in a 

* conibicuous ftation, and whifper tlie feCret tothe wiidle 
« houU That wiiL iie damaM «n«, ^i^\ it ? 



* fo^e. Oh, ddicious ! 

! * Smart. But lion't name me : "for if fhc (mokes me 
'' ht the aathor, I (bill be dafhM cmt of h«r codicil in 

* a hurry, 

* Fooie. Oh, never fear me. But I fboald think your 

* mck Tom a better* charaSer: 

* Smm. What, the politician ? 

* Foak. Aye ^' that every day after dinner^ as foon as 
' drccJoth is remov'd, fights the battle of Minden, bat- 
' teri the Fteocih with cherry-ftones, and purfues 'cm to 

* the hub of the Rhine in a ftream of fpiit Port. 

* &nart. Oh, damn it, he'll do. 

* Fo^ei Or what fay you to yoifr father«in-]aw. Sir 

* Timothy ? who, though as broken winded as a Houn- 
^ ft)w poft-horfe, is eternally chaunting Venetian ballads* 
! Kata tore cara higlia. 

* ^rt. Admirable ! by heaYens !-«^Have you got 

' Fo6tf, No, 

* Smrt, Then in with thim, my boy. 

* Fgote. Not one. 

* &nart. Prithee why not ? 

* Foote, Why, look'ye, Smart, though you ate, in the 
I hnguagc of the world, my friend, yet there is one 

*^ng, you, I'm fare, Ipve better than -any body. 

* Smrt. What's that ? 

* Fme. Mifchicf. 

i * Smart. No, prithee — 

' ' Foote. How, now, am I fare that you who fo readi- 
ly give up yonr relations, may not have fome dcfign 
' upon me ? 

* Smart, I don't nnderftand you. 

* Foote, Why as foon as my charaders fccgin tb cir- 
colatc a little fuecefsfuljy, my mouth is ftopp'd in a 
curate by the clamour of your relations, — Oh, damme 
'tis a i]iame,-4u>it (hould not be,— -people of diilindion 

'brought updn the flage.— And fo, out of.compli- 
w«Dt to your coufins, I am to be bcggar'd for treating 
the public with the follies of your family, at your own 

* Wr«, How can.TOU think I wou'd be fuch a dog > 

' Vol. V. . D * What. 
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* What the devil, tlicn, are we to have nothing perfo- 

* nal ? Give us the a£tors, however* 

* Foote, Oh, that'^s fiale. Befides, I think they have 
^ of all men, the beft right to complain. 

* Smart, How fo ? 

^ Foote, Becaufe, by rendering^them ridiculous in their 
^ "profefliion, you at the fame time injure their pockets. 

* Now, as to the other gentry, they have providentially 
^ fomething befides their underftanding to rely on j and 
' the only injury they can receive is, ^at the whole 
' town is then diverted with what before wa< oaly the 
' amufement of private parties, 

' Canh, Give us then a national portrait : a Scotch- 

* man or an Irilhman. 

-< Foote. If you mean merely the diale6l of the two 
'^^eountries, I canH think it either a fnbjeft of fiitire or 
(humour ; it is an ac<!idental unhappinefs, for which a 
man is no more accountable than the colour of his 
hair. Now, affedation I take to be the true comic db- 
je£l. If, indeed, a North Briton, ilruck with a fchcme 
of reformation, fhould advance from the banks of the 
Tweed, to teach the Engliihihe itue pronounciation of 
their own language, he would, I think, merit your 
laughter : nor would a Dublin mechanic, who, from 
heading the Liberty Boys in a ikirmifh on Ormond 
Quay, (hould think he had a right to prefcribe military 
laws ta^he firft commander in Europe, be a lefs ridi- 
culous obje6l. 

* Smart, Are there fuch ? 

* Foote. If you mean that the blunders of a few pea- 
fants, or the partial principles of a iingle fcoundrel, 
are to (land as chara6leriftical marks of a whol^coun- 
try ^ your pride may produce a laugh ^ but, believe me, 
it is at the expence of your under landing. 

* Canh. Heyday, what -a fyftem m here ! Laws for 
laughing \ And pray, fage Sir, inilrud us when we 
may laugh with propriety ? 

* Foote, At an old beau, a fuperaacMted beauty, a* 
military coward, a fluttering orator, or a gouty dancer.* 
In (hort, whoever affeds to be what he is not, or ftrives- 
tO:be what he cannot| is an obje£i worthy the poet's 

* pen and your mirth. 

* Smar 
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^ru Pflia, i don*t know what you mean by your 
Ms nots and cannots^-damn'^d abflnife jargon. Ha, 
' Canker \ 

' Cr«i. Well, btft ii you will not give us perlbns, let 
' Qs have things. Treat us whh a modem amour> and 

* « ftatc intrigue, or a 
^ Fm/^. And'fo asoHfe the public ear at tbe expence 

' 4 prirate peace. You muft excufe me. 

'Ttful. And With thefe prmciples, youvxpeA to thrive 
.^ 00 this ^t ? 

' Smart, No, no, it won^t do* I tell thee, the plain 
^ loaft and bdlM of the theatres will never do at this 
- table. We muft have high^feiofonM ragouts and rich 

* iauccs. 

* Foote. Why, perhaps, by way of defert, I may pro- 
'^ace ibmething that may hit your palate. 

' Smart. Your bill of fare ? 

' Foote. What think you of one of thofe -itinerant field 
^-orators, who, nhough at declared e^nmity with common 
' fcofe, have ^he addrels td poHbn the principles, and' 
^ «t tke fame time pick the pockets, of half our induftri* 
' otts feilow.fufascfts ? 

^ Canh. Have a care. Dangerous ground. Luderc 
' cumfacris^ you know. 

' Foote. Now, I look upon it in a different manner, 

* I confider thefc gentlemen in the light of pubHc per- 
^ formers like mytelf j nod whether we exhibit at Tot- 
^ tenham-^^Qurt or the Hay^mark^, our porpefe is the; 

' ^ty and die place m immafterial. 

* ^i. Why, indeed,if it be coafidered— 
^ Foote. NsLj^ more, I muft beg leave to affert, that" 

* •Tidicale is die only anti4ltf^e t^gainJl this pernicious 
' poifon. This is a madnefs that argumchit c^innbt cure : 

, * and fliould a IktliKwholefome fevcrity be applied, per- 

* 'fecution would be'^l^he immediate «ry ? Where then can 
^ we have recourfe but to the Comic -Mufc ' Perhaps 

*lic archnefs and fevcrity of her fmile may redreb an 
|'**evilthat the laws canliot reach, or reafon reclaim. 
I * Cani. Why, if' it doits not cure thofe already dif- 
I temperM, it may be a iheans to flop the infe£tion. 
I * Smart. But how is your fcheme condi^^ed ? 
I I FifQt€, Of that you may judge. We are juft going 

D 2 * Wp<Hi 
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^ Upon a FcpetUioQ of the piece. I fiiould be glad 

* have your opinion. 

* Smart. We will give it you. 

*' FoqtCm Oiie indulgence : As you are Engliflizaen, '\ 

■* think I need not beg, that as, from neceffity, moft o7 

*' tny performers are new, you will allow for their inex«> 

* perience, and encourage their timidity. 

^ Smart, But reafonable. 

^ Foote, Come then, Prompter, begin* 

■* Pear, Lord, Sir, we are all at a iland. 

* Fo0te. What's the matter ? 

^ Pear, Mrs. O-Schdhnefy has returned the part oF 
^ the bawd \ (he fays (he is a gentlewoman, and it would 
^ be a reHedion on her family to do any fuch thiog.. 

* Foote, Indeed ! - ' 

* Pear, If it had been only a whore, fays-ifae,'! ihoiilil 

* not have minded it ^ becaufe no lady need be aChamed 
•« of doing that. 

*' Foote. WeU, there is no help for it \ but thefe gen* 
^ tlemen^nuft not be .difappointed. Well, I'll do tb«i^^ 

* charader myftlf. [ExeurU^* 



ACT L 

Sir William Wealthy and Mr. Richard Wealthy. 

'Sir WIL Com a, come,, brother, I kpow the world 
People who have their attention eternally fixed u 
one objedl, can't help being a. little narrow in their n 
lions. 

A*. WeaL A fagacious remark that, and highly p 
bable \ that we merchants, who maintain a condant cQr< 
refpondence with the four quarters of the world, (houl 
know lefs of it than your fa(h]onable fellows, wfaoi 
whole experience is bounded by Weftminfter- bridge. 

Sir Wil, Nay, brother, as a proof that I am n6t blin 
to the benefit of travelling, George, you know, has bee 
.in Germany thefe four^ears. 

R, WeaL Where he is well grounded in gamingr a^d 
;S;luttony : JFrance has furni(hed him with fawningr and 

.flattery 4 
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flattery ; Italy equipped bim with capriols aod cantatas > 

aad, thus accompHfhed, my young gentleman is returned 

with a csiTgo of whores, cooks, valets de chambre, and 

fiddleilicks, a moft valuable member of the Britifli com* 

iBoawealth. 

I iff- Wii. You diilikc, then, ray fyftem of education ? 
, h Weal. Moft fmccrely. 
^irWil, The whole? 
-^. ^tf/. Every particular. 

SirWiL The early part^ Lfhoidd imagine, might me- 
rit your approbation. 

LWeaL Leaftof all. What, I fappofe, becauCi; he 
has run the gauntlet through a public fchool, where, at 
^tcen, he had pra^tis'd more vices than he would othcr- 
vife have heard of at fixty. 
* ^WtL Ha, ha^ prejudice ! • 

1?. Weal, Then, indeed, you removed him to the uni- 
▼erfity 5 where, left his morals (hould be mended, and his. 
ttiderftanding impcovM yoa fairly fet.him free from the. 
wftraint of the one and the drudgery of the other, by 
tlie privileg'd diftiii£kion of a fiik gown and a velvet cap. 

^ Wii, And all thefe evils, you think, a city educa« 
tion would have prevented ? 

R^JVeal. Doubtlefe.— Proverbs, proverbs, brother 
William, convey wholefome inftrudion. Idlencfsis the 
'oot of all evil. . Regular hours, conftant employment, 
"tod good example, can't fail to form the mind. 

Str^ Wil, Why, truly brother, had you ftuck to your 
*« civic vices, hypocrify, cozenage, and avarice, I don't 
^^ whether I might not have committed George to 
jour care 5 but you cockneys now beat us fuburbiaus at. 
jw own weapons. What, old boy, times are changM 
*nc€ the date o£ thy indentures j when the (leek crop- 
<ir d prentice us'd to dangle after his miftrefs, with the 
peat bible under his arm, to St. Bride's on a Sunday j 
^'Qg home the text,, repeat the divifions of the difcourfe, 
w»e at twelve, and regale, upon a gaudy day, with buns 
»<i beer at Iflington or Mile-end. 

^. ^eal. Wonderfully* facctioits ! 
^tr VviL Our modern lads ai« of a diflfcrent metal. 
. iliey have their gaming clubs in-tfaegdrdens, their little 
Wings, the fnug depofitories of .thdr rufiy fwords and 

H 3;^ occaiional. 
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occafional bag^^igs \ their bori^^s for the turf; aye, and 
their commifiioDs of bankruptcy too, before they ai« 
well out of their time. 

jR. l^eaL InfaAOus afperfion ! 

Sir Wea/, But the laft meeting at Newmarket, Lord 
Lofty received, at the hazard table,, the identical note 
from the individual tailor to whom he had paid it but 
the day before for a sew fet of liveries.. 

R. WeaL Inveation \ 

Sir Wil. Theie are anecdotes you will aever meet with 
in your weekly travels from Cateatm-^eet to yoiff 
boarded box in Clapham, brother. 

R, WeaL A.nd yet that boaide^ bot^ as your prodigal 
fpendthrift proceeds^ will foon be the ^nly feat of the 
family. 

Sir WiL May be not* Who knows wkat a reforma- 
tion our projeS may produce. 

R. Weal. I do. None at aU» 

5ir Jfi/. Why fo ? 

R. Weal, Becaufe your means are Ul-prop*rtioi>M t* 
their end. W^cre he my fon, 1 would fcrve him—— . 

Sir WiL As you have done your daughter. Difcard 
]^im. But confidcr, I have but one. 

R. WeaL I'hat would weigh nothing with me : for, 
was Charlotte to fet up a will of her own, ^nd rejed): tbe 
man of my choice, (he muft expedk to fhare the fate of 
her filler. I coniider families as a fmaller kind of king^ 
doms, and would have difobedience in the one as feverely 
puniihed as rebellion iu the ocher-^-both cut off froa^ 
their refpediv^ focieties. 

Sir Wil, Poof-Lucy ! But furely y«u begin tou relent. 
Mayn't I intercede \ 

R.J^eaL Look'e, biother, you know my mind. I 
will be abfolute. If I meddle with the pianagement of 
your (on, it is at your own requeft y but if, diredily or 
indire£lly, you interfere with my banifliroent of that 
wilful, headlirong, difobedient huffy, all ties between us 
are broke } and I (hall no more remember you as a bra^ 
tber, than 1 do her as a child« 

Sw Wi/. I hav« 4pn«. But to return. You think 
there is a probabi||ilj ki my pl&n ? 

£. Wea/. I (ballatHM^Iiff '^^^* 

Sir 
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Sir WiL You will lend your aid, however ? 
R» We§L We (hall fee how. you go on. 

Enter Servant. 
Ser, A letter. Sir. 

SIrWii, Oh, from Capias my attadrney* Who broaght 
it? 
&r. The perfbn is without. Sir. 
^WU, Bid him wait. {Reads.) lExa Sen 

Wor^Sir^ 
The bearer is ibe^/on I promised to procun, Itbougbt 
ii was proper for you to examine bim viva voce. So, if 
jw admin^er a few interrogatories^ you will find ^ by 
tnft-fiefiwning bimy whether be is a competent perfon to 
profecute the caufe you wot of 1 wijb you afpeedy iffite: 
*ni asibere can be no default in your judgment, am of'^ 
^nm itjbould be carried into immediate execution* I am^ 

Worthy Sir. &c. 
Timothy Copia?. 
P. S. Tie party'* s name is Samuel Shifti He is an 
Mrable mime, w mimic, and. moft deie&able company ; 
"^ we experience every Tue/day night at our club, the 
^^ipie and Horfe-Jboe Fetter-iane, 
Very methodically indeed, Mr. Capias ! John./ 

Enter Servant; 
Kd the perfon who brought this letter walk in* {Exit.- 
^•3 Have you any curiofity, brother -?' 

A> Weal. Not a jot. I mud to the ^Change. In thb 
evening you may find* me in -the coontlng-houfe, or at 
Jonathan's. [^Exu R. Wealthy. . 

^«r Wil^ Y^U'(hall-hear from me. ' 

Enter Shift and Servant, 
oaut the door^ John, and remember, I am not at home*. 
[£«« Serv.Jj You c«usie from Mr. Capias^ 
^S«. I did, Sir- 

^irWU. YottT name, I think, is Shift ? 
^ift. It is, Sir. 

&• Wil. Did Mr.- Capias drop any hint of my bus'neft 
with you-? 

^ifi. Npne. He only faid, with his fpe£lkcles on his 
pofe,and.his hand upon his chin, Sir William Wealthy 
w a refpe^lable perfonage, andmy client j he vrants^ to 
^*in you in a certain affair, andrwiU open the cafe, and- 

IX 4 give 
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give 70a your- ^ri^f lumfelf : ,if yau adhere to his in- 
ilru6^ions, and carry your caufe, he is geaeroas^ and wilT 
difcharge your biir without taxatioa. 

Sir WiL Ha, ha ! my friend Capias to a hair ! "Well, 
Sir, this is no bad fpecimen of youc abilities. JBut fee 
that the door is faft. Now, Sir, you are to ■ 

Shifr, A moment's paufe, if you pleafe, Yau mu(t. 
know, Sir William, I am>a prodigious admirer of ianc^ 
Now^ Mr. Capias tells me, that it is always ^le rule to- 
adminiiler a retaining fee before you enter upon theme* 
xits. 

Sir Wii, O, Sir, I beg. your pardon ! 

Shift, Not that 1 queflion'd your generofity, but fonil% 
you know— 

Sir; WiL No apology, 1 beg. But as we arc to have- . 
a clofer connexion, it may not be ac^i£s, by^ way of iiw 
troda£lion, to underftand one another a little. > Pray^^ 
i>ir, where was you born ? 

Shiji. At my father's. • 
.. Sir Wii. Hum !— — And what was he ? 

Shift, A gentleman. 

Sir Wii, "What was you bred ? 

Shft, A gentleman. 

Sir Wil, How do you live \ 

Shift, Like a gentleman. 

Sir WiL Cou'd nothiag induce jc^ t« utkboTom yoii9-. 1 
ieif? 

Shift, Look'e, Sir "William, there is a hind -of feine^^ 
thing in your countenance, a certain opeooefs and ge-^ | 
neroiity, ^je ne fgai quoi in your manBcr, that I will 
unlock : You (hall fee me all. 

Sir Wiln You will oblige me* 

Shift, You mufl know, then, that Fortune, which fre- 
quently delights to raife the noblefl ftru6tures from the: 
fimplefl foundations ^ who from a tailor made a pope,. 
from a gia-fhop an emprefs, and many a prime miniiler 
from nothing at all, has thought fit to raife me to my 
preferit height, ftom the hifenble employment of-r-Light 
your Honour A link boy. 

Sir WiL A pleafant fellow. W ho were your pa- 
rents ? 

^ift4 I was produced, Sir, by a leftrhanded mgrxiage, 

iov 
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ifl the lan^age of the newfpapers, between an iHuftri* 

tws lamp-lighter and an itinerant cat and dog butcher- 

-*Csd*s meat and dog^s meat. I. dare fay, you have 

heard my mother, Sir. But as to this happy pair I owe 

f little befides nvy being, I (hall drop (hem where they 

I droptme— ^-in the ftrect. 

. Sirm/. Proceed. 

' %/. My fird knowledge of. the world I owe to a« 

I icliool which has produced many a great man,— the ave- 

I aaes of tiie play-hoafe. Tbcre, Sir, leaning on my ex* 

tiognilk'd link, I learnM dexterity from pick-pockets, 

eonnivaace from cx>nftable8, politics and fafhions from 

&GtmeD, and the art of making and breaking a promiie 

from their mailers. Here, fir rah, light me acrofs the 

i^noeL— •! hope your honour will remember poor Jack. 

—You ragged rafcal, I have nohalfpence-^Pll pay you 

die next time I fee you.-— But, lack-a«>day^ Sir, that time 

• I faw as feldotn as his tradefmen^ 

Sirm, Very well. 

^ift* To thefe accompltfhraents from* without the 

^Kalre. I muft add one that I obtainM within. 

' Sir Wt/. How did you gain admittance there ? 

,\ Sbiji, My merit, Sir, that, like my link, threw a ra^^ 

■^ce around me.««-A detachment from the head-quar- 

^%n here took pofieffionv in the fummer, of a country cor- 

, potation, where I did the honours of the barn, by ^ecp- 

; iDg the ftage and clipping the candles. There my (kill 

^addrefs were fo confpicuout, that it procurM me the 

^nieoffice^^.the eufuing winter, at DrCiry-lane, where I* 

. *cquir'd intrepidity, the crown of all my virtues. 

Sir Wil. How did you obtain that ? 

^ifu By my poft. For I think, Sir, he that dares 

^nd the (hot of the gallery, in lighting, fnufRng, and 

ftveeping, the firfl night of a new play, may bid defiance 

^ the pillory, with all its cuftomary compliments. 

Sir WiL Some truth in that. 

Shifi. Bi^ an unlucky crab ap^le, apply M to ray right 

^e by a patriot gingerbread baker from the Borough, 

*ho would not fuffer threes dancers from Switzerland, 

^caufe he hated the French,^orced me to a precipitate 

trtreat, 

&WiC Po<w devil! 

D5^ Shlfu. 
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Shift. BroglTo itnd Contades have done the fame^- 
But, as it happen'd, Uke a tennis-ball, L .rofe highec 
from the rebound. ^ 

Sir WiL How fo ? ^ 

Sbift. My mUfortune, Sifr mov'd ^e eompailion of 
on»^ of OQr performers, a whilvficai man ; he took me 
ihto his fervice. To him I>owe, wfaaC^ Ibelieve) wi!V 
.make me ufeful- to yotu- - 

Sir Wii, Explaiu^^ 

Sbifu Why, Sir, mj mailer wav remarkably happy 
in an art, which, however difefteera'di at. prefeat, is, by 
Tully, reckoa^d anlongil the perfedions* of an oraton; 
mimickry^. 
• Sir Wii. Why, you are deeply read, Mr, Shift ! 

Shift. A fmattering— But as I was faying, Sir, n#- 
thing came amifs to my mafter : Bipeds or quadrupeda-^^ 
xatioaals or animals ^from the clamour of the bar to the 
cackle of the barn-dooi^ ; from the foporific twang o£ 
the tabernacle of Tottenham-court to the melodious bray 
of their Ibng-earM brcthrenun Bunhill fields ^ all were' 
objects of his imitation and my attentions In a word^ 
Sir, for two whole years, under this profeflbr, I fhidy^d* 
and ftarv'd, impoverifh?d my body,^ and pampered my 
mind ; till,.thinking ayfelf pretty nea^equal to my mas- 
ter, I. made him one of his owo^bowa^ and^fet* up. for 
myfeif. 

Sir Wil^ You have been fuocefsful,- 1 hope. 

Shift. Pretty welL I canY complain. My art) Sii^ 
\& 9l pajfe^par-tout. L ieldom want employment. LetV- 
fee how ftand my engagements ^ {FulU ouP a pocket^ 
book.) Hum,— hum,— Oh !. Wednefday- at' Mrs. Gam- 
muc's, near Hannover-fquare. There, there, Ilhidlmake 
a meal upon the Mingotti \ for her ladyfhip b in the 
opera intereft ; but, however, I (hall revenge her cauie 
upon her rival Mattei« Sunday evening at Lady Sttili» 
nuto's concert. Thurfday I dine upon the a6^ors, with 
ten Templars, at the Mitre, in^ Fleet-ftreet. Enday I 
am to give the amorous parly of two intriguing.cats in a 
gutter, with the diflurbing of a hen rooA, at Ma. De- 
puty Sugarfop's, near the Monument. So, bur, you fee 
my hands are full. In fhort; Sir William, there is no( 
a buck or a turtle devoured withia the bills of mortality, 

but 
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hit there I mxf^ if I pleafc, flick a napkin under mj 
ohin. 

Sir m. Vm afraid, Mr. Shift, I muft break in a little 
upoD 7oar engagements \ but you ihall be no lofer bj 
tiie baigain* 

^tfi. Command me. 

SirWii^ You can be fccret as well as fer?iceable! • 

^jft. Mute as a mackreL 

SirWii. Come hither then.' If yowljetray me to my 

Sttft. Scalp mc«* 

SirWU. Enoughs— Yon muft know then, the hopes 
wear family are, Mr. Shift, centered in one boy. 

Shift. And 'I warrant hie is a hopeful one. 

Sir Wii, No interruptbn, I beg. George has been 
»R»d theft fi)iur yearsi and from his late bchavioor, I 
wc reafenta beHere, that had a certain event happen* 
«d, wluch'^riQ afraid 'he wilhed, — ^my death-^— — 

Sbifi. Yes }'• that's natural enough. 

Sir IVil. Nay, prayj^-^there woiUd foon be an end to 
u» ancient -and honourable family; 
^^fi' Very melancholy, indeed. But families, likt 
W<«a8,v,j^ wearto the dumps, and finally fret out, as* 
lou fry. 

SirWU. Prithee peace- for five minutes.- • 
^ft* lam tongne-ty*d. 

SirWt/, Now,, I have projeded'a'fcheme'to prevent 
w»8 calamity.^ 
%?. Ay, I fhould-be glad to hear that; 
Sir IVi/, I am going to tell it you. 
^ifi. Kocccd.. 
SirWil. George,' as I ha ve contrive ' if , (half cxpe- 

ncnce allthemKiery of real ruin, without running the 
waftrilfci; 

^/^ Ayv that will be a c(mp de maitrt. 

Sir Wil^. I iiave prevailM upon his unde. a wealthy 

citizen. • 

^fi^ I don^t like a city plotx 
Sirjyn: I -tell thee it irmy own;- 
^\ft, I beg pardon b- 

Str H|7/. My brother, I- fay, fomc' time fihcc wrote 
^4 ciicuaiftantial account of my death } upon which 

D6 ^e 
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eftatc. 

Shift. Immedtatelj. 
. Sir Wil. No ; iwhen at age. ■ In about three moQtbs. . 
Shifts, I rniderlland you. 

Sir WU, Now, Sir, guefling into what hands my heed- 
lefs boy would naturally fall on his return, I have, in a- 
feigned charafter, aiTociated myfelf with afet of rafcals, 
who will fpreadiev^ry bait that can flatter folly, infiame- 
extravagance, allure inexperience, or catch cjeduUtj. 
And when, by their means, he thinks himfelf reduced to^ 
the kft extremity, loft even to the mod diftant hope-*— 
Shift. What then? 

Sir WiL Then will I flep in, like his iruardian. angel, 
and. fnatch him from perdition. . If, mort^y M by mifery, 
he becomes confcious-of his errors, I have fav-d my ibn^ 
but if, on the other hand, g^-atitude ean^tbind, nor ruin, 
reclaim him, I will cafl him out as an alien to my blood, 
and truil for the fupport of my name and family to are-- 
moter branch. 

Shift. Bravely reialvM» But what part am I to iu£* 
tain in this drama? 

Sir Wil. Why, George, you are to know, is sdready' 
ilript of what money he could command by two iharpf 
ers : but as I never truft them out of my; fight, theyi 
canH deceive me. 

Sbif$. Out of your fight ! • . 

Sir Wii. Why, I tell thee, I am one of the kxiot: aa; 
adept in their fcience \ can ilip, (huffle, cog, orcut.with> 
the beft of 'em. 

Shift, How do you efcapc your fon'^s notice ? 
Sir Wil. fiis ^m perfiialion of roy death, with the* 
extravagance- of my difguife.—- Why, I wouM engage to ' 
tlude your penetratian, when I am beau'd out for the 
Baron. But of that by and bye. He has recourfe, after 
hi^ ill* fuccefs, to the ten per cent., gex^y, the ufurers, 
for a farther fupply. 
Shifts Natural epough. 

Sir Wil. Pray dp you know,— I forget hb name,— 
a wrinkled old fellow, in a thread-bare coat? He fits 
«very morning, fiom twelve till two, in the left corner 
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ofUojd's coSet-bouie'f and every eyeaing, from fire tiii 
eight,, under the clock, at the Temple Exchange. 

Shfi. What, little Transfer the broker ? 

SirWi/, The fame. Do you know him ? 

^ifi. Know him ! Ay, rot him. It was but laft 
Mer Tuefday he had me tumM out at a feaft in Lea« 
thti'fellers hall, foor fingitrg Room for Cuckolds^ like a 
parrot) and vowM it meant a refledion upon, the whole 
Wjr corporate. 

Sir Wit. You have reafon -to remember him»- 

Sbifi, ' Yes, yes, I recommended a Minor to him my- 
^felf for the loan only of fifty pounds ^ and, would you 

* believe it,.as I hope to be fav'd, we din'd, fuppM, and. 
''wetted five and thirty guineas^ upon tick, in meeting* 
Ut the Crofs Euays, in order to fettle the terms y and,. 
'akr all, the fcouivdrel would not lend us a fUver* 

. * &r WiJ. Could you per&nate him ? 
; '^ifi. Him! Oh, you ihall fe^ me ihi& into his 
^ ibafflUe in a minute, and with a withered face, a bit of 
I ^ a purple noie, a cautionary hammer, and a fleek Hlver 
*' head, 1 would undertake to deceive even his banker* 
^^ut to fpeak the truth, I have a fri^d that -can dothis- 

* inimitably well.' Have not you fomethifig of more 
confequence for ine ? 

^lir^. Iheve. Could not yo«, Maftef Shift, af. 
i/une another fliape ? You have. attended au£iions } 
i ^ifi. Au£tion« ! a con^nt puff. Deep in the myA 
^ery *, a profeffed coniK)iiIeQr> from a Niger to a Nauti-^ 
^ ; from the ApfiUo Belvidere t» a butterfly. 
. ^ WU. One of thefe iniinuatiAg oily orators I will 
get you to peribnafe > for we muft have the plate and. 
jeweW in our pofiedko, or thcjf will ioon fall into other 
•'iiaad«, 

Shjft. I wSl do it. 

SirWil, Within Pll giv« yott farther. inilru£lioiis« 

^{//. I'll fbUow you. ^ . 

^.^A {goi^i} returns^ Yqm will want materials. 

^ift. Oh, my drefs I c^n be furnished with in five 

ainutcs. {Exit Sir Wil.) A whimfical old blade this^ 

^ jhall laugh if this fcheme mifcarries. I have a flrange 

^d to lend it a lift— never had a greater— Pho, a damned 

^umatural conneaiou this of mine I— What bav« 1 to do 

with 
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• wdi fathets and guardians ! a parcel of prea^^hing, prl^ 
dent, carefuli curmudgeonly— dead to pleafures tbent- 
felves, and the blafters of it in others Mere dogs in 
a manger— »No, no, Pll veer, tack- about; open my bad* 

'get to the boy, and join in a counter-plot. But hoU| 
hold, hold, friend Stephen^ fee fir ft how the land lio. 
Who knows whether this GermanizM genius has parts 
to comprehend,>or fpirit to reward thy merit. Thereto 
danger in that ; ay, marry is there. 'Egad, before I fluft 
ti»e helm, Pll fir(t examint the coaft ; and then, if there 
foe but a b<^d'fliore and a good bottom, have a care, old 

, Square Toct} you will meet with yoor matoh. [£*/). 
Eftler Sir George, Loader, and Servant; 
Su" Geo.- Let the martin pannek for the vis-a^^vis- be 
carried to Lang-Acre^ aiKl the pye-balls fettt to Hall^, 
to be bitte d ■ ■ ■ Y ou will give me leave to be in yotft. 
debt till the evening, Mr^ Loader. 1 have juft enoogk 
left todifcharg«^the Baron; and we nitift, you knoWf., 
be pundual with himf for the credit of the country. • 

LoaJ. Firehim,^a fnub nosM ion of a bitch* Levant 
me, but he got enough laft night to purchafe a principH 
lity amonlt his countrymen^ the High-dutchians aoi^ 

Hufiarians.- 

Sir Geo, You had yoitr (hare, Mr* Loader. 

LoaJ. Who, r? Lurch me at four, but I wfts-mark*d> 
to the top of your trick by the Baron, my dear. What^. 
I am no cinque and quatre man< Come, ihall we have 
a dip in the hiftory of the Fbur Kings this morning I 

Sir Geo. Rather too- early. Befidee, it* is the ruk, 
abroad, never to engage afreih till'Ottr old fcorerai*] 
difcharg'd. 

Load. Capot me, but tbefe kd) abroad are pretty fel« 
Ibws, let *em fay what they. will. Here, Sir, they wiH . 
vowel you, from father to fon, to the twentieth genera** 
tion. 1 hey would as toon now«ft<'days pay a UadcfinanV 
bill as a play debt. All (enfc of honour- is g^one, not a 
ftiver ftitring. They could a» f6o» raiie the dead as two* 
pounds twt>. Nick me, but* I have a great mind to ticup,- 
and ruin the rafcals— -What, has Transfer been herctkis' 

morning?' 

Eaier Dicld 

Sir Geo, Any body here this ttoisisg, Dkk ? 

DM* 
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Bick» ^^Axt^j^ your honour. 

Load, Repique the rafcal. He* promisM to be here-' 
Wfore me. 

Jiiek, I beg. your honour's parddn. Mrsi Oole from 
tbe Piazza was here between feren and eight.- 

^ Geo^ An early hour for a lady of her calHii|r. 

fivi^. Mercy on me ! The poor gentlewomia is mor«- 
UUj altered finee we ufed to lodge there, in our jaunts-* 
£<UB Oiford ; wrapt; up in flannels 5 sdl over the rheo^ 
aauTe. 

Lmd^ Ay, ay, old" Moll is at her laft Aake. 
Bid. She bade me fay, (he juft ftopt in her* way t6 
litt Tabernacle ^-after thoexhortatioe, (he fays, ihe*ll cail 
again.. 

^ Ge9. Exhortation I ©hi I lecoHeft; WeU, wWlft 
Aty only nfake prtxfelytesfrom that profefiionf, they are 
l^ily welcome to them* She does not' mean to makt 
Bcaxofivert? 

D^. I believe (Ee Har tome fiich deiign<upon me ; for 
(heofferM me a book of hymns, a (hilling, and- a dram^> 
to go along with here 

SirGeoi No bad fcheme, Bick* Thop haft » fine, (b^ 
Ber, plalm-finging countenance ; and when thou haft been 
Ane time in* their tnumn^, may^ft make as able a^ 
teacher as the beft of Vm. 

Dick, Laud, Sir, I want karnmg;^ 

Sw Geo. Oh, the fpixit, the, fpirit will Tupply aU thali^ 
Kck J never fear; 

Enter Sir Wiilianit or a German ■■ Barom 

My dear Baron, what news from the Haymarket ^ 
^at fayt thf Florenza ^ Does (he >i^ld I Shall I 'be 
happy.? Say yes^ and command xref fortune.* 

^ Wtii I was^ever did-fee fofioe a> womai>> finer I 
<vas leave Hamburgh ;• dere was all de colour, all red^ind 
^itedat was quite natural^' point d'artifice. Hien (he 
was dance andfin g ' ' I vow to heaven, I was never >feo 
icUke! - .. 

Sir Geffi But how did (he receive my embaffy ^'What 
hopes ? 

Sir WU. Why derer was Mbnfieur le: Chevalier, when 
1 firit enter, dree or four damn*d queer people > ah, ah* 
iottght I, by Qad, I gucfo your bufincli. Pcrc was one 
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fat big woman's, dat I know long time : It valet de 
chambfe was tell me dat ihe came from a graod mer- 
chant ^ ha, ha, dought I, by your leare, iiick to your 
ftiop ^ or^ if f6n muft have de pretty girt, dere is d& 
play-hous, dat do very well for you ; but far de opera,. 
pardoonet, by {Gar dat is meet for your mailer. 

Str Gfo, Infoient mechanic ! — But ih&defpisM him I 

Sir WH. Ah, saa foy, he is damnM rich, has beati- 
coup de guineas ^ bat after de fat woman .was go, I was> 
tell the Signora, Madam, der is one certain Chevalier fi 
dis country, who has traveird, fei; de world, bien fait^ 
well made, beaucoup d^efprit, a great deal of monieSi 
who beg, by Gar, to have de honour to dtow himfelf at 
your feet. 

Sir Geo^ Well, well, Baron^ 

Sir WiU She a(ka your name : as fi^on as I teU hei^. 
aha^ by (xar^ dans, an iaflant (b« melt like de lompe of 
fugar : fhe run to her bureau^ and, in de minute, xeturn 
wid de paper. 
. Sir Geot Give it me. \ReadtM 

Les pi^liminaires d^une trmtc enire le Cbevfilier IVesA-- 
ihy sni h Sigjnora Diam^nti. 
A bagatelle, a trifle : {he ihall have iu . 

Z04i/. Haxk'e^ Knight, whatsis all that there outlan- 
difli ftuff ? 

Sir Geo. Read, read! the eloquence of angels, my 
dear Baron ! . . 

Load. Slam me, but the man's mad ! I don't nxider- 
Hand their gibberi(h.-T>What is it in Engliih I 

Sir Geo, The preliminaries of a ibbfidy treaty befvrcen 
Sh G^ Wealthy and Signora, ^lorenza | that the faid- 
Signora will refign the poffei&on of her perfon to the faid 
Str George, on the payment of three hmidred guineas 
inonthly^ for equipage, table, domeftics, drefs, dogs, and 
diamonds ^ her debts to be duly difcharged, and a note 
advanced of five hundred, by way of entrance. 

Load. Zounds, what a cormoi^nt ! She muft bo devW- 
lifh handfome. 

Sir Geo. I am told fo, 
, JLoad. Told fo ! Why, did you never fee her ? 
J Sir Geo. No j and poflibly never may, but from iny 
box at the opera* 

LooiL 



Load: Heyday ! Why^ what the d«vfl.. 

^vrGeo. Ha, ha, yott ft^ife j I don't wonder «t it. 

1 T)us is an ekgant refineiscnt, uakiiown to the grofs vo- 

iDptuarics of thia part of the world. This is, Mr. Loader, 

. wktmay be called a debt to your dignity : for an oper» 

^irl is as effential a p)ece of equipage for a nan of &• 

"MUM, as liis coach .'^ ' 

^d. The devil 1 

i»;G^o. 'Tia for the vulgar only to enjoy what they 
poflcis : the diftinaion of ranks and conditions arc, td 
.have hoonds, a&d never hunt ; cooks, and dine at ta- 
Terns ^ houfcs, you never inhabit : miftreffes, you never 

load. And debts, you never pay. Egad, I am not 
Jfflpni'd at it V if this be your trade, no wonder that ytm 
want money for neceffaries, when you give fiwh adamn'd 
walfor nothing at alL 

Enter Servant* 

^. Mrs. Cole to wait upon your honour. 

^ Geo. My dear Baron, run, difpatch my aflFalr, c«i. 
KMe my treaty, and thank her for tlie very leafonable 
^conditions. 

J^W/.IfaU. 
^^^^ Mr. Loader, fliall I trouble you to introdoee 
"« lady } She is, I think, your acquaintance. 

*^^' Who, old Moll ? Ay, ay, fbd's your market- 

J^^ I would not give fixpence for your Signoras.. 

•^c armfiil of good w^olefome ftritifli beauty, ia worth 

a Uup load of their, trapfiog, tawdry t loDops. But hark V» 

► f??' ^0^ nwch for the table ? Why, (he muft have a 

*^™^*^e fiBunily^ or a moraftroua ftomsK^h. 

w IVt/, Ay, ay, dcre is her moder, la complaifs^nte 
J ^«lk in de !^rk, and to go to d« J^lay 5 two broders, 
•"Cttx vaiets, dree Spanifti lap-dogs, and de monkey. 

load. Strip me, if I would fet five ftiillings againft 

°« whole ghng^ May my partner renounce with the 

Vm in his hand, if I i«ere you, Knight, if I would 

"*•:— lExit Bar. 

'il^ ^^' ^^^ ^* ^^y ^**^'- (^^* L®«dO A ftrange 
*«Aowthis. What a whimfical jargon he talks. Not 

^ ^ea abilra£Ud from play. To fay truth, I am fin- 

^^tcly fict of my acijuaintance : But, however^ 1 have 

the - 
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the fir ft people in the kingdom to keep me in counte- 
nance. Death and the dice level all diftin£lions. 

Entir Mrs. Q^^^fupf^ttd by Ldader and Dick. - 

Mrs. Cole* Gently, gently, good Mr* Loader. 

Load* Come along, old Moll. Why, you jade, you 
look as rofy this morning j I muft have a fmack at your 
muns. Here, tafte her, (he is as good as old hock to get 
you a ftomaeh. 

Mrs. Cole, fie, Mr. Loader, I thought you had forgot 
me. 

Isad. I forget yoa ! I would as foon forget what is 
'.tniinps* 

Mrs. Cole. Softly, foftly, young man. There, there, 
mighty well. And how does your honour do ? I h^n't 
ieen your honour the— —Oh ! mercy en me, there's a 
twing e ' - 

Sir Geo. What's the matter, Mrs. Gole > 

Mrs. Cole. My old diforder, the rheumatife ^ I^ han^t 
been able to get a wink of—— Oh la !— What j you have 
been in town thefe two days ? 
• L Sw Geo. Since WednefHay. * 

Mrs. Cole. And never once called upon old Cole. N«, 

no, I am worn out, thrown by, and forgotten, like a tat- 

. tcrM garnientf as Mr. bquintum fays. Oh, he is a dear 

man ! But for him I had been a loft ftieep) never known 

the comforts of the new birth ^ no— There's your old 

, friend Kitty Carrot at home ftill. What, ftiall we fee 

;you this evening? I have kept the Green Room for you 

ever fince I heard you were in town. 

Load. What, (ball we take a fnap at old MollV?^ 
Hey, Bedlam, have^ou a good batch qf Burgmidy a- 
broach ? 

Mrs. Cole. Bright as a ruby; and for flavour! You 
know the Colone l He and Jenny Cummins drank 
three flaiks, hand to iift, laft night. 

Load. What, and bilk thee of thy (hare > 

Mrs. Cole. Ah, don't mention it, Mr.. Loader. No, 
that's all over with me. The time has^ been, when I 
could have earned thirty (hillings a- day by my owa 
drinking, and the next morning was neither ftck noc 
fcrry : But now, O laud,, a. thimbleful turns metopfy- 
tMJVj. 

Loadbt 
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I Load. Poor old girt. 

I Mn, Co/e. Ay, I have done with thclt idle vaoititf : 

I my thooghts are fix'd upon a better place. What, I 

[ itippoie, Mr. Loader, yoa will be f.r your old friend the 

hlack-ey'd g^irl from Rofemary-Lane. Hs, ha ! Well, 

Hn a merry Iktle tit. A thouiand pities (he's fuch a 

lepiobate !-— But (he'll mend \ her time is* not come : 

all (hall have their call, as Mr. Squintum fays, feooer or 

Istcr 'j regeneration is not the work of a day. No, m^ 

) Do^Oh! 

I Sir Geo» Not worfe, I hope. 

Mrj, Cole. Rack, rack, gnaw, gnaw, never eafy, a-be4 
ar ap, alPs one. Pray, honeft friend, liave you any 
dary or mint-water in the houfe \ 

Dick. A cafe of French draaas. 

Mrs. Cole. Heaven defend me L I woidd not touch a 
dram for the w<»ld* 

^ir Geo. They are but cordials, Mrs. Cole. Fetch 
'em, you blockhead. \^Exi$ Dick. 

Mrs. Coie^ Ay, I am a-gotng ; a-wafling and a-waft- 
ing, Sir George. What will become of the houfe when 
I am gone, heaven knows !— — No*— — -When people 
are roifs'd, then they are mourn'd. Sixteen years liavc 
I livM in the Garden, comfoitably and creditably > and, 
dioogh I fay it, could have got bail any hour of the 
day : Reputable tradefinen. Sir George, neighbours^ 
Mr. Loader knows \ no knock- me-down doings in my 
houfe. A fet of regular, fedate, fober cuftomcrs. Na 
rioters. Sixteen did I fay— Ay, eighteen years have I 
paid foot and lot in the pariih of St. Pauls \ and, during 
the whole time, nobody have faid, Mrs. Cole, why do 
yon fa ? Unlels twice that I was before Sir Thomas De 
Val, and three times in the round houft. 

5ir Geo, Nay, don't weep, Mrs. Cole. 

Load. May I lofe deal, with an honour at bottom, if 
•ild Moll does not bring tears into my eyes. 

Mrs. Cole. However, it is a comfort, after all, to 
tbink one has paisM through the world with credit and 
cbaradler. Ay, a good name, as Mr. Squintum fays, is 
better than a gallipot of ointment. 

Enter Dick ^uitb a dram. 

Load^M^me hafte, Dick, haftc j forrow i» dry. Hexa^ 
MdJ, ftiaU I. fill, thee, a bumpey. , Afe*^ 
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Mrs* Cole, Hold, hold, Mr. Loader ! Heaven hel| 
jou, I could as fooa fwallow the Thames. Only a ii] 
to keep the goat out of my ftomach. 

Load. Why then, here^s to thee. — Levant me, but 
is fuL ernacuUim.*— Speak when you have enough. 

Mrs Cole, I won't trouble you for the glafs 5 
hands do fo tremble and fiiake, I ihall but fpill the g( 
jcreaturc 

Load. Well pull'd. But now to buiinefs. Pritl 
iVIoll, did not I fee a tight young wench, in a^Uni 
gown^ knock at your door ^this morning ?- 

Mrs, Cole, Ay y. a young thing from the eountry. 

Load, Gould we not get a peep at her this evening 

Mrs, Cole, Impoffible ! She is engag'd to Sir Timotl 
Totter. I have taken earnell for her thefe three noontl 

Load. Pho^ whatiignifies fuch a. fellow as that ! Ti 
him an old trader, and give her to the knight. 

. Mrs, Cole 1 ip him an old trader !-»Mercy on usJ 
where do you exped to go ;whca you die^ Mr«^ LtTadhfl 

Load, Crop me, but this Squintum has turnM h< 
.bruins. 

Sir Geo, Nay, Mr. Loader, I think the gentleman hs 
•wrought a moil happy reformation. 

Mrs, Cole, Oh^ it was a wonderful work. There 
I had been toOTing in a fea of fin, without rudder or c< 
.pais« And had not the good gentleman piloted meint 
4he harbour of grace, I mud haveHrnck againfl the rocl 
<of reprobation, and have been quite fwallowed up in tl 
whirlpool of defpair. He was the precious inilrumenj 
of my fpiritual fprinkling.-— But however, Sir George, 
.if your nund be fet upon a young country thing, to-mor- 
OXTw night, I believe, I can furnifh you. 

Load, As how ? 

Mrs, Cole, I have advertifed this morning in the re- 
^iiter-ofiiceforfervants under feventeen^ and ten to one 
but I light on fomething that will do. 

Load, Pillory me but it has a face. 

Mrs, Cole, Truely, confidently with my confcience, I 
would do any thing for your honour. 

Sir Geo , Right, Mrs. Cole, never lofe fight of that 
monitor. But, pray, how long has this heavenly change' 
been wjrought in you ? 
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Mrt^ Cole. £?er fince my laft vifitation of the gont* 

•Ufx>n my firfl iity fevea years ago, I began to hare my 

! doubts aad my wayerings \ but I was loft hi a labyrinth^ 

aod nobody to (hew mer the road. One time I thooght 

-«f dying a Roman^ which is truly a comfortable com« 

' mimiofi eaough for one of us : but it would not do. 

^it Geo. Why not ? 

Hr/. CoJe^ I went one fummer over to Boulogne to 
; -npeDt \ and, would you believe it, the bare-footed, bald* 
: pited beggars would not give me absolution without I 
|*quitted my bufinefr ■ D id you ever hear of foch a fet 
i'tficabby— -— Befides, I could not bear their barbarity. 
, Would you believe it, Mr. Loader, they lock up for 
I their lives, in a nunnery, the prcttieft, fweeteft, tender. 
I joung things : Oh, fix of them, tor a feafon, would 
inifli my bu£nefs here, and then I ihould have nothing 
to do but to think of hereafter. 
Load, Btand me, what a country ! 
Sir Geo. Oh, fcandalous ? ' 

Mrs. Cole, O no, it would not do. So, in my lafi iO-« 
Befs, 1 was wiihM to Mr. Squiotum ; who ftept in with 
^faving grace, got me with the new birth, and 1 be- 
"^me, as you fee, regenerate, and another creature* 

Enter Dick. 
Dick. Mr. Transfer, Sir, has fent to know you if 
"yoor honour be at home. 

Sir Geo. Mrs. Cole, I am^ mortify 'd to part with you. 
But bufinefs, you know 

Mrs, Cole. True, Sir George. Mr. Loader, your 
ann— Gently, oh, oh ! 

Sir Geo. Would you take another thimbleful, Mrs* 
•Cole. 
Mrs. Cole. Not a drop— I (hall fee you this evening ?, 
Sir Geo. Depend upon me. 

Mrs. Cole. To-morrow I hope to fiilt you ■ W e are 
to have, at the Tabernacle, an occafional hymn, with 
a thankfgiviog fermon for my recovery. After which, 
I (ball call at the regifter-ofHce, and fee what goods my 
advertifement has brought in. 
Sir Geo, Extremely xjbliged to yqu, Mrs, Cole. 
Mrs. Cole. Or if that ftould not do, I have a tidbit 
tt home will fuit your ftomach. Never bxuih'd by a 

beard« 
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beard. Well-, teaven blcfs you— Softly, haivc a care, 
Mr« Loader— —— Richard, you isay as well gire me ibe 
bottle into the chair, for fear I ihottld be taken ill mk the 
rpad. Gently— —ib, fo J •! 

{Exit Mrs. Cole and Loadef^ 
* 5ir Ge<K Dick, ftww Mr, Transfer in H a, \m^ 
^ what a hodge-podge ! How the jade has jumbled to*'; 
' gether the traroal and the fptrit'jal ! with what eafe Ifaf, 
^ reconciles her new birth to her old calling !— ->No vroa4 
^ der thefe preachers have plenty of pcefelytes, whilA' 

* they have the addreit fo comfortaUy to blend tbe hi- 
^ therto jarring interefls of the two worlds* I 

* £a/^r Loader. 
' Load, Well, knight^ I have hoosM her-j :but tbefr 

* want you within, Sir. 4 

< ^/r G^^. VVi go to them immediately. \E9;fium!% 
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ACT H, 

I n \n€\ T- -[T^ >_ 

'Enter Dick, introducing Transfer. 3 

'Dieh. Mt mafter will come to you preleotly. \Exi^ 

Enter Sir George. 

Sir Geo, Mr. Transfer/ your fervant« 

Iran/, Yourhonour^s very favmble. I thought toA 
Iiave found Mr. Loader here. *j 

Sir Geo, He will return immediately. Well, Mf, ] 
Transfer b ut take a chair — you have had a leng ] 
Walk. Mr. Loader, I pre fume, opeo'd to you the ur* ! 
gency of my bus'nefs. 

Tranf, Ay, ay, the general cry, money, money! I.j 
don^t know, for my part, where all the money is flown , 
to. Formerly, a note, ^ith a tolerable indoriemeat, 
WAS as current as ca(h. If your uncle Richard now 
wou'd join in this fccurity— 

Sir Geo, Impoflible. 

Tranf, Ay, like enough, i wife yo\i were of age. 
> Sir Geo. So do i. But as that will be confiderM ia 
the premium— 

7ranf, True, true— —I fee you undcrftaud bus'nefs— 
And what fum does your honour lack at prefent ? 

Sir Geo. Lack !-*-How much have you brought ! 

4 Tranl 



JE?ZK TIfX. MINOR* f$ 

7ranf, Who,' I ? Dear me rnooe. 

^r (ho» Zouods ! none. 

Ursnf, Laci^ a-day, none to be bad« I think. All 
the morning have 1 been upon the hunt. There, £phraim 
Barebones, the tallow-chandler in Thames-ftreet, ua'd 
to be a Dever-failing chap ; not a guinea to be got there* 
Hien I totterM away to Nebuchadnezzar Zebuloa, in 
: fte (Hd Jewry, but* it happenM to be Saturday \ and 
^ never touch on the Sabbath, you know. 

^(nf0. Why, what the devil can I do ? 

Tni^ Good me, I did not know your honour had 
l»efl in prelk^d. 

Sir Geo, My honour prefsM ! Yes, my honour is not 
orij prefsM, but ruined, unlefs I can raife money to re« 
deem it. That blockhead Loader, to depend upon this 
old doatiag 

Tranf. Well, well, now I declare I an quite (brry to 
iee your honour in fuch a taking. 

^ Gio, Damn your forrow. 

Tnu^ Eut come, donH be caft down : Tho* money 
jiBot to be liad, money's worth may, and that's the 
l«Be thing, 

Sff^ Geo, How, dear Tsnnsfer ? 

Tranf, Why, I have at my warehouie in the city, ten 
^s of whale-blubber, a large cargo of Dantaick dow* 
ks, with a curious ibrtment of Biraoingham hafts, and 
Vfhitney blankets for exportation. 

Su-GecuHty^ 

Tranf, And ftay, Hay ^ then, again at my country- 
e, the bottom oi Gray's-inn-lane, there's a hundred 
ton of Hue old hay, only damaged a little laft winter Inr* 
^^t of ^hatching^ with iocty load of flint^ftones. 

^^Gw. Well. 

Tranf, Your honour muy h»ve all thefe for a reaibn- 
able profit, and convert them into cafli; 

Sir Geo. Blubber and blankets ! Why, you old raf- 
cal, do you banter me ?" 

Tranf Who, I ? O la ! marry, heaven forbid. 

Sir Geo, Get out.of my— you fluttering fcoundreL 

Tranf If your honour would but hear me— 

^ir Geo* Troop, 1 fay, unlefs you have a mind to go 
8 ihortcs, way than yon came. (Ex Tr.) And yet 

there 
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there is fomething (b uncommonly ridiculous in his pro* 
pofal, that, were my mind more at eafe— -[£/i/rr X.oad-- 
er.3 So, Sky you hare recommended me to a fine fel« 
low. 

Load* What^s the matter ? 

Sir Geo, He can't fupply me with a Shilling ! and' 
mrants, befides, to make me a dealer in dowlaCs. 

Load. Ay, and a very good commo£ty too. People- 
that are upon ways and means mitft not .be^nice, knight,. 
A pretty piece of ^ork jovl have aiade here 1 -Thrown 
up the cards with the game in your taaads. 

Sir Geo, Why, prithee, of what ufc wouM his*— 

Load. Ufe! of every ufe. ProciMre you the fpankers, 
my boy. I have a Imker, that^ in- a twinkling, (hali 
take off your bargain* 

Sir Geo. Indeed ! 

Load. Indeed ! Ay, indeed. "Vbu fit down to hazard 
and not know the chances i 1*11 call him back. — Hollo, 
Transfer. — A prftty, little, bufy, bufliing— You may 
travel miles before you will meet «with his match. If 
there is one pound in the city, he will g«t it. He cre^s, 
like a ferret, into their bags, and makes the yellows- 
boys bolt again. 

Enter Transfier. 
Come hi^er, little Transfer ^ what, maii> our minor 
^was a little too hafty 5 he did not uBdeFftaad trap : 
knows nothing of the game, my -dear. 

Tranf, What I faid was to ferve Sir George ^ as he 
fecm'd— — 

Load. I told him fo. Well, well, we will take thy 
commodities, wiere they as many more. But try, pri- 
thee, if thou could'ft not procure us fome of the ready 
for prefent i pending. 

'Tranf, Let me eon£der. 

Load. Ajf do r come, ihufile thy brains ; never fear 
the Baronet. To let a lord of lands want fiiiners j 'tis 
a ihame. ' 

Tran/l I do recoiled, in this quarter of the town, an 
old friend that usM to do things in this way* 

Load. Who ? 

Trafff. Statute the fcrivener. 

Load. Slam me, but he has nickM the chance* 

Troit/t 
t 



Tranf. A lard man, mailer Loadcsr. 

Sir Ge9. No matter. 

Tran/. His demands arc exorbitant. 

Sir Geo. That is no fault of ours. 

Load, Weirfaid, knigbt ! 

Tran/, But, tofavetimey I bad better mention 'KIs 
^erms. 

Load, Uaneceffary. 

Trcn/,:¥ive per cent, l^jgal interefi. 

Sir Geo. He fhall have it. 

^ranf. Ten, the premium* 

Su" Geo^ No jndlie words. 

Tranf, Then, as you are not of age, five fnore'for in^ 
Jiiring your life. 

load. We will give it. 

Tiranf, As for what he will demand for the rifk-^ 

Sir Geo, He (hall be fatisfy?d. 

T^ranf, You pay the attorney. 

Sir Geo, Amply, amply. Loader, dilpatch hitn. 

Load, There, th«re, Kttle Transfer ; now^ every 
thing is fettled. All terms fhall be comply 'd with, Tea- 
■ibnable or unreafonable. ' What, our principal xs atnan 
of honour. [Ex. Tr,] Hey, my krtight, this is 'doing 
bufinefs. This pinch is a fure card. 

Re-enter Transfer. ♦ 

Tranf, I had forgot one thing.* I am iiot the princi- 
pal J you pay the brokerage. 

Load. Ay, ay } and a handfome prefent into the bar- 
gain, never fear. 

'^ranf. Enough, enough. 

Load. Hark'e, Transfer, we'll take the Birmingham 
lafts and Whitney wares. 

'Lranf, They ftiall be forthcoming,-yi— k^Vou would 
not have the hay, ^ith the flints ? 

Load, Every pebble of 'em. The magifl'Tates of the 
Baronet's borough are infirm andgouty. He (hall deal 
them as new pavement. [Ex. Tr.] - So, that's fettled. 
•I believe, knight, 1 can lend you a helping hand as to 
t^iC lafl article. I know fome traders that will truck ; 
fellows with finery. Not commodities of fuch clumfy 
'conveyance as old Transfer's. 
Sir Geo, You are obliging. 
Vol .V. E ' ^^^^i/. 
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Load. I'll do it, boy \ and get you, into the bargaim 
a bonny auctioneer, that fhall difpofe of 'cm all in a 
crack, \Exiu 

Enter Dick» 

Dkh. Your uncle, Sir, has betn waiting fotne time. 

Sir Geo, He comes in a lucky hour. Shew him in. 

\Ex, Dick. J Now iFor a le6lure. My fituation ftia'n*t 

finkniy fpirits, however. Herc^comes th* mufty trader, 

running over with remonftrances. I muft banter the 

'Cit. 

'Enter Richard Wealthy. 
R! l^aL So, Sir j what, I/uppofe this is a fpice of 
-your foreign breeding, to let your uncle kick his heels 
In your hall, whilft your prefence-chamber is crouded 
with pimps, bawds, and game'fters. 

Sir Geo, Oh, a proof of my refpe6l, dear nuncle* 
Would it have been decent now, nuncle, to have intro- 
duced you into fuch convpany ? 

R, Weal, Wonderfully confidcrate. Well, young 

man, and what do you think will be the end of all this ? 

. Here I have received by the laft mail a quire of your 

-drafts from abroad. I fee you are determined our 

neighbours (liould tafte of your magnificence. 

Sir Geo, Yes, I think I did fome credit to my couhtryt 
R, Weal, And how are all thefe to be paid ? 
Sir Geo, That I fubmit to you, dear nuncle. 
R, WeaL From me !— not a foufe to keep you from 
^the counter 

Sir Geo, Why then let the fcoundreh ftay. It is 
their duty. I have other demands, debts of honour, 
yrhich muft be difcharged. 

JR. Weal, Here's a diabolical diftin^ion ! Here's a 
proftitution of words I — Honour ! 'Sdeath, that a rafcal 
who has pick'd your pocket (hall have his crime gilded 
with the mod facred diflin^ion, and his plunder punc« 
tually paid j whilft the induftrious mechanic, who mini- 
flcrs to your very wants, (hall have his debt delayM, and 
his demand treated as infolent. 

Sir Geo, Oh I a truce to this thread-bare trumpery, 
dear nuncle. 

R, Weal, I confcfs my folly j but make yourfclf eafyj 
you won't be troubled with many more of my vifits. I 

own 



own I was we^ enough to defign a (hort expoftulation 
with you J but as we in the city know the true value of 
tiffle, I fhall take care not to fquander away aay more of 
it upoo you. 

Sir Geo, A prudent refolutioti, 

R, WeaL One commiffion, however, I can't diipenfe 
with myfclf froai executing.— -It was agreed between 
your father and me, that as he had but one fon and X 
one daughter ■ 

Sir Geo, Your gettings (hould be added to his e(late> 
and my couiin Margery^and I fquat down together in 
the comfortable ftate of matrimony- 

R' Weai. Puppy ! Such was our intention. Now> 
his laft will claitns this contrail. 

Sir Geo, Difpatch, dear n uncle. 

R. WeaL Why then, in a word, fee me here demand 
\he execution 

Sir Gee. What d'ye mean ? For tiiie to marry Mat« 
fcry^ 

R, Weal, I do. 

Sir Geo, What> inoi— -me ? 

R. WeaL You, you • ■ Y our anfwer, ay er no ? 

Sir Geo, Why then, concifely and briefly, without eva« 
fion, equivocation, or further circumlocutton, ■ No. 

R, Weai, I am glad of it. 

Sir Geo, So am L 

R, WeaJ. But pray, if it Would not be too great a fa- 
vour, what obje^ions can you have to my daughter ? 
Not that I want to remove' 'em, but merely out of cu-i 
Tiofity, What objedions ? 

Sir Geo, None. I neither know her, have feen her, 
inquirM after her, or TBver intend it. 

R. WeaL What, perhaps I am the ftumbling-block ? 

Sir Geo, You have hit it. 

R, Weai, Ay, now we come to the points Well, and 
pray . _ ^ 

Sir Geo. Why, it is not fo much a diflike to your per* 
fen, though that is exceptionable enough j but your pro* 
^cOion, dear nuncle, is an infuperable obilacle. 

R> Weai. Good lack ! And what harm has that done, 
pray > ^ 

Sfr Geo. Done 1 fo ftain'd, polluted, and tainted the 

E Z whole 
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whole mafs t)f your blood,- thrown fuch 4 blot on your 
'^fcutchedn, as ten regular fuccefRpas can hardly efface* 
R* WeaL The deuce ! 

Sir Gfo, And cou'd you now, conliftently with your 
duty as a faithful guardian, recommend my union with 
the daughter of a trader ? 

R, WeaL Why, indeed, I afk pardon ; I am affaid I 
did not weigh the matter as maturely as I ought. 
Sir Geoi Oh, a horrid, barbarous fcheme \ 
R, WeaL But then 'I thought her having the honour 
to partake of the fame flefli ^nd blood with your^df 
might pro^e, in fome meafure, a kind of fuller^s- earth, 
to fcour out the dirty fpots con traded by commerce. 
Sir Geo, Impoflible ! 

R. WeaL Befides, here, it has been the pradice erea 
of peers. 

Sir Geo. Don't mention the unnatural intercourfe I 
Thank Heav'n, Mr. Richard Wealthy, my education 
has been in another country, where I have been to9 
well inftruAed in the value of nobility to think of inter- 
mixing it with the offspring of a Bourgeois. Why, 
what apology could I make to my children for giving 
them fuch a mother ? 

R. WeaL I did not think of that. Then I mufl de- 
^air, I am afraid. 

Sir Geo. I can afford but little hopes. Though, up- 
on recollection Is the grifette pretty ? 

R, WeaL A parent may be partial. She is thought fo« 

Sir Geo, jih^ la jolie petite Bourgeoifel Poor girl, I 

fincereiy pity her. And I fuppofe, to procure her 

emeriion from the mercantile mud, no coniideration 

wou'd be fpar'd. 

R. Weal, Why, to be fur e, for fuch an honour one 
wouM drain a point. 

Sir Geo. Why then, not totally to deftroy your hopes, 
I do recolleCl an edi6l in favour of Brittany \ that when 
a man of diflin6lion engages in commerce, his nobility 
is fuffer'd to fleep. 
R. WeaL Indeed ! 

Sir Geo, And, upon his quitting the contagious con- 
nection, he is permitted to refume his rank, 
le. WieaL That^'s fortunate. 

Srr 
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Sir Geo, So, nuncle Richard, if you will fell out of 
l^e flocks, (hut up your counting-houfei and quit St. 
Mary-ax for Grofvenor-fquarC' ' ■ ■ *" 

R. Weal. What then ? 

Sir Geo. Why, when your rank has had time to roufe 
kfelf, for I think your nobility, nuncle, has had a pretty 
Jong nap, if the girl's perfon is pleafing, and the pur- 
chafe-money is adequate to the honour, I may in tim« 
be prevailM upoi) to reflore her to the right of her fa- 
itoily. 

/2. l^eaL Amazing condefceniion^. 

Sir Geo, Good nature is my foible. But, upon my 
foul, I would not have gone fo far for any body elfe. 

R' Weal, I can contain no longer. Hear me, fpend- 
Arift, prodigal, do you know, that in ten days your 
whole revenue won^tpurchafe you a feather to adorn your 
•mpty head ? — 

Sir Geo. Heyday ! what^s the matter now ? 

^ Weal^ And- that you derive every acre of your 
Boafted patrimony from your great-uncle, a foap-boilcr ! 

Sir Geo, Infamous alperiioni 

1^* WeaL It was his bags, the fruits of his honefl in« 
^ttftry, that prefcrv'd your lazy, beggarly nobility. His 
wealth repaired your tottering hall, from the ruins of 
which even the rats had run. 

Sir Geo. Better our name had perifh'd ! Infupport- 
ahlc ! foap-boiling, uncle ! 

R. Weal. Traduce a trader in a country of commerce ! 
ft'is tr6afoiK againft. the community j and, for your pu- 
wihment, I wou'd have you reftor'd to the fordid condi* 
pon from whence we drew you, and, like your predccef- 
wts the Pi£ls, ilript, painted, and fed upon hips, haws, 
«nd blackberries. 

Sir Geo. A truce, dear haberdaOier. 

^» Weal. One pleafure I have, that to this goal yon 
*re upon the gallop \ but have a care,, the fword hangs 
W^ by a thread. When next we meet, know me for 
the matter of your fate. [Exit. 

Sir Geo. Infolent mechanic ! But' that bis Bourgeois 
blood would have foil'd my fwo d— ' 
Enter Baron and Loader* 

&r Wil. What is dc matter > 

E 3 Sit 
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Sir Geo, .A fellow here upon the credit of a little af- 
£nitv^, has darM to upbraid me with being fprung from 
a foap-boiler. 

Sir Wil, Vat, you from the boiler of foap ? 

Sir Geo, Mc. 

Sir WiL Aha, bcgar, dat is anoder ting — And harka 
you. Miller Monfieur, ha — how dare a you have d^af- 
front ary— 

Sv' Geo, How ? 

Sir WiL De impertinence to fit down, play wid me ? 

Sir Geo, What is this ? 

Sir WiL A beggarly Bourgeous vis-a-vis, a Baron of 
twenty defccnts. 

Load, But, Baron— 

Sir WiL By gar, I am almofl aihamM to win of fucfk 
a low, dirty-— Give me my monies, and let a me never 
fee your face. 

Load, Why, but Baron, you mi flake this thing \ I 
know the old buck this fellow prates about. 

Sir WiL May be. 

Load, Pigeon me, as true a gentleman as the Grand 
Signior. He was, indeed, a good-natur'd, obligingi 
friendly fellow ^ and being a great judge of foap, taty 
and train-oil, he us*d to have it home to his houfe, and 
fell it to his acquaintairces for xeady money, to ferve 
^hem. 

Sir WiL Was dat all > 

Load. Upon my honour* 

Sir WiL Oh dat, dat is anoder ting. Bygar I wsA 
afraid he was negotiant. 

Load. Nothing like it. 

Enter Dick. 

Dich^ A gentleman to enquire for Mr. Loader. \Exiu, 

Load, I come— «A pretty fon-of-a-bitch this Baron \ 
Pimps for the man, picks his pocket, and then wants to 
kick him out of company, becaufe his iincle was an oU- 
Sian. \Kxii, 

Sir WiL I beg pardon, Chevalier, I was miflake. 

Sir Geo. Oh, don't mention it y hsd the flam been 
fuft, your behaviour was natural enough. 

Enter Loader. 

LfiUjL Mf. ^mxk% the au6lionees^ 
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Sir Geo, Shew him in, bj all means. [Exit Loader. 

Sir Wil, You have affair. 

Sir Geo, If you'll walk into the next room, they will 
j be fini(hcd in ^wc minutes. [Exit Sir William. 

Enter Loader with Shift as Smirk. 

Load, Here, mailer Smirk, this is the gentleman. 

Hark'e, Knight, did I not tell you old Moll was your 

; mark ^ Here (he has brought you' a pretty piece of man's 

meat already \ as fwect as a nofegay, and as ripe as a 

cherry, you rogue* Difpatch him ) mean time we^ll ma« 

. nage the girl. [Exit. 

Smiri, You arc the principal. 

Sir Geo, Even fo. I have, Mr. Smirk, fome things of 
a coniiderable value^ which I want to difpofe of imme*^- 
diately. 

Smiri. Yeu have ? 

Sir Geo. Could you afEft mc ? 

Smirk, Doubtlefs. 
* Sir Geo. But diredly ? 

Smirk. We have an audion at twelve. I'll add your 
cargo to the catalogue. 

Sir Geo. Can that be done ^ 

Smirk. Every day's praftice : it is for the credit of the 
fale. Lafl week, amongil the valuable effeds of a gen- 
tlemsm going^ abroad, I fold a choice colle^on of china , 
^ with a curious fervice of plate 5 though the real party- 
was never mailer of above, two Delf difhes, and a dozea 
€f pewter, in all his life,. 

Sir Geo Very artificials But this muft be concealed*. 

Smirk. BuryM here. . Oh, many an aigrette and foli- 
taire have I fold,. to difcharge a lady^s play-debt. But 
then we muft know the parties, othcrwife it might be 
knocked down, ta the huihand himfelf.-* Ha, ha — Hey 
ho! ^ 

Sir Geo. True* • Upon my word, your profeflion re- 
quires parts. 

Smiri. Nobody's more Did you ever hear, Sir- 
Gcorge, what firft brought mc into the buiinefs ? 

Sir Geo^ Never. 

Smirk. Quite an accident, as I may fay. You muil . 
have known my predeceffor, Mr. Prig, the gjreateft man . 
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in the world in his- way, aye, or thafever was, or ever 
will be ; quite a jewel of a manr: he would touch you- up 
a lot*, there was no refilling him.. He would force you 
tabid whether you would or no. I fh'all never fee his 
equal. • 

Sir Geo* You are modeft, Mr. Smirk. 

SmirL No, no, but his (hadow. Far be it from me- 
to vie with that great man. But, as I was faying, nay 
predeceiTor^ Mr. Prig, was to have a fale> as it might be 
on a Saturday.. Oa Friday, at noon, I- (hall never forget 
the day, he was fuddenly feized with a violent colic. He 
fent for me to his bed-fide, fqueezM me by^the hand j 
dear Smirk, faid he, wb^t an accident ! Yoa know what* 
is. tOrmorrow *, the greatefi ihew thi^/feafon^^ prints, pio 
tures, bronzes, butterflies, medals, and minioiftttes ; aH 
the world will be there j Lady Dy Jofs, Mrs. Nankyn, 
the Duchefs of Dupe, and every body at all : You fee 
my (late, it will be impoflible for me to mount. What 
can I do? It was not for me, you know, to advife that^ 
g;reat man. 

^ir Geo, No, no. 

Smirk, At laft, looking wifhfully at me, Smirk, iays' 
he, d'you love me ? — Mr. Prig, can you doubt it ? — ^I'll 
put it to the ted, fays he \ fupply my place to-morrow\ 
— I, eager to, fhew my love, raflily and rapidly replied^ 
I will. 

Sir Geo» That was bold* 

Smirk* Abfolute madnefs ! But I had' gone too far to 
recede. Then the point was, to prepare for the awful 
occafion. The firfl want thac occxirred to me was a wig, 
but this was too^ material, an article to depend on my 
own judgment \ I refolved to confult my friends. I told 
them the affair —You hear, gentleman, what has happen- 
ed ; Mr. Prig, one of the greateft men in his way the 
vrorld ever faw, or ever will, quite a jewel of a man, ta- 
kt a witli a violent fit of the'colic 5 to-morrow, the great- 
eil (hew this feafon \ prints, pidures, bronzes, butter- 
flies, medals, and minionettes> ^ every body in the world 
to be. there j Lady l)y Jofs, Mrs. Nankyn,. Duchefs of 
Dupe, and all mankind : it being impoilible he fhould 
mount, I have confcnted to fell — They ftar'd-?— It i« 
true^ gentlemen*. Now I fhould be glad to hav.e your 

opinioxif 
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opInioDs as to a wig* They were divided : fbme recom- 
mended a tje^ others a bag \ one mentioned a bob, but 
was foon overruled. Now, for my part, I own I rather 
iDclinM to the bag ; but to avoid the imputation of rafh- 
aefs, I refolved to take Mrs. Smirk's^udgment, my wife, 
a dear good woman, fine in figure, high in rafle, a fupc- 
lior genius, and knows old china like a Nabob.' . 

Sir Geos What was her decifion- ? 

Smirk. I told her the cafe — My dear, you know what 
has happened. My good friend, Mr. Prig, the greateft 
man in thfe world, in his way, that ever was, or ever will 
be, quite a jewel of a man, a violent fit of the colic— the 
greateft (hew this feafon, to-morrow, pidures, and every 
thing intthe world \ all the world will be there : now, 
as it is impoffible he (hould, I mount in his dead. You 
know the importance of a wig \ I have aikM my friends, 
feme recommended a tye, others a bag<— -what i» your 
opinion ? Why, to deal freely, Mr. Smirk, fays (he, a tye 
for your round, regular, fmiling Yace, would be rather ' 
too formal, and a bag too boyi(h, deficient in dignity for > 
tke folemn occafion 5 were I worthy to advife, you (hould 
wear a fomething between both.— I'll be hangM if you 
^on't mean a major. I jumpt at the hint, and- a major 
it was.. 

Sir Geo. So, that was ^nt. 

Smirk, Finally. But next day, when I came to moimt 
tile roftrum^ then was the trial. My limbs (hook, and 
ay tongue trembled. The firfllot was a chamber-utenfil, 
^ Chelfca-china, of the pea-green pattern. It occafioned 
> great laugh } but I got through it. Her Grace, in- 
deed, gave me great encouragement. I overheard her 
whifpcr to Lady Dy, Upon my word^ Mr. Smirk doesrit 
^cry weH. Very well, indeed, Mr. Smirk, addrcffingher- 
felf to me. I made an acknowledging bow to her Grace, 
as in duty bound. But one flower flounced involuntarily 
from me that day, as I may >fay. I remember Dr. Trifle 
^alPd it enthufiaflic, and jfronounc'd it a prefage of my 
foture greatnefs. 

Sw- Geo. What was that ? 

Smirk, Why, Sir, the lol* was a Guldo, a fingle &" 
Syre, a marvellous fine performance j well preferv'd, and 
%hly finiiy d. It ftuck at five and-forty j t, charmM 
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with the pifittre, and piqu'd at the people, A-^oing for 
iivc-and-forty, no body more than five-and forty ? 
Pray Ladies and Gentlemen^ look at this piece, quite 
fleih and blood, and only wants a touch fpom the torch, 
of Promethens to ftart from the canvafs, and fall a bid- 
ding. A general plaudit enfu'd \ I bowM, and in three- 
minutes knocked it down at iixty-three, ten. 

Sir GeB. That was adroke at leaft equal tayour ma- 
iler. 

Smtrh. O dear me! You did not know the great mscn,. 
alike in every thing. He had as much to fay upon a> 
ribbon as a Raphael. His manner too was- inimita^jr 
£nei I remember, they took him« off at the play-houfe^ 
fome time ago \ pleafant, but wrong. Public charac- 
ters fhould not be fported with— They aiefacred*— But. 
we lofe time. 

Sir Geo* Oh^in the lobby, on the table, you will fiad^ 
the particulars. 

Smirk. We fliall fee you. There will be a world o£ 
company. I (hall pleafe you. But the grekt nicety of. 
our art is, the eye. Mark how mine ikims round tke 
room. Some bidders are ihy , and only advance with a 
nod 'y but I nail them. One, two, three, i&at^ five- 
You will be furprisM— Ha, ha^.ha,— -heigh ha ! 

\_Exeunii 
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Enief Sir George tfW Loader»- 

A 
MOST infernal run. Let's fee, (JPu//s out S" 

can/,) Loader a thoufand, the Baron two, Tally — £- 
nough to beggar a bajiker. Every , fiiilling of Trans- 
fer s fupply exhauftcdr nor will even the falc of my mo- 
veables prove fufiicientto difcharge my debts. Death 
and the devil ! In what a complication of calamities has 
a few days plunged me ! And no refource ? 

Loai/. Knight, here's old Moll come to wait on you 5 
file has brought the tidbit I fpoke of. Shall 1 bid her 
fend her in. 

iSar Gfo. Pray do^ lExU Loader. 
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Enter Mrs. Cole and Lucy. 
Mrs. Cole, Come along, Lucy. You bafhful baggage, 
Ttbought I had iilencM your fcrupUs. DonH you re- 
remember what M r. Squintum faid? A woman's not worth 
faving that won't be guilty of a Twinging fin^ for then 
tiiey have matter to repent upon. Here, your Honour, 
I leave her to your management. She is young, tender, 
and timid y does not know what is for her own good r 
but your Honour will foon teach her. I wouM wil« 
liogly (lay, but I muft not lofe the ledure. [^Exit. 

Sir Geo* Upon my credit, a fine figure ! Aukward— 
Cau't produce her publicly as mine^ but (he will dofqr 
private amufcment — Will you be feated, Mifs ? — Dumb ! 
quite a pidure ! She too wants a touch of the Prome- 
tkean torch — Will youbefo kind, Ma'am, to walk from • 
your frame, and take a chair ?— Come, prithee, why fo 
coy ? Nay* I am not very adroit in the cuflom of this ? 
country^ I fuppofe I >mu:Q. condu^ you— Come» Mifs.^. 

Lucjf. O, Sir. 

Sir Geo. Child ! : 

Lucy, If you have any humanity, fpare me; • 

Str Geo, in tears ! W^hat can this mean ^ Artifice* - A 
projefl to raife the price, I fuppofe. Loofc-ye, my dear, 
ypu may fave this piece for another occafion* It won't 
^0 with me } I am no novice— -So^ child^ a truce to your 
tragedy, I beg. . 

Lucy ^Indeed you wrong- me. Sir f indeed you do. 

•Srr OVo.- Wrong you! how came you here, and for 
what purpofci 

Lucy^ A fhameful one. I know it all } and yet, believe 
ne, Sir^ 1 am innocent. . 

Sir Gtc*^ Oh) I don't queflion that. Your pious pa« 
tiOQef& is a proof of your innocence. 

Liuy, What can I iky to gain your credit ? And yet^ . 
^^) llrong as appearances are againft me, by all that's ^ 
holy, you fee me kere, a poor diilreft, involuntary vic- 
tim. " 

Sir Gee, Her flyle's above the common clafs j her 
tears are reaL-*- Rife, child.-— -How the poor creature v 
tieriibles ! 

Lucy. Say then 1 am fafe.:. 

Sfir G^o. Fear nothing. 

£6 lacy- 
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Lucy, May Heaven reward you. I cannot. 

Sir Geo. Prithee, child, collect yourfelf, and belp ape 
to unravel this myftery. You came hither willingly ? 
There was no force ? 

Lucy, Non«. 

Air Ge<r. You know Mrs. Cole ? 

Lucy^ Too well. 

Sir Geo, How came you then to truft her? 

Lucy. Mine^ Sir, is a tedious melancholy tale* 

Sir Geo, And artlefs too > 

Lucy. As innocence. 

Sir Geo. Give it me. 

Lucy, It will tire you. 

Sir Geo, Not if it be true. Be j'ull, and you will fi 
me generous. 

iMcy. On that, Sir, I rely'd in venturing hither. 

Sir Geo, You did me juftice. Truft me with all yonr 
ftory. If you deferve, ccpcnd upon my protedion. 

Lucy. Some months ago, Sir, I was confidercd as the 
joint heir«fs of a refpe6lable wealthy merchant; dearta 
my friends, happy in my profpeds, and my father's fa- 
vourite. 

Sir Geo, His nanie } 

Lucy, There you muft pardon me. Unkind and cruel 
though he has been to me, let me difcharge the duty of a 
daughter ; fuffer in filence, nor bring reproach on him 
who gave me being. 

Sir Geo, I applaud your piety. 

Lucy, At this happy period, my father, judging an 
addition of wealth muft bring an increafe of happinefs, 
refolved to unite ihe with a man, fordid in his mind, 
brutal in his manners, and riches his only recommenda- 
tion. My refufal of this ill-fuited match, though mildljr 
given, inflamed my father's temper, naturally choleric, 
alienated his affections, and banifh'd me his houfe, dif- 
treil and dellitute. 

Sir Geo. Would no friend receive you ? 

Lucy, Alas, how few are friends to the unfortunate! 
JBeiides, I knew, Sir, fuch a flep would be confiderM by 
my father as an appeal from his juftice. I therefore 
retired to a remote corner of the town^ tiufiin^^ as my 

only 



only advocate, to the tender calls of nature, in bis cooly 
receding hours. 

Sir Geo, How came you to know this woman ^ 

Lucy, Accident placM me in a houfe, the miilrefs of 
which profefied the fame principles with my infamous 
condu6lrefs. There^ as enthufiafm is the child of me- 
lancholy, I caught the infedion. A conftant attendance 
on their afifemblies procured me the acquaintance of this 
woman, whofe extraordinary zeal and devotion fir A drew 
mj attention and confidence. I trufled her with my 
ftory, and, in returnp, receiv'd the wanfaed inTitation to" 

It the prote6Uon of her houfe. Thi» I unfortunately 
)ted. 

Sir Geo. Unfortunately, indeed ! 

htcy. By the decency of appearances, I was fome time 
impofed upon ^ but an accident, which you will excufe 
ny repeating, reveaPd all the horror of my fituation. I 
will not trouble you with a recital of all the arts Ub'<^ to 
feduce me: Happily they hitherto have faiPd. But this 
morning I was acquainted with my deftiny ^ and no other 
eledUon left me, but immediate compliance or a jail. In 
this df fperate condition, you cannot wonder. Sir, at my 
choofing rather to rely ou the generofity of a gentleman, 
than the humanity of a creature infenrfible to pity, and 
void of every -virtue, 

Sir Geo^ The event (hall juflify your choice. You have 
my faith and honour for your fecurity. For though I can't 
f Doaft of my own goodnefs, yet I have an hoheil feeling 
1 for affliiftcd virtue j and, however unfafhionable, a fpr- 

fnt that dares afford it protection . Give me your hand. 
As foon as 1 have difpatchM fome prefling bufinefs here, 
1 will lodge you in an afylum', faered to the diftreffesof 
your fexj where indigent beauty is guarded from temp- 
tatioQs, and deluded innocence refcued from infamy. 

[^Exeunt. 
Enter Shift. 
Zooks, I havetoilM like a horfej quite tirM, by Ju- 
P»tcr. And what (hall I get for my pains ? The old feU 
^w here talks of making me eafy for life. £afy ! And 
^^tt does he mean by eafy ? He'll make tne an excife« 
mat), I fuppofe \ and fo,' with an inkhom at my button- 
tole, and a taper fyvitch in my hand, I (hall run about? 

ganging 



gauging^ of beeHbarrels. No, that 'wUl never do. This 
lad here is no fool. Foppifli, indeed. He does not 
want partSy no, nor principles neither* T overheard his - 
fcene with the girl. I think I may trufl him. _ I havo. 
a great mind to venture it. It is a (hame to have hisB^ 
dupM by this old Don. It muil not be. Pll in aa<L^ 
unfold— Ha 1 — £gad, I have a thought too, which, if^ 
my heir apparent can. execute, I ftiall dill Ue^concear^y, 
and perhaps be rewarded on both ddes.^ 

I have it, — 'tisengendcr'd, piping hot^ . 

And now, Sir Knight, V\\ watch yoawith a plot/ 

EnierSit William ami Richard -Wealthy. 
U* JVea/. Well, Ifuppofe, by this time you arefatts*- 
fied what a fcoundrel you have brought into the world^u 
and are ready to finiih your foolery. . 

Sir WiL Got to the cataftrophe, good^ brother* 
jS. WeaL Let us have it over then.. 
Sir Wii^ I have already alarmed all his tradefmen. I. 
fuppofe we &all foon have him here, with a legion of bai- 
liffs and conllables.*— Oh, you have my will about you t 
R* WenL Yesj- yes* 

Sir WiL. It is almoft time to produce* it, or read him - 
the claufe that relates to his reje&ing your daughter . 
That will do his buiineis. But they come, . I muil re-- 
torn to mycharader. 

fittter^Mxiu 
Shift, Sit ^ Sir i we > are all in the wrong, box^ ouf 
. fcheme is blown upj your fon has.dete^ed Loader and: 
Tally^ and is playing the very -devil within* . 
Sir WiL Oh, the bunglers.! 
Shifi, Now for it, youngften 
Enter Sir George^ driving in Ijo^Aer and another * 
^ Sir Geo. Riafcals, robbers, thatf like the locuft, mark^ 
the road you have taken, by the ruin and.delolation you-^ ' 
leave behind you. 
Load, Sir George >i ! 

Sir Geo, And can youth, however cautibus/be gaarded'< 
9gain{l fuch deep-laid, complicated villainy ^ Whe^e ace 
the reft of your diabolical crew ^ your audioneer, ufurer^ 
and^— -O Sir, are you here ? 1 am giad >pu have not . 
^fcaped us, however* 

Sir 
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Sir WiL What de devil is dc matter ? 

Sir Geo, Your birth, which I believe an impofitioR^^ 
prcfcrves you, however, from the difciplinc thofe rogues^ 
\ bave receivM. A baron, a nobleman, a (harper ! O 
(hsme ! It is enough to bani(h all confidence from the 
world. On whofe faith can we rely, when thofe^ whofe • 
honour is held as facred as an^ oath, unmindful of their 
<iig^oity, defceod to rival pick-pockets in their infamous- 
^s. What are thefe {futiis out dice.) pretty implements? 
The fruits of your leifure hours ! They arc dexteroufly 
dnve. You have aiine mechanical turn«— ^Dick, fecure. 
Ac door.. 

Mrsw Qoltfjpeakinjf as entering. 

Mrs, Coie^ Here I am at laft. Well, and how is yoor 
^nottr> and the Httle gentiewomatn ? — Blefs me ! what . 
i« the matter here ? 

Sir Geo, I am, Mad«]t, treating your friends with a 
wld collation, and you- are opportunely come for your 
^ve. The Ihtle gentlewoman is fafe, and in much 
better hands thaa you defigned her. Abominable hy po- 
lite! who, t<^tering under the load of irreverent age, 
^infamous difeafes, inflexibly proceed in the pradlice 
^ every vice^ impioufly proAhuting the mod facred in« • 
flitutions to the'ijBoft infernal purpofes^ 

Mrs, Coki I kope your honou r 

Sw Geo. Take her away»- As you have been fingular • 
^ your penitence, you ought to be diftinguifliM in your ' 
^ance ; which, I promife you, (hall be moii publicly 
««l plcmifulLy bcftowM. lExu Cole. . 

Enter-J^lck* 

Dki. The conftablcsi Sir* ^ ^Enter Conftables^ . 

Sir Geo.. Let them come in^ that I may confign thefe 
Gentlemen to their care. l7o Sir WiL] Your letters 
p^ nobility you will produce in a court of juilice. Tho% 
rflread you right, you are one of thofe indigent, itine- 
lant nobles of your own creation, which our reputatioii 
fcr hofpitality draws hither in (hoals, to the (hame of 
•or underflanding, the impairing of our fortunes, and, 
^^en you are truded, the betraying of our deligns. Of« 
■cers, do your duty* 

Sir WU. Why, don't you know me ? 
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Sir Geo, Juft as I gucfs'd- An impoftor* He lias- 
•wcover'd the free ufe of his tongue already. 

Sir WiL Nay, but George. 

Sir Geo, Infolent familiarity ! away with him. 

Sir Wil, Hold, hold, a moment. Brother Ricbard> 
&t this matter to rights. 

R, Weal, Don't you know him ? 

Sir GeB, Know him ! the very qneftion is an affronts 

R, Weal, Nay, I don't wonder at^ it; 'Tis your fa- 
ther, you fool. 

Sir Geo, My father ! Imp offible I 

Sir Wil, That may be, but 'tis true. 

Sir Geo, My father alive ! thus let me greet the blel^ 
fog. 

Sir Wil, Alive ! And I believe I (han't be in a htirry 
to die again. 

Sir Geo, But, dear Sir the report of your deat h 
and this d^uifc— — to what 

Sir WiL Don't a&. any queflions. Your uncle wiH 
tell you all. For my part, I am fick of the fcheme. 

R, Weal, I told you what would come of your poli^ 
tics. 

SirWiL You did fo. But if it had not been for thofe 

clumfy fcoundrels, the plot was as ifood a plot O 

George, fuch difcoveries I have to make* WithiB I'll 
unsavel the whole. 

Sir Geo, Perhaps, Sir, I may match 'em. 

Shift, Sir.. - IPuUs him by theJleeviP. 

Sir Geo^ Never fear. It is impoffible, gentlemen, Xm 
determine your fate, till this matter is more fully ex- 
plain'd ) till when, keep 'em in fafe cuftody. D o you 
know them. Sir ^ 

Sir Wil, Yes, but that's more than they did me. I 
can cancel your debts there, and, I believe, prevail on 
thofe gentleman to refund too ■ ■ But you have been a 
fad profligate young dog, George. 

Sir Geo. I can't boaft of my goodnefe, Sir, but I think 
I could produce you a proof that I am not fo totally 
deilitute o f 

Sir Wil. Ay ! why then prithee do. 

Sir Geo. I have, Sir, this d^y, reiifted a temptation, 
^t greater pretenders to morality might have yielded 

to. X 



to. But I will truA myfelf no longer, and muft crave 
your interpofition and piote6tion». 

Sir Wil. To what ? 

Sir Geo, I will attend yon with an explanation in aa 
iaftant \Exit». 

Sir Wt/, Prithee, Shifty what does he mean ^ 

Shift, I believe I can guefs. 

Sir WiL Let u» have it. 

Sbifi, I fuppofe the affair V overheard jiift now ; d 
prodigious fine, elegant girl, faith, that, difcarded by 
her family, for refuiing to marry her grandfather, fell 
into the hands of the venerable lady you law y who beings 
the kind .caterer for your fon^s amafements, brought her 
bitber for a purpofe obvious enough. But the young 
gentleman, touched with her ilory, truth and tears, was 
converted from the fpoiler of her honour to the protedor 
«f her innocence. 

Sir Wil, Lookee there, brother, did not I tell yoa* 
that George was not fo bad at the bottom ? 

£. WeaL This does indeed atone for hi^ the— -Bat 
Aey arc here* 

Enter- Sir Greorge and Lucy» 

Sir Geo. Fear nothing, Madam, you may fafely rel j 
on the 

^^cy. My father ! 

5. WeaL Lucy ! 

■^O'' O, Sir, can you forgive your poor. difi reft, un« 
Mppy girl ^ You fcarce can guefs how hardly I've been 
iis'd fince my banifhment from your paternal roof. Want, 
pining want, anguifh, and-lhame, have been my conftant 
partners. 

Sir WiL Brother! 

Sir Geo. Sir! 

I^cy. Father ! 

^« WeaL Rife, child, His I mtift afk thee forgivene(f». 
Canft tHou ferget the woes I've made theefuffer ? Come 
to my arms once more, thou darling of my age— What 
ju&hief had my rafhnefs' nearly completed. Nephew, 
1 fcarce can thank you as I ought, but 

^ir, Geo, I am richly paid,. in bieing the happy inflru* 
4icnt — ^Yet, might I urge a wifh — 

R» WeaL Name it. 
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5/r Geo, That you would forgive my follies of to day-j 
and, as I have been providentially the occaiional guardiai^ 
of your daughter's honour, that you would bellow on me 
that right for life. 

R. WeaU That mull depend on Lucy \ her will, nofc 
mine, (hall now direct her choice — What fays your fa- 
ther ? 

Sir WiL Me ! Oh, PU (hew you in an Inftant. Give^ 
me your hands. There, children^ now you arc join'dj 
and the devil take him that wifhes to part you* 
Sir Geo, I thank you for us both. 
E, WeaL Happinefs attend you. i 

Sir Wil, Now, brother, I hope you will allow me tM 
be a good plotter. AU this was brought to bear by nf' 
means. 

Shift, ^ith my afliilance, I hope, you^ll own. Sir. 

Sir Wil, That's true, honeft Shift, and' thou ihalt 

richly rewarded 5 nay, George^ flisdi be your friend tot* 

This Shift is an ingenious fellow, let me tell you, fon.; . 

Sit Geo, I am no fir anger to his abilities, Sic ^Bu^ 

if you pleafe, we will retire. The various Rrnggles 

this fair fufferer require -the (bothing fbftnefs of a iA 

lov«. A-nd now, Sir, I hope your fears for xne 

over \ for had I not this motive to reftrain my folli 

yet I now know the town too well to be ever its bubbl 

and will take care to preferve, at leall, 

Some more eUate, andprittcipleij, and wit^ 

Than brokers, bawds^ and gamefters (haU thiok fit* .' 

Shift, Mddreffing bimJelftQ Sir George. 
And what becomes of your poor fervant Shift > 
Your father talks of lending me a lift*— 
A great man's promife, when his tjurn is fervid! 
Capons on promifes wou'd fooa be ftarv'd;. 
No, on myfelf alone I'll now rely : 
^ad I've a thriving trafik: in my eye-— 
Near the mad maniions of Moorfields I'll bawl 
Friends, fathers, mothers, filers, fons, and all^ 
Shut up your (hops, and lift en to my call. 
With labour, toil, all fecond means difpenfe, 
A]id.liir« ai rex\t-charge upoa. Frovideoce. 

Erld 
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Prick up your ears \ a ftory now I'll tell, 

Wbicli once a widow and her child befel \ 

I kne'w the mother and her daughter well. 

Poor, it is true, they were \ but never wanted, 

For whatfpe'cr they aikM was always granted : 

One fatal day the matron's trtith was try'd, 

She wanted meat and drink, and fairly cry'd. 

\Child.'\ Mother, you cry ! [Motb.^ Oh, child, I've got 

no bread. 
\Ch'dd.'\ What matters that ? Why Providence an't 

dead ! 

With reafon good, this truth the child might fay^ 
For there came in at noon, that very day, 

Bread, greens, potatoes, and a leg of mutton, 

A better, fure, a table ne^er was put on : 

Ay, that might be, ye cry, with thofe poor fouls \ 

Bat we ne'er had a raOier for the coals. 

;And d'ye deferve it ? How d'ye fpend your days ? 

In pailimcs, prodigality, and plays ! 

Let's go fee Foote ! ah, Foote's a precious limb t 

Old Nick will foon a foot^ball make of him ! 

For foremofl rows in fide*boxes you fhove. 

Think you to meet with iide-boxes above ? 

Where giggling girls and powder'd fops may fit, 
-No, you will all be cramm'd into the pit, 

And croud the houfe for Satan's benefit. 

Oh ! what you fnivel ? well, do fo no more, 

Drop, to atone, your money at the door, 

Andj if I plcafe,— I'll give it to the poor. 
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ScEME) a Tavern* 
Several Gentlemen Jitting at table^ Mixum attending. 

^^«t. How now, Robin Mixum ! What mstkes thee ia 

WIS coufufion ? What's the matter ? 

■^«f. O, Sir ! the .moft villainous piece of roguery— ^ 

J'ot of my own, Sir,— but that rogue of all rogues Vi- 

*?J^d*g committing, I'll tell you, Sir, how it was > the 

^uVin Vizard, who has more tricks than a Jcfuit, and 

'^uuld make an afs of the devil, came to my houfe one 

^'S^, and with hljm a woman, whom he told me he had 

y^^^ricd, and that (he wa« a great fortune 5 upon which 

^ ?rew extremely civil : he ordered the cloth to be laid, 

^Vic\i was done while you could whiftlc j and befpoke a 

%P«r, which was upon jlie table in a trice : he gave 

me 
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ane a bill of twenty pounds, and deiired the money of 
me. The goldfmith living too far to fend to at that 
time, I willingly gave him the money, took his bill, and 
withdrew : Then enters a blind harper, and cries, Do 
you lack any muiic ? He cries, play ^ the harper un- 
cafes ; the drawer is nodded out, who obeys, believing 
he would be private with the gentlewoman *, and 'tis 
Sam's part, you know, Sir, to wink at fuch things* 

Genl, Right, and civil. 

Mix, Well, Sir, having cat the fupper, and perceiv- 
ing none in the room but the blind harper, whofe eyes 
heaven had fhut from beholding wickednefs, opens the 
cafement to the (ireet, very patiently packs up my plate, 
naturally thruds the woman out of the window, and 
himfelf, with the mod acute dexterity, leaps after her. 
The blind harper plays on, bids the empty diflies much 
^Qod. may do them, and plays on flill ^ the drawer re* 
turns, D'ye call, Sir ? But out, alas ! the birds were 
ilown. Sir, flown ; laments wete raifed — 

Gent, Which did not pierce the heavens. 

Mix, Sam cries out y my wife, in the bar, hears th^ 
noife ; (he bawls out ; I heard her, and thundered ^ the 
boys flew like lightning ; and all was in confuiion. My 
plate being gone, and the thief after it, I bethought roe 
ef my bill, ran with all fpeed to the goldfmith 's to re« 
ceive my money 5 but out, alas ! the bill was forg'd. I 
was feized j Vizard run away ^ my word would not be 
taken j I was found guilty of forgery ; loft my reputa- 
tion 'y and ftood in the pillory for being cheated. 

Gent, Was it impofTible to find him ! 

Mix. Sir, he walks invifible. You might as foon find 
truth with a gamefter, fincerity in a lawyer, or wealth 
in a poet* He changes his drefs and his lodgings as of- 
ten as a whore does her name and her loyer. 1 '11 e'en g o 
home, and comfort myfelf and my wife 5 and for that 
rogue Vizard^ I hope I fhall live to fee him hang'd in 
hemp of his own beating, I Exit. 

Enter Vizard. 

Viz. A pox of all dice ! I wi(h I could forfwear 
touching a box again while I live : for what I get by 
other men's folly, I lofe by my own. Let me fee, the 
iilver tankard which I ftole from Mixum the vititner (as 
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great a rogue as myfelf), I fold for five and twenty 
pounds, which I loll at hazard in two hours ^ and now 
I don't know where to eat. Neceflity is the mother of 
invention. I have cheated all my acquaintance over and 
over again ; and am as poor now as when I was hoaeft. 
I have but one poor folitary fhilling left Oh, here 
comes a barber^s boy \ his bafon and razors will purchafe 
a dinner. 

Enter Solomon, 
How now, my lad ! Where art thou going ? 
Sol. To (have Mr. Mixum, Sir. 
Vi%, Oh, that's well J I was juft going to your ma« 
iler*s. 

Soi. To my father's you mean, I believe, Sir. 
Vi'Z. Ay, right, thy father's j you are a pretty boy j 
I have heard Mr. Mixum, my friend, commend thee 
much k 

Sol, He is my godfather, Sir. 
Vi%, Is he, is he ? Well, and what is thy name ? 
SoL My name is Solomon Smack. 
Vi%, A wife boy, I affure you. Well, Solomon, I 
was juft going to thy father's to borrow an apron, a ba- 
fon, and razors, to ftiave Mr. Mixum-out of a frolic: So, 
now I have met thee, I'll take thine. {Offers to take '«». 
So/, O dear, Sir, what do you mean ? 
Vtz, No harm, my lad, only a frolic. — I'll get thee, 
in the mean time, to ftep to the fign of the Crown, at 
the end of the ftreet, and tell the gentleman who waits 
there for me, I defire him to come to me at Mr. Mix- 
urn's houfe. My name is Truman j and here is iixpence 
for thy pains : I'll leave thy bafon and things for thee 
at thy godfather's. 

So/, Thank you kindly, Sir j I'll make hafte. 

{^Exit Sol. 
Vifn So, this happens luckily. By this I get admit- 
tance to Mixum's chamber j and if I can fix my bird- 
lime fingers upon any thing that is moveable, I'm furc 
my conscience won't fly in my face. I take more plea- 
fure in cheating that rogue than any body I know ^ and 
if I don't fhavc him now, I Ihall fay my wit and my 
ra^rs are both very blunts lExtt. 

Scene 
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Scene changes. Enter Mixum and bis v^ife. 

Wife. It is right, I aflure you ^ juft two and for^ 
pounds. SJ^y^ the money on the tahU, 

Mix. Well, I^U fend home the punch-bowl. I muft 
go tafte fome wines that are juft landed ^ but I fhall be 
home at fupper. 

Wife, Truly, hufband, t do begin to dlflike this vo- 
cation of ours. We do cheat moft abominably \ aod^ 
truly, I fpeak it with grief, and to the pricking of my 
confcienc^. 

Mix. Prithee peace, woman \ what liave we to do 
with confcience ? Don't we keep a tavern ? It is time 
enough to talk of that when we have got an eftate: 
Go, go, mind your bufinefs ; mind the matter, and fcoie 
falfe with a vengeance. How now ? Who are you? 

Enter Vizard like a Barber^ 

Fix, I am a journeyman to Mr. Smack your barberi 
and am come to fhave you. 

Mix. Pray what's your name ? 

Fks. Timothy Truth. 

Mix. A very good name ; but where is my godfon"? 
He us'd to (have roe. 

F/Js. He's gone to fliave Mr. Grub the lecturer 5 but j 
my mailer fcaj'd you might be in hafle, and therefore | 
fcnt me to (have you. Will you be pleas'd to (it down? , 

{He Jits ^ VizTixdi puts the Jhaving'Cloth round bis necL 

Mix. And how long have you been a barber ? 

Vix. About a year, Sir. 

Mix. Then you did not ferve your time to it ? 

Vi%. No, Sir ; but I am willing to do any thitog fo 
an honeft livelihood : A wagging hand, you knoW, Sir, 
gets a penny. \Mahing a lather. 

Mix. -A good ingenious fellow. 

Vi%. Yes, Sir, I have nothing elfe to truft to. 

Mix. What were you bred to ? 

Vi^. The Tea, Sir : I was an apprentice to a c^ptala 
•of a 'merchant-man. 

Mix. How came you to leave the fcaf 

Vi%. Ill-luck, Sir. 

Mix . What was it > 

Viz. What the devil muft I fay now ?— [j^TA.] 

Why, Sir, in my firft voyage, we met with tbree Mge- ' 
* rinc 



^ 
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rinc ^vAit%, which wc made all the fail from we could % 

but, being deep laden, found it impoffible: and I having 

heard the mifcries thofe.men go through Jthat arc made 

Aejr flares, chofe rather to run the hazard of being 

drowned than made their prifoner : and fo prevailed upon 

the cooper of our fhip to barrel me up in an oatmeal 

cat, with fix bifcakes, clap a ftrong cork into the bung- 

fcole, and fling me over-board j which he immediately 

wd. There was I toft upon the feas for eight days to- 

w L-r*^^^ ^as almoft ftarvM j for I had nothing but 

thcle bifcakes to live on. At laft, as fortune wou'd 

Mve It, a Dutch man of war failing along, and fpying 

a barrel floating on the fea, they mannM out their long 

t Boat, and brought me aboard. I was fo faint for want 

; «^^and viduals that I was not able to fpeak j but I 

i T^^\ em difputing what it was that (hould be in the 

i ^ J ^"^ *' ^*^ ^^*^^' another faid it was but- 
f rcr-, and a third faid it was oattaeal 5 at laft the cooper 
was dU d to beat out the bung, which he did. gnd let . 
I r^"^^ */^«»c that thej all concluded it ftunk like the 
\ 'Z\v^ . ' ^"^ °^^^^ ^^'^^" putting in his hand to 
^ inv\r V^ "^^^^ ^ ""'^^P^ ^'^ fore-finger and thumb into 
"7 mouth and bit 'cm clever off (for you muft ktiovr 
^ascurled hungry) 5 with that the fellow roarM out 
^ was the devil s the fedopeir clapp'd the bung into the 
W *°^ '^^^'^ '"^ over-board again 

ifidvJlV^'^fr^"*'- that was ill luck indeed. How 

fliyt thou 'fcape at laft ? 

, mS; v^ 'Tl'' Providence. 1 faiPd about in the fea 
L n! k 1 ^^"^ ^"^^^""^ ^*y« °»°'*^> a'^ had nothing to 
' ^^r bea? s;^ "'''°'' forefinger and thumb.— Hold up 

I g*. Twelve days ! O pox, that couM hot be, Tim. 

• 1 w.?/fl ^' *n"^' ^' ^'"^ ^" h°°^^ "^a^^- At laft I found 
' ImiVht"? '^r ^1 '^^*i^^5 and thinking to myfelf 

fin. r . r\^ ^'/ ^^' ^^ "^"^h ^« » °ail °f the man's 
( Jjer and thumb left), I ftruck put the bung, and, put! 

2^\^r^ 'f ^""I ' i"^^^ ^'^^ "^'^ ^°^°<1 ^ ^as caft 
' fcx com ^*;^^"^*"d:; Immediately, Sir, I fpyM a white 
come galloping down to the lea-fide j with that I 

^''" V* • . S whip'd 
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-whip'd my head into the barrel again, knowing it to b^ 
a beafl of prey. 

Mix, A white fox ! How big was this white fox ? 

Vioi, Somewhat bigger than a large Flinders mar*,, 
Sir. And now he came to the barrel : So, fmelliog where<* 
about I was, he roared like a lion ^ but, as Providence 
wouM have it, that very moment a fly ftiing him by : 
the buttocks and he turnM round to rub himfelf agalndi \ 
the barrel ; his tail lying over the bung-hole, I clapp'd [ 
fflft hold on't with both my hands ^ the fox, frighten'd 
at that, fell a-galloping as if the devil was at his taH^ ^ 
and drew the barrel, with n>e in it, over hedge and ditcli, i 
for three and twenty miles together •, but at lafl, jumpr l 
ing into a wood, and running full fpeed between two ' 
trees that flood very clofe together, ftav'd the barrel all 
'to pieces : away run the fox,~ and out came I. . 

Mix, Q TJira, this muft be a gun, Tim. 

Viz, Every word true, or I wi(h I may never doAft \ 
again ! So, Sir, I travelled to the port, where I met I 
with an Englifh veffel, and fhipp'd myfelf a paffcngcr, ' 
and came home in her--— Shut your eyes, or my ball 
<will make ^em fmart. [ 

, Mix. Ay, ay,— I find you have been a great tra- 
veller : was you ever in the Popifti countries ? 

Vioi, In the moft part of Italy, Sir j and I am ac* 
quainted with all the moiiafteries. — I wa? once treated 
very handfomely by an old monk, with a delicate hafty- 
;j)adding, made of the milk of St. Luke's cow, and 
thicken'd with a pound of chaos., 

Mifii, O pox, I'im, you talk like a traveller now, in- 
deed. / 

Viz, "Why, I hope you don't think I lie, Sir.——. 
Pray fhut your eyes, Sir : — Oh, Sir, there are abun- 
dance of venerable antiquities in all their churches : 
, Why, Sir, I myfelf faw the very (hoes in which St. Ig- 
natius, walk'd barefoot to Jerufalem : Nay, Sir, I faw 
the horfc-ftioc of the horfe, that begot the mare, that 
foaPd the foal, that was the horfe, that brought the 
man, that knew the man that faw our lady of Loretto's 
chapel fly from Judea into Italy. 

Mix* Truly, Tim, this is a horfc fhoe of quality— 
A pl^iant fellow^ faith. ^ 



w> 
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^iKi O, Sir, It is ever rcnown'd for doin&- tii?«^i- 

'ufeZlS':-'^''.'^ that everC X?r.2 'of 

i: • !;\«*e t"»e by the fore-lock, fays the wif* 

man-I muft lea«= the vintner In the Aids ^ f ^2 

Mix. O, pox ! this muft be a damn'd lie Tim _ 
Come, make hafte though Ha, ha, ha ! I caSlX 
S^^hi°;"''^"'l«* * bead-'roU'of Ues th" haS 
Se^tt"^ ''"'* *.^y *^"" ^'"'' thy hafty-puddiW ' 
t ^takeS^ t^-rt "--^'••fi'l horfe-fhoe ; tho. doft 
".wf T- v" ^«'='' »n afs to beKew all this fure I 

HT/ ^Tn^ Enter hif Wife. 

«.^tKtfe'^ •"»"« -*y-. J^-A-d, yon 

AftV • ^' ,^.*; if S°"e-- Are you not trimm'd, then? 

-Sid v?"? t • Y''- ^ "" *"2?»'^ '^•t'* « vengeance: 
um you take the money off the table? ' 

Z jEf°t I. as I'm an honeft. woman. 
j '««. O Lord ! I have wink'd to purpofe now. 
I oi p Enter Solomon. 

i mL iV^' godfather, give me your bleffing. 

[>i^-?sll7' ^'^ ''"•^ '^'"'^^ ^''^ -''-'» 

^(- My faiher ha« no man, Sir. 

^•"waS T^7' *y :t'»»-»nd-fort7 pounds are gonel 
» was It that tnmm'd me, you dog > . 

I « I ^ai?"*^ ''"f' *'"^***!.' ?•' = '^ gentleman met mt 
W ^J^P'^l" ''j' ^*"*= ' ^''"t «»ft b« that rogue • 

f ut ^^T' g«?'* Iwneft-hwted Robin, have patience. 
«w. Patience, with a pox to you ! Yes. that was the 
'^nieyou.preach'd when I caught Aldeinwn Saird- 
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faft and your ladyfhip upon the red fquab-couch in the 
Maidenhead. Patience, with a devil ! 

Wife, Good huA)and, take comfort j I'll play the devil 
but Pll recover it: then, have a good confcience, Robin} 
^ds but fcoring double for a week, and that will fetch it 
up again. , 

Mix. O wife, wife, I thoughf I (hould have fuch 
lupk to-day, becaufe I got out of bed backwards 
th;s morning. Well, I'll laugh, make merry, caA up 
my accounts, and then go hang myfelf. \ have been 
ihav'd, finely trimm'd, indeed ! The devil run away 
with the white fox and the barber together. [Exit, 

Scene changes, to the Street* 
Enter Mixum and a goldfrnithi's apprentice^ wiib a Jilver 

punch'bowL 

Mix, Be fure you take a particular care of it. Deliver 
it into my wife's own hands \ for 1 am terribly afraid of 
that rogue Vizard > he's a cunning fellow, and able to 
cheat the devil.. Nay, to my own knowledge, be has 
made an afs of a lawyer, and circumvented a Hock-job- 
ber : — But if ever I catch him, 'oons ! Til play the devil 
with him. [The apprentice and MixUm go off JeveraMy, 
^ Enter. Vizard. 

Vt9&, The fox grows fat when he's curs'd; I'll (have 
you fmoother yet, friend Mixum j my month runs on wa- 
ter for that punch-bowl. If I were to bite a poor poet, or 
a penurious parfon, who, for want of learning had but one 
f^ood meal in a fortnight, it^ere a fin ^ but to wring 
the withers of this bafe jumbler of elements^ I held it 
Tneritorious, and will draw a lot for the punch- bowl, 
without th^ fear of a halter before my eyes. [Exit, 

Scene changes. Enter Mrs. Mixum, with apuncb-bowlj 

and the apprentice. 

Wife, Well, Jervis, remember me to your mailer and 
vniftrefs, and tell 'em I acknowledge the receipt of this 
—Acknowledge the receipt ! this 'tis to have good edu- 
cation, and to be brought up in a tavern. Though my 
hufband be a citizen, all London knows I kept as good 
company as any fhe within the walls. Farewel, honeft 
J^vis. "" [Exit the apprentice. 

Enter Vizard, drefs^d like a goidfinitb^s apprentice, with 

ajo/e offalmon, 
F/a. A £air hour to you, miftrc/s / 

Wife. 
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Wife^ A pretty compliment ! I'll write it down. A 
beautiful thought to you, Sir I 

Vi%, Your hufband and tdlj mafter, Mr. Oliften, has 
fent jou a frefh falmon ; and they intend to come both to 
fupper prefcntly, to fcafon your new bowl, forfooth \ 
which your hulband intreats you would fend back by me, 
that his arms may be engraven on it, which he iorg6t 
before. 

Wife. Are you fent by no token ? Nay, I have a ^it. 

Vh&, Yes, forfooth, by the (kme tc^en, he was left 
in the fuds this morning. 

W^e* A fad token, but true. Here, pray commend 
me to your mailer and miftrefs, and tell 'em I expe^ ' 
'em impatiently— [Exit Vizard with the bo'ivL 

Impatient was well again ! Sam, Sam, why, Sam, I fay* 
\ Enter Sam. 

Sam. Here, here, forfbotK 

Wife. Come quickly, fpread the table, lay napkins, 
and, do you hear, ptrfume the room a little \ it does fo 
imell of this profane tobacco, and I could never endure 
tobacco £nce M. Tickletext told me it was an enemy to 
propagation— -—So, fpread handfomely^^^— — Lord, thefe 
boys do things fo arfie verfie / You ftiew your breeding 
£> methodically H um, I wonder where I ' got that 
word !-*Oh, it was Sir John Empty bid me kifs him 
methodically — Well, he's a fine gentleman, and every 
thing he does is fo excrementally fweet— There's ano- 
ther £ne word— -Well, I have a memory— -« 

Enter Mixum. 

Mix, Well, Robin Mixum, be not difcouraged, be 
not diiheartened^^ thou wilt recover all. 

Wife. Oh, are you come J. Where are they ? 

Mix. How now, how now, how now? What, a feaft 
going forwards ! and in my private parlour ! Who treats, 
Peg, who tteats ? 

Wife. Prithee leave fooling. Are they come ^ 
. Mix. Come ! Who come ? 

Wife. Lord, how ftrange you make it ! 

Mix. Strange, what flxange ? is the woman mad ? 

Wife. Ay, flranije : You know of none that fent me 
a jole of frefh falmon^ do you ! ■ and faid thcyM comfe 
to fupper with -me I 

r 3 Msx^ 
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Mix, Ha ! frefh faltnon ! Peace 1 not I ; the meffen- 
ger has miftaken the houfe : let's eat it up quickly be- 
fore it be inquired for— Come, come, vinegar, quick- 
ly, Sam— -Some good luck yet. faith.— *I never tailed 
6lmon that reliOied better in my lif e W ell, 'tis a 
rare thing to feed at other men's coft. 

Wife. Other men's coil ! Prithee don't tura. fool y 
did not you fend this falmoa ? 
Mix. No J I fay, no. 
Wife. By Mr. GUilcp's man ? 
Mix. I fay, no. 

Wife. Who fent word that he and ki» wife would 
come to fupper with me ? 

Mix. No, no, no. [Eats heartily,. 

Wife. iV^^d hanfel my new bowl ? 
Mix. Hah r bowl ! . ^Lays down bis Inife^ andjlarts^ 
Wife. And withal commanded me to fond the bowl 
back— - 

Mix. Ha ! back ! . 

Wife. That your arms, might be put on^ it. 
Mix. Oh I 

Wife, By the £ime t<^en that you were left m the 
i^ds this morning. 
Mix. Qh, oh, oh ! 

Wife. And thereupon I fent back tbe bowi,— iiaj,, 
and I bear not the blsune.— » 

Mix. And is the bowl gone ? Is it delivered. \ de- 
parted ? defunct \ hah ! 

Wife. Deliver'd ! yes fure, 'tis delivered; 
Mix. I will never more fay my prayers— -And is the 
bowl gone \ 

Wife. Gone ! God's my witnefs, I deliver'd it> with- 
uo more defign to be cozen'd on't than the child that's 
unborn*. 

Mix. Look to my houfe j I am haunted with evil ipi- 
Tits \ hear me thou plague to man, thou wife, thou : if £ 
have not the bowl again, I vfill go to the devil : I'll to 
a conjurer \ look to my houfe^ I'll raifo all the wife men. 
in London. \Exit. 

Wife. Blefs me, what featfol words are tbefe : I hope 
b^ i» but dxunk» 
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Enteir Vizard, as before, 

Vi%. I mufihave roy fklmon y I cannot afford the old 
Togfie ib good a bit ^ I mnft have it to feafon my punch : 
Now for a mafter-peace-s— Fair tniftrefs — 
< Wife. Oh, hare I "caoglit yon ! Sato, fhut, ihut up the 
4oors, Sam. 

Vi%, Peace, good miftiefs,' Pli tell yoii all 5 a jcft, a 
laeire jfeft, your hmfband did it only to ffight you : TTie 
bowPs at my niafter^s, and thither your faufband's gone, 
«Bd has fent me in all hafle, left 70a fhoald be ovcr^ 
frighted,., to invite you to come to (upper ^o him. 

Wife. Praife heaven 'tis no worfe 5 i)ut he did not do. 
well : I never was fo feared in the whole verfal world ^ 
\st has pdt every part about me in a conflellation. 

Vi%, And he deiires you will fend the falmon before, 
and yourfelf to follow^ My ' midrefs will be very glad' 
Ito fee you. 

Wife. I pray t^dce it. Well, I was never fo out of my 
^ts in Bay. life — Pray thank your mi(lref«i. {Exit Viz. 
wi/A the falmon^' How my heart' beats ft ill \ Saqr, 
*nd Betty with my hood, my gloves, and fcarf, quickly 
—Well, if I had been cozened of my bowl, I 3vould 
iiever h^ve beeft ecn^lus mentui again. 
' Enter n moiil %vitb a ht^od^ feitify atui gh^r, -anJ ^oes 
about tiyfkt tbem-on. 

Enter Mr. Mixum. 

Mix. How ftow, whitlict arc you jauntifsg, h«? 

Wi/e. Come, come^ pray leave off your fooling 5 you 
might have made me mifcarry. 

Misc. What utiQ(«ial devil has pofieffed the woman ? 

H^. Devil mt no devil ! Will you go ? 

JSk'^tf. Go ! Whither ? la the name of lAadn^fs, Vrhi^ 
^rt 

Wife. Whither ? Why to Mr. Gliften's to tat the fal- 
tnon. How ftrange yoii inake it ? 

Mix. Your meaning, tade, yonr meaning ? 

Wife. Lord blefs me I Did not you fend i<it rite knd- 
for the falmon, by the felf-&me &llow thiit'tarae fer the 
bowl? ^ ' \ 

Mix. 'Tit Well ! 'tis- wond'rous well ! And are yoi 
in. your right wits, jade, arc you ? 

F4. j^.*. 
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Wife, Nay, if you make an afs of mc, I'll make an ox 
©f you, I tell you that [Exitm 

Mix. Certainly I mufl be diftrafttd, or my wife— or 

l^oth of us Well, I'll never pray again, that's certam: 

If Heaven forget to profper knaves, the city's 4ike to 

thrive— I'll go hang myfelf out of the way. [Exiitm 

Scene changes to thejhtet. Enter Vizard. 

Vi%* No prey ftirring ? Sure the devil is about extra- 
ordinary buiiners ^ for I never yot had an inclination 
to be wicked, that he was backward in fending an o]^ 
oppiprtunit y ■ ' ' 

Enter a FIdler with a cloah on. 
Ha, here comes a fellow, he looks by his. cloak to have 
money in his breeches^ 1 muH have a knock at his pate 
to gtt intQ his pocket. \Kfi^ocki him down*. 

Fid. OU, oh, oh ! ■ 

Vi%. What the devil have we here ^ A poor fidler ! A 
pox on him, I took him for a gentleman > I guefs by his: 
profeffion, he has as little money as underftanding— — I 
thought )fo— a crooked iixpence, {Feeis his pocket.) a piece 
of rozin^ and two yardt of catgut ^i^^But let me fe<^ 
lier^'s a cloak for m/ knav«ry« 

[Tcka ^^ cioak^ end Exfi^ 

Fid. O dear helurt^ the rogue has kill'd me^ he has. 
made a foft place in my head. ! ■ Stop thief, ftop thief^ 
flop thief! » \Exit^ 

Enter Mixum, meeting Vizard in n ekah 

Mix. Oh, that ihould be my arch-rogue VlaaTd.— 
Have I caught you at lad ? I'll make, you an example.-*** 
(^Takes hold of his cloak — he.Jlips away^ and (eaves the 
cloak with Mixum.) Odfo,. the dog has flipped out of 
Ji&is cafe 5 but I have a good c}oak«by t^e bargain, that's 
foinewhat towards my lefles [^He puts an the cloak* 

Enter Fidler, Conftable, and Watchmen, 

Fid. Stop thief, flop thief! Oh, Mr« Conflable, there^s 
the rogue, he has got my cloak upon his back. 

Con. Seize him., 

Mi»' How now, gentlemen, what^s the matted ? 

Con. WbjT) jovL have robb'd a man upon the king's 
kigh way. 

Mix. W^hy, fure the fellow's a fool. 

id*. Nq> he is not) l)Ut he^s s^ confiable, and thats aU 

otic; 
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ottc : that's my cloak, and 1 will rake my oath that you 
came Behind me and knock'd me down, and run away 
with it upon your back 5 and fo, Mr. Confiable> I charge 
joii to carry him before a juftice. 

Con. Come, bring him alonlg. 

Mix^ This damnM fellow, Vizard, is' certainly my 
evil geuitts-— I fhaU be banged for his roguery now. 

^Exeunt omnejw 
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SciSNS, Newgate.- 
Mixttm 4fnd Mrs4 Mi^um, with « Friend, difconere^ 

MiXDM.- 

TV HAT, ate their no hopes of a reprieve for me ? 
' Keep, No, Sir ; here^s a good man come to pre(^re 
you for toother world. 

Mix, Ay, dear heart, then I am in> a bad vajr in- 
deed. 

Enter Visar J as a priefi, 

PiQi, Friend, I was acquainted ' of thy misfbrtutfC^ by 
thy worthy and laborious paflor Mr. Zachariah Thumpit, 
who now lieth on a fick bed y but having a great con- 
cern for thy future happinefs, hath fent me to give thee 
ibme whoiefome and fpiritual advice y tabe, as it were, 
a ftaff unto thee, for to^ take a great leap ' 1 a s it mete 
-—thou know'ft not whither. 

Mcs. Mixj, Well> huiband, this a' very comfortable 
ttian. 

Mix. He is fo y but, good' Mr. Zealfise, leave my fou£ 
a little ta myfelf, and let me have fome of your counfel 
concerning my body.- I owe Mr.'Gliilen:the g^ldfmith 
forty pounds ^ and fuppoiie now, when I am going to 
execution, he (hould be k>' unneighbourly tofist a^fergeant 
on my back. 

Vizi, Ah, trouble not th^elf, my CBrifiiaa brother, 
with traniitory things^ but have aa eye to the main 
chance.——- {Picks bir pocketi, 

Keep, See ! tf^ parioU is picking the fellow's pocket* 

Oitff. iiaVe patience, wtHl detcS him by and by* 
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1%. I'll warrant your flioulders j b at as for youc- 
neck— P/f'fl/i/x Secundus^ or Manmt Tuiliui Cicer&y or- 
fomebody fays, that a tbr/ecfold cord is bardjy hx^- 
Iten. 

Mix. A very learned mari this— WcllV ^ am. not the 
firft honeil^inan^hithas been hanged wndeferwdly : were; 
I to be hang'd defervedly, it would never h^ve vcxM me, 
for many an innocent man has been hangM defervedly y, 
but to be caft away for nothing 5 Oh, oh, oh ! 

Vt%. (To Mrs. Mix.) Comfort yoor&lf, goodmtdidV 
moderate grief is decent j.^ou will (hortly be a widow,, 
and I will cohft and viiltyou> and gi^e you ChiifUaa* 
Gonfolation* 

Mrs* Mix, Thank you kindly, Sir j you ihall be hcar-- 
tily welcome to my houfe by day .©r by oigbt-*— JBut, 
huiband, pray, are we to find the halter> or they ? 
^ Mix. O woman, womai), why .do^ thou aik fuchra* 
queftion ? They, they to be fiirc. 

Mrs, Mix. Nay, I could^not tell, but I brought one* 
along with me for fear ^ of the worft. {PuHs a baittr 
out of her pocieiJ) Oh, Robin, thou haft been a dearhuf-- 
band to me, and I was not willing yoji Should want for 
any thing I could^heljp you to. 

Mix, O, thank, ydu kindly, dear Peg^ 
'; Mrs* Mix. I b'c^ke , it of ray neighbour Thongs the. 
coUer-maker, and gave him a 'ftriA cliargc to ma'ke 'a« 
ftrong one :; He fen t it to you upon his w'ord, and faH,. 
he could not have made a ftronger if it had been for his^ 
own -wife. 

Mix. O dear, he^s a Idnd man, and I am mightily be- 
holden to all. my friends that arc fo ready to ferve mCv 
at. this time. 

Mrs, Mix. O my poor dear huftrand, I can't bear'th© 
lofs of you — I fhall, I (halP break. my heart : Oh, I wift^. 
I wi(h I were to be hang 'd in your room. 

Mix. Oh, my dear, I wKh you were with'all my heaVt,. 
but I have been a great finner, and can't expc6i foA 
wicrcy : that would be a happinefs.— -Well, I do here 
make cbnfeffion of all my fins \ before thefe good people 
I do declare— *that if I owe any man any thin^, { do: 
'heartily forgive hriin j aod if any man owe me any. tlfing, 
let him pay my wife* ' 

^ Tin. 



Vm, V^ry gObd. 

Mh. Bur, Sk, thtVe is dne tktng lies upon toy coil* 
fetence a littley I cah^t tell Vrhetliet it be a fin or no : 
Tbu mnft know, it th^ laftekaton fot the c2ty, I fold 
my vote twJoeoVcirto both parties* and poHM for nei- 
ther, becaufe I would not difoblige any of my cuftomers \ 
though^ if it be a fiA, there are a great ihan^ of my bro- 
ther liverymen as gtiilty as myfelf. 

Vi^. Kepebtance^ repentance is the only thiisg. 

ifep. Hfere, Peg, here are the writings of that rogtie.' 
Vieard's estate ^ho has brought me to this untimely end- 
—dear writings to me \ take care of 'em : And no^, 
good yoke-fallow, take leave of thy honcft hufbahd. 

Mrs, Mix, No, and pleafe the Lord, I'*ll not leave you" 
■ now 5 ril fee you hangM flrft. 

Vi^, Ha> my writings t Now for a trick of dexterity. 
-to r^t^iev^ tho(e^ and I itXa a man again. r^^<.)'~-^^r 
brothier, you muft haV* been a broacher of profane vef-- 
fcls, yoA have itaadc us drunk with the juice of the whore 
of Babylon \ for whereas good ale, perry, aud metheglih,, 
vrete l^he triie ancieht Britifh atad Trojan liquors j you 
havfe brought in Popery, mere Popery, French and 8p4- 
•nifti ^ines, to the fubverfion, ftaggering, and ovirthi-bw- 
in^ df inany ii ^o6d Pho^eftant fubjeft. \_VickthkrjiOchtt. 

GtfW. Ha, Mt» Hyjjocrite, haVc we caught y^ii? Mix- 
nm, he has picked thine and thy i^ife's pocket. 

keep. % thii light Vi^ Vizard! AVHo tould hare fuf- 
feded a rogue in this habit ? ' 

Gent, Who cbuld have fufpeStd any thing elffr in this-; 
habit ? 'Tis the tolerated garb for family pick-pocketk^ 

V%%. Dtat Sir, ehdtav6ur to feve my life, and Til telL 
all? 

Mix, O rogue, rogue, rogue ! Why would you have- 
been fo wicked to have taken away my life ? 

Vt%^ To tell you the plain truth. Sir, I believe I fbould 
have let you been hangM before 1 had told of myfelf rc 
But confider, you had put me in a condition of hang:- 
ing or flarviiJg— 

Enter aKeepen 

Keep, Mr. Mixum, here is a pardon comedown for you.. 

Mix. Ah, Heaven be thank'd j but now^roguc, I think- 
Lbave you upon the Ijip« 

E 6 Getit, 



^^/r/. ComCy Mixum,^ this good news fiiould ftop all 
. refentmeirt \ befides, it were a pky to baog the poor fel* 
low : confider, he wasbotn a gentleman^ and his difho- 
ncfty was partly owing to yotir own knavtry \ you un« 
jttdly kept the mortgage of his eftate from him, and the 
fell .w mud eat. 

JM&. W^U, I will not profecute the rogue this timej 
though I know heUl be hang'd at lafl» 

Vt%. I thank you, Sir, but 1*11 dafappoiat your pro* 
phecy. if poffible : Defperate difeafes mud have defpe^ 
rate cures \ VVi marry, and fee if that will (aye me from 
the gallows. • 

Mix^ *Say you fo. Why thes, to turn you honeft, and 
make you amends for the injuftice I havc^lone you, VVL 
give you my daughter for a wife, and a thouland pounds 
to maintain her» 'Tis bed to capitulate with the knave,, 
or he^l rob me of as much as her fortune comes to, awf 
I ihall have the girl to maintain ftill. 

Vi%^ What, lovely Nancy \ A wann gisl> faith. Six^ 
I accept of your propofal. 

Mix. Then here^s the mortgage of your eftate to binJ 
the bargaiit ^ and 1^11 leave off my trstde, and fet thee up i 
in my houfe. Your reputation is good enough to keep a 
tavern \ befides, 1*11 get you chofe a common^council* 
man in a little time \ and when you are in t&e herd, your 
fermer roguery will quickly be forgot.. 

Keep. Sir, the licence is come, and the Ordinary 
waits above. 

Genu Come, lead up to the little old gentleman voi* 
Mack. 

From this dire place^ matty to death have gone > 
Sut to be marryM^ very nurcly oiie» 
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ACT I. SCEflE I, 

I 1 ■■ - I !■ ■ » ■ *• 

■ I 

jl Parlour in Ailwou*d'*sHoufey with a Table andChairu 
Pnidcace enters^ followed by Wag. 

JKy. Well, but Mrs. Prudence, don't be in a paflion. 
. rm. MJr. Wag, I wfll be in a paffion } and it*« enough 
to put any one in a paflion to have to do with fuch i|j- 
difcieet people as your maft^» \ belicTC fat's oat of hit 
fenles* for »y partk 
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Wltg, Ht^ ia loTe, Mrs. Prudence, and that's half 
way. 

Pru. So often as he has been ferbtd either to come ec 
Tend after my miftrefs, to perfift^ ilk fpite oi all oUr cau- 
tions and interdidtlon o 

IVag. He does not com* t>r fend, child. •' 

Pru^ No — What do you da here, then, and be hang'd^ 
to you ? 

Wag, I only bring a letter. 

Pru, Very pretty jefting, truly. I was afraid that 
finne of the family wouM take notice of my talking to* 
you tn the haH*— But, in truths h^pc is lio place of fafctjF' ; 
in^ the houfe j for now I've brought you up here, I'm 
afraid every moment of my mafter^s furprifing US. 
' Wag. Does the old gentleman always keep the houfe 
then ? 

Pru. Keep the houfe !•— he generally keeps his cham- 
ber, and very often his bid. You muft know he's one 
of tilofe folks that are always fick, continually complain- 
ing, ever taking phyfic, and, in reality, ntfver ailing *ily 
thing. I'm^ his nurfe, with.a plague to hiitn, and h<^ wor- 
ries me out t>f my life.- 

W^. Wou'd I*wcre iick: upon th« fame conditions. 

Pru, Come, come, no. fo^i^g'*— You faid you had a • 
letter from tour mailer to ny young lady : give it ib^> 
and I'll deUver it to her. 

fViig. Thtre it is,'my dear. 

Pru, But am 1 not a very naughty weiich to bi* a^ 
ceflary, in this manner, to a clandefline correfpondence ^ 

Wag, The billet is perfeftly innocent, I can affurc 
yon ; afid fuch as your lady vrill read with pleafure« 

Pru, Well, now go away. 

tVag, I won't, without you give me a klfs* 

Pru* Poh, you're a fool. 

Wig*. I won't, po t"" ' ' • ■ 

Pru, Then you may ftay there all nigbti 

Wag* Mrs. Prue-Mrome. 

Pruk Nay, if. it's worth havine, it's worth fetching^ 
,Wag4 Say you fe my girl— <>Tnus, then, I approach 
ihofe chariiiijftg lips. ^ {Drawing near her with ridiculous^ 
ceremony* A bell rings violently,^ 

iiniu 
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Fru^ Coofofion ! anraf, awaj» stray > begone, as qaick 
as quick as you can^ or we're both ruinM/ 

Wag. Ay ! how ! what the devil's the matter > 

Pru. My mafter's bell, my mafter't bell. He rings 
again! Down the back-ftaira, and let yourTelf oot at 
the-ftreet door, i can't A ay to. talk to you any longer 
now— Adieu. ' 

Wag, {^As be*s going ^) Hey, what a ringieg'i. 
Itere ! one wouM think the ho«£i was ou £rf •. 

- SCBNE XL 

AilwouM, ^vbo comes ibrougb the Bachjttne m a Nigkt^- 
fown and Flannel Cap^ b'u crutcb in one bandy and 41. 
fmall bell in tbe otber, 

Ail^ O Ifoard, O4i^0Fd, here's nfage fcr a poor, help* 
kis, fick man \ There's nobody in the houie *, fure, there, 
csn be nobody \ they've all defeiled me, and left me 
alone to expire without afltilance. I made fiuft to muAer 
up fufHcient flrength to crawl thus far ^ and now, I can. 
die here. {Drops into tbe armcbair witb a piteous grdan ;^ 
tben^ t^ter a Jbort paufe, parting and Jiaring.) Mercy 
on me, what's the matter with me ! I'm fuddenly feiz'd 
with a (hi vexing fit !<«^Aad now, I bum like a red-hot. 
ooal of fire i*— And now again— ^ftiiver, fiiivei, Aiiver ! as 
if my blood was tum'd into fnow'>water ! Prudence, 
Nancy, Mrs. Ailwou'd, love,^infe ! They're all deaf! and. 
my bell is not loiid enough neither 1 Bnidence, I fay* 

SCEMX HI. 

- Ailwou'd, Prudenoc, 
tru. Here, Sir y here. What's tbe matter > 
Ail, Ah, youjade» you ilut. 
Pru, {Pretending to have hart her beadS) The deuco- 

take your impatience ^ you hurry people fo, you have. 

atade me break my head againft the window-fbutter* 
Ail, You baggage, you— 'tis above an hour— 
Pru, {Crying,} Dear me, how it fmarts \ 
Ail, Above an hour that. I have been wanting fiame* 

body. 
Fru. Oh ! oh I 

: Ail, Hold your tongue, hufiey, till I. fcold you. 
fm. Very pretty, in troth; after the blow I have got. 

Ail* 
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Ail, You have left me to bawl and call till I asr 
koarfe again. 

Fru» And you have made me get a great bump on my 
forekead \ io put oo¥ againft t'other, and weVe quit* 

AH, How, Mis. Impudence \ 

Fru, If you fcoldy I'll cry, 

AiL To defert me in fuch a manner f 

Pr«r. {Crying.) Oh t oB ! oh f 

jiU. Arc you at it again ?— -Why, yon pert, brazes^ 
ftudacious, provoking, abominable, infolent — Shan't I be' 
allowed to have the pleaPTure of finding fault with you ? 
. Pru. You may have that pleafure, if you will ; and 
It's as fair that I (hould bave the pleafure of crying, if 
I like it. 

J^il. Well, well, i have done. ■ Take away thefe 
things, and get me my medicine. It's three hours and 
two minutes iince I took it : and don't you know tbb 
preicription fays trtty three hours f I feel the bad A 
fe^s of my ommifnoa already. 

Prw. Lord, Sir, why will you drench yourfelf with 
fuch nafty Hops ? One wou'd think the phyficians and 
apothecaries could find Efficient fluff fbr your craving 
bowels \ but y>ou mufl go to the quacks too j and thh 
Do^or Lad, with kis- univerfal, balfamicy rcftorativt 
cordial, that turns water into afiles mtLk*- 

j^ii. That's a good girl, go oo. 

Fru, Metkinks, if one was to take phyfic, one wou'il 
gather choofe to go to a regular phyfician t^aa to » 
^uack. 

jiiL And why fo, my damty advifer ? ^ 

Fru. For the fame reafon, ifcit, if I watttcd a pair of 
flioes, I wou'd rather go to an eftabliihed ihoemaker,- 
than lay out my money at a Yorkihire warehoufe. 

j^iL If I hear any more of your impudence, I'll break 
your head to fbme purpofe ; it (han^t be a- bump la the 
forehead will ferve yc^u., 

Fru, Eh, you old fanciful, foolifh— — • {AJide. 

AiL Go and call my daughter Nancy to me, I have 
fomething to fay to her. 

Fru. She's here, Sir. 

S€KWI 



I 



/■ 



JiB L fit. LAST IK BIS GRARIOT* 157 

SCSNX IV. 

AilwouM, Prudence, Nancy; 

Ail, Come here, Nancy > I want to fpesik with you. 

JVtf/i. What's your pleaiure, Sir ? 

AiL Stay j before I fay or do any thing further. I'll 
^ into the next room and take my medicine— I (houl«L 
. be a great fool to forget that. 

Pn/.. Ay, Sir, fo you wou'd* 

Ail, I fliouldy indeed, for it do^s rae a prodigioiM 
deal of good \ though I muft take a little cooling phyfis 
too, io order to corrcd the juices. [£v<]r« 

Scene V. 

Nancy, Pxudcnce« 

*i/f. Prudence. 

Pnr. Madam 

}fan. Look on me a little* 

fru. Well, I do look on you« 

tfii«. Prudence. 

Pru. Well, what would you have with Prudence ? 

Vm, Can't you guefs ? • 
* Prtr, Some difcourfe, I fuppofe, about our new acr* 
quaintance, Mr. Hargrave \ for yoa have done nothing 
but talk of him for thjis week paft. 

^M, And can you blame me far the good opinioo I 

Ikivc of him, ? 
tru. Who fays 1 da ? 
^an. Or would you have me infenfibleto the tender 
^oteflations which he makes me ? 
f Prtr, Heav'n forbid. 

^an. Prithee tell me now. Prudence, don't you really 
think there was fome thing of deftiny in the odd adven* 
ture that brought us acquainted \ 
fru. Certainly. 

Nan, Was there not fomething uncooamonly brave and 
gentleman-like in that adion of refcuing me without 
knowing any thing of me ? 
?ru. Very genteel and. gentleman -like, indeed* 
Nan. And was it poffible fojp any one to make a more 
generpus ufe of-it ? 
f r»t fappfiibkt • ^ 
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Nan. Then, Prue^ lie 4ias a Aoft charmiDg pcrfon.— ^ 
Don'^t 70U thifik fo ? 

Pru: Who can tbink othfermfe ? 

Nan. Something very noble in his air ^ 

Prtt. Very noble. 
- Nan, Then he tal)cs like an angel. , 

Pru. Ay, and writes likenn angel t^ I dare (Weary] 
Ma^am j as this letter will fliew. 

Nan, Frdm Mr. Hargrave ! You wick«d g^rl, whf 
UrouM you keep it fponi me io long ? 

\Snatcbes kfirmn btVy and 'Pettis it t0 hirf^' 

Pru. Well, Ma'am, what does the gentleman fay? 

iVif«. Every thing, dear Pruej every thing in tfc 
world that I couM wifh or deiire. He fays he can't 
live happy without me \ and that he ^iH, \i^ tihe iheaiir. 
of a common friend, immediately make a ionnal prcK 
pofal for me to iny father. 

Pru. £ut do you thinly, Ma'an, tlmt yovY lathtt iriH' 
liften? 

Nan. He can have too iobje^ion, Prudence. 

Pru. No, Ma'am j but your mothct-in-law may, '♦rKei 
governs him, and I'm fure bears you no good wiH. The 
beft joke is, !{he thinks fat has wheedled me hito bttift-^ 
tcrefls 

Nan, Htffti t hett's my father. 

SC£N£ VI. 

Prudence, Nancy, AilwouM. 

Ail. Nancy, child, I have a {>iece of newt to tell yooi 
that, perhaps, you little ezpe£i. Iier«'« a match {oo- 
{>ofed to me for you. You Anile at th^ ! Ah, nfttare,- 
Aature ! By what I perceive then, I need not a&yottif 
you are willing ? 

Nan. 1 am ready to fubmit to your commands ia eve* 
ty thing, Sir.-*Dear Pnie, this is beyond my hopes. 

Pru. Mr. Hargrave has kept his word. Madam. 

Aii. What are you whifpering «bout ? 

Nan. Nothing, Sir. 

J^L Weil, child, f|t any rate I am ghtd to find you in 
fo complying a difpofition 5 for, to ttll you the truth, I 
was refolved on the thing before I mentioned it to you, 

and 
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«id Bad even given my word to put it" as expeditiobflj 
as pofliblc into execution. 

fru, I am fure you arc very much in the right of it, 
^ir J it's the wifcft thing you ever did in your life. 

JiiL I have not fccn the gentleman yet, but I am tbldi 
Be will be every way to the fatisfaaion of us both. 
I Nan, That, Sir, I am certain of, for I have feen him 
•ircady. 

M. Have you ? 

Nan, Since your confent, Sir, encourages me .to diC* 

^er my inclinations, you muft know that good ^rtune 

lately brought us acquainted ; and that the propofal 

ich has been made to you, is the cffeft of that eftecm 

wch, at the firft interview, we ^conceived for one ans- 
wer. 

'^^^* That's more than I knew, but no matter ; tlie 
w»oothcr things go on, the better I am plcafed— Be is 
*«t a little man I am told. 

Nm, He^s well made, Sir. 

-^l Agreeable in his perfon ? 
., Nan, Very agreeable. 

-««/. In his addrefs ? 

Ar««, Perfcaiy elegant. 

•^if/. Really that^s much^— Very much upon my wonl> 
Jat a man ctf low birth, and bred up to a mean profdf- 
wn— for, tfhough the Dodor has now fifteen thoufand 
>*^ttds in tfcc funds, and gets eight or nine hundred af- 
r^r> he owes all to his medicinal fecrets. 

Nan. Sir I 

-*/. At leaft fo Mr. Trafli the bookfeller, that vends 
*B oicdicines, tells me ^ through whofe nsediatioo, in- 
Kr* *^" P^^ofal is made. 
Nan, Mr. TraOi ! Has -Mr. Hargavc any thing to do 

^il. Hargrave! Who the dcvir* he ? 1 am talking «f 
^^ perfon you are to marry, Dr. Laft, whofe cordial haa 
wttc me fo mtzch fervice. It feems he is a widower, and 
m a xmn^ to get a fecond wife that may do him ibmtc 
^Jcdif, fuch as his worldly circumftances entitle htm to. 

*». Well, but my dear Sir 

. ^ii' Yes, chnd, I know it's very well-^The Doair 
^ ^Q be -brought here to*day to be introduced to me^ 

and 
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and I am really concerD'd tliat 1 appointed Dr. Coffio, ! 
Dr. Skeleton, and Dr £ulruddeTy,tohold aconfultatioa] 
upon my cafe this morning ; for 1 have found fo muchj 
benefit from Dr. Lad's medicine, that I think he will be j 
the propereft perfon to find out ivhat's the matter widi{ 
me. 

Naa. Well, but, Sir, give me leave to tell you that, 
Dr. Laft was very far from my thoughts when we beg 
this converfation. In ihort, papa, all this while you have 
been talking of .one perfon and I of another. - 

Pru. Poh, poh, Madam, make yourfelf eafy ; my 
ater can have no fuch ridiculous defign as he has beet' 
fnentioning to yo u ■ ■ - M arry a young lady of fa 
ftud fortune to a fcoundrel quack ! 

^i/. And what bufinefs have you to be meddling, i 
pudence f 

Pm. No bufinefs at all, Sir— -But, if you arc really fo» 
rious in your defign about this marriage, give me leave 
to aik you, what can have put it into your head i 

All, You have nothing to do with that ■ I have.' 
told the girl the party I propofe for her is rich \ but if 
you muft know what moil inclinM, and indeed determined 
me as it were, to accept of Dr. Lail for a fon>in4aw, it 
the number of invaluable fecrets he poflefTes \ and thilr 
alliance will entitle me to take his medicines gratis, atH 
jny various infirmities may require-— a thing that we j 
4)ught all to confider; my laft year's apothecary's bill a^ I 
mounting to tWo hundred and nineteen pounds four (hil- 
lings and eleven pence. 

Fru* A very pretty reafbn for marrying your daugh 
ter to a quack, indeed !— But, after all. Sir, tell me, oj 
on your honour now, does any thing ail you ? 

AiL £h ! how ! any thing ail me ! , 

"Bru, Ay, Sir, are you fick in earned} and, if f< 
what^s the matter with you * 

Ail» It's my misfortune not to know— -Wou'd. to H 
ven I did. But to cut ihort all thefe impertinences, Ic 
you, daughter, I lay my commands upon you to prepa 
yourfelf to receive the buiband I 'propofe for you. 

tru. And, I, Madam, on my party command you td 
luive uothing to do with him. \GQing 
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AU. Why, you impudent flut, (hall a chambermaid 
take the libert y 
Pnr. She fhan^t marry the quack. 
Ail. Shan't (he ! we'll fee that, if I get neat enough 
to lay mj cane acrofs your (houlders. \_RiJing in a fury. 
\ iian. Dear Si r 

j P/w. Oh, don't hinder him. Madam \ give him leave 
[to come 5 he's welcome to do his worft. 

AU. U I lay hold of y©u— — [Following her. 

' ^ru. I fay I won't let you do a fooli(h thing if I can 

■*^P j^* ^ {Getting behind a chair. 

AUs Come hither, come hither, {Sttli following her.) 

Nancy, ftop her there, don't let her pafs. 

i Pr». I believe no father but yourfelf ever thought of 

1 fccli a thing, 

[ AiL Help me to catch her, daVighter, or I'll never give 

\ you my ble(rmg. 

j ^ru. Never mind him, Madam. 

1 All, An audacious, impudent, infolent 

i*rw. Ay, ay, you may abufe me if you pleafe j but I 

Won*t give my confcnt to the match for al] that. 
^ AiL Cockatrice, jade, (lut. [Chafing her round the 

WO Oh, oh, I can fupport no longer ; (he has kill'd, 
I flic has murder'd me. iFalls into bis chair. 

i nr Your humble fervant, fweet Sir-«-Come away, 
I Wadam. 

' AiL Love ! wife I Mrs: Ailwou'd ! 
\ Scene Vifr 

_ Ailwou'd) Mrs.'AilwouM* « 

^f-f. AH. How now ! 

^". Oh, lamb,' lamb, come hither if you love me* 

^^'f. AiL What's the matter with my poor dear ? 
1 AU. Help me, fweetcft. 
' *''/. AiL I will help thee j what's the matter ^ 

AH. Lamb ! 

*^*. AiL Well, my heart ! 
, -«/. They have been teazii^g and fretting me here out 
^^ toe (mail portion of life and fpirit I have left. 
'^s. 4iL No fweet, I hope not. Who has angei'd 

^J^» That jade Prudence* She is grown more fauty 
m impudent than ever. JIHr. 
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. Afr/. ^. Don^t put yourfr If in a paffion with her, 
my foul. 

jiiL I don't believe I (hall ever recover it. 

jMtj. JUi. Yes, yes, couapbfc yourfelf, 

jUL She has been contradtding me 

Mrs, jiii. Dou^t mind her. 

jiil. And has had the impudence to tell me I'm not 
-fick \ when you know, my lamb, how it is with me. 

Mrt. Aii. I know, ray heart, very well, you are fee* 
ble and weak«— Heav'n help thee ! 

AiL That jade will bring me to my grave. She ii 
the caufe of half th« phlegm I breed \ and I have de*- 
fired, a hundred and a hundred times, that you. wou'C 
turn her o£F. 

Mrs. AiL My child, there are no fervants but havrf 
their faults \ and we mull endure their bad qualities, thai 
we may have the ufe of their good ones. However, f 
iprill give Mrs. Prudence a ledure for her -impertinence, I 
aflure you— ^Who^s there ? Pruc, Prudence, I fay. 

SC£NE VIII. 

Ailwou'd, Mrs. Ailwou'd, Prudence. 

fru. Did you call me, Madam ? \y^y demurt^ 

Mrs. AiL Come hither, miftrefs— What is the mean* 
xng that you fret and thwart your mailer, and put him 
into paflions. 

Fru, Who, I, madam ! Blefs my foul, I don't know 
what you mean ; I'm fure, my ftudy, motning, noon, 
and night, is how to pleafe and obey him. 

AiL Don't believe her, my dear; (he's a liar; flic 
neither pleafes nor obeys me, and has behaved id the moil 
infolent manner. 

Mrs^ Ail^ Well, my foul, I'm fure what. you fay is 
right ; but cofxipofe yourfelf. — Look you, Prudence, if 
ever you provoke your mailer again, I'll tura you out 0/ 
doors— Here, give me his pillows, and helj> me to fettle 
him in his chair — He fits I know not bow-«-Full your 
night-cap over your ears, my dear. I'here's'nothiog 
gives people cold fomuch as letting windin at thcirearst 

Ail, Ah» my love, I fhall never be able to repay all 
the care you take ot me. 

Afr/. AU^ Raife youjfclf a. littlfc, tfiat I may put this 
* iiador 
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«nder yoti-.-this behind your back-^-and this to leaa 
your head upon. 

Pru. And this to cover your brains. 

iClapi a piUovo rudely on his beaJm 
4U, You curfed jade, do you want to ftiflc me ? 
[Gets up in apajjiony ihr0ws the piilow^ at ber, and 
drives her out^ 

SCENB IX. 

Ailwou'd, Mrs, AilwouM. 

Mrs. AH. Hold, hold, \«hat did (he do to you ? 

M, Do to me ! the ferpent.— She'll be the death of 
;*ic, if you continue to keep her in the houfe. 

^rj. Ail. Well, but, jewel, you are too apt to flurry 
f^ourfelf. 

^ AH. My fweet, you are the only comfort I have 5 and 
« order to requite your tendernefs in the beft manner I 
wa able, I am refolvM, as I have told you, to make 
»ywilL 

Mrs, At Ah, don't^ talk to me in that manner j don\ 
^ Mr. Ailwou'd, I bcfecch you, unlefs you have a mind 
ta break m,y heart. 

Ail. Alas, my love, we arc all m<M-tal 5 but don't dry 
*»ddy, for youMl make me weep too. 

y^rs. AU. Oh ! oh ! oh I 

^*^. Nay, deareft 

Mrs. Ail. You faid fometbing of your will, didn't you? 
^ du. 1 deiir*d you wou'd fpeak to your attorney about 

Mrs. Ail. Yes J but I cannot fpeak to him about any 
wch thing -, It would cut me to the heart. 

dii It mufl be done, Biddy. 

Mrs. AU. No, no, no,— However, I have- defired him 
to come bither to-day, and you may fpeak to him about 
«yourfelf. 

dU. I wouM fain be informM in what manner I may 
^^ off my children, and leave all to you. 
\ In Alas, my dear, if you ihould be taken awayi 

j *" ftay no longer in the world. 

dil. My duly concern, when I die, will be, that I nc- 

! ^r had a child by you ; and Dr. Bulruddery, the Irifti 

t^^^ian, promised me I (hould have twin*. 

Mrs 



:/ 



Mrs, All, But do you think, my dear, that you will 
be able to cut off your two daughters, and le&Tc me all^; 

AH. If pot my landed eftate, at any rate I can leave 
you iny re^dy money % and, by way of precaution, 1 
will make over to you immediately four thoufjlnd pounds 
which I have in the three per cents, and bonds for near 
the fame fum, which 1 lent to Sir Timothy 'Whifky. 

Mrs, Ail, I will have nothing to do with them iddeed) 
Mr. Ailwou'd ^ you (han^t put them into my hands, I 
afiurcyou ; all the riches in the world will be nothiog i 
>o me<4f I lofe you — How much do you fay you have in. 
the three per cents* ? 

AH, Four thoufand pounds, my love. 

Mrs. Ail. To talk to me of monev when I am dc* ^ 
privM of the obly perfon with whom I could enjoy it ! 
-—And how much more in bonds ^ 

Ail. About the fame fum, fweet-— but dpn't take od 
fe, Biddy 5 pray now don*t •, youMl throw yourfelf into 
feme illneis ^ and to have us both fick— 

Scene X* 

Ailwou'd, Mrs. AilwouM, Prudence^ 

Tru, Sir, there are the three dodors below, in tht J 
parlour, tliat ^ere to call upon you this morning. 

AiL Ay, they are come to confult upon my cafe, I'rii 
forry I fpdce to them ; but it is too late now. 

Pru^. And there's another gentlenfan at the door in a 
chariot, with Mr. Tra(h the book feller, who delired mc 
to tell you he had brought Dr. Lall. 

AH, I hope the^ gentlemen in the parlour did not fee 
him. 

Pru, No, Sir, no^ 

AH. Very well, then ihew the phyiicians up.-^Do 
3rou, my l«ve, go and entertain Dr. Laft till I can come 
to you-— I will difpatch thefe as foon as I can ^ but one 
mud keep up the forms of civility* 

>^ Scene XL 

Aflwou'd, Dr. Coffin, Dr. Skeleton, Dr. Bulruddeiyt 
Cqf. Mr. Ailwou'd, your fervant. I have obeyed youf 
coinmattds, you fee > and am come with my brothers, Ske- 
leton 
• ^ _ 4 
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letoQ and Balruddery, to have a confultation upon your 
cafe. — How do you fi«d yourfclf this morning ? 

Ail, Pray»irentlcmcn, befeated, — ^Why, really, do^or, 
1 find myfelf but very indifferent. 

Skel How do you flcep, Sir ? 

Ail. Very Indifferently, do^or ^ chiefly broken fluift* 
bcrs. 

Bulrud, And, pray, how is your appetite ? 

Ail. Indifferent, very ^indifferent, indeed. I have 
made (htft to get down a couple di(hes of chocolate this 
morning in bed ', about two hoUr^ after I had fome tea 
and toaft with my wife > juft now I fwaIlow*d> with 
much difHculty, a bafon of foup ; and 1 believe I (hall 
hardly take any thing more till dinner. 

Skel, But, Mr. Ailwou'd, what are^your chief corn- 
plaints ? 

Ail, Really, do6lor, I am afraid my diforder is a 
complication. Sometimes I think it is the gout, fome- 
times the rheumatifm, fometimes the dropfy, and fome- 
times 1 feel myfelf in a high fever : however, gentlemen* 
Dr. Coffin, here, has been long my good friend and phy- 
fician, and, by the help of the intelligene he can give 
you about my conftitution, your art and experience may 
perhaps enable you to find' out what's the matter with 
me J fo I leave you to your confultation. Gentlemen^ 
your fervant. [y^/YxyottV, feeing the doBorsy as he goes 
out, drops a guinea,} Stay, doftor, I'll take it up for 
you. 

Siei Sir, I thank you j — ^bttt I think there was ano- 
ther dropt. ^ 

Ai/, No, there wasn't. 
. Skf/, Why, I have but two. 
All. But two !— Oh ! oh ! [Gives bitn another,^ 

* Scene XII. 

Dr. Coffin, Dr. Skeleton, Dr. Bulruddery, JtUtng- down 
with great teremony ; ihen^ after a Jhort Jtlencey f 

SkeL Brother Coffin, (hajl I trouble you for a pinch 
of yoMV'^^iahing fnuff,} Havannah ? I fee-— 

Cojf, Brought me from thence by a Captain who af- 
^fifted ir taking the place. 

Skel. {Snee%es,'\ Deviliih ftrong. 

VtJi.V. G Bukud. 
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Bttirud. I have often, Dr. Skeleton, had it in my head 
to afk feme of the faculty, what can be the reafon that,- 
when a man happens to fneeze, all the company bows? 

SkeL Sneezing, Dr. Bulruddery, was a mortal fymp- 
tom that attended a peflrlential difeafe, which formerly 
depopulated the republic of Athens j ever fince, when 
that convulfion occurs, a (hort ejaculation is offered op, 
that the fneezing or (ternuting party may not be afHid^ 
with the fame diftemper. 

Bulrud. Upon my confcience, a very learned account! 
Ay, and a very civil inftitution too. I can't help think- 
ing, do6ior, but the gentlemen of our profeHion mud 
thrive much better in them there foreign parts thairat . 
home : Now, becaufe why» one hears of plagues and 
peflilences, and fuch like kind of diforders, that attack ^ 
a whole nation at once. Now, here, you know, we 
are obliged to pick up patients one by one, jufl as a body 
can get them. 

Coff. Ay, doftor \ and, iincc the great increafe of 
this town, the lick lie fo Scattered, that one pair of' 
horfes are fcarce fuflicient for a phyiician but in mode* 
rate praAice. 

SheL True j why, there was yefterday^ the firft pulfe 
I felt belonged to a lad with the meafl^s in Dean's yard, 
Weftminfter : from thence I fct out between feven and , 
eight, my wig freih powdered, and my horfes in ipirits} 
I turned at Charingcrofs for the Nejjr Buildings j then 
run through the Holborn diviiion, croffed the Fleet-mar- 
ket, ajid penetrated into the city as far as Whitechapcij 
then made a ihort trip to the wife of a falefman, who 
h^ the gout in her ftomach, at Wapping j from thence, 
returned through Cornhill, Temple- Bar, and the Strand, 
and finidied my ]^(l prefcription, between five and fix, 
for a iiradefman in Cockfpur-ftreet, who had burfl a vcia 
in hallooing at the Brentford eledion. 

Bulrud, Upon my confcience, a long tour. / 

SkeL Long ! Why, upon the mofl moderate calcu- 
lation^ I could not, before I fat down to my foup, have 
run up lefs than thirty pair of flairs j and my horfei 
^uft have trotted, taking in crofs-flreets and turnings, 
jat leafl eighteen miles and three quarters. 

fiulrud. Without doubt. But you was talking of 

Breotfordf 
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Brentford.^-DonH you look upon a contefted cleftloa 
IS a good thing to the faculty, dodor ? 

SkeL If you mean to us of the college, Dr. Bulrad* 
iery, little or nothing : if, indeed, there (hould happen 
to be warm work at the huiiings, the corporation of 
furj^cons may pick up ibme pra6tice ^ though I don^C 
look upon any of thefe public tran factions as of any great 
de to our body in general. Lord Mayor ^s day, indeed, 
has its merit. 

Coff, Yes \ thatt turns to account 

£b/. Dr. Dofeum and I were making, t\)ther morn* 
lag at Batfon'^s, a fhort calculation of what value that 
feftival might be to the whole phyfical tribe. 

Bulrud, Is it a fecret to what yoo made it amount ? 

Ske/, Why"; what with colds caugliton the water be- 
fore dinner, repletion and indigcftion at dinner, inebriety 
after dinner (not to mention the ball in the evening), we 
madelHat day and itsconfequenCesj for, youkPow,theTe 
; ire (iDe foundations laid for future diforders, efpecially 
' if it turns out an eafterly wind 

Eulrud. Does that make any difference ? 

Skel. Infinite j — for when they come oilt of the iTall^ 
iu a fine perfpiration, from the heat of the room and 
cxercife, (hould the wind mifs them in eroding CateatoH 
^ilreet, its fure to lay hold of them in turning the corner 

into Cbeaplide 

Cof Without doubt. 

Shel, We ellimated the whole profit to pliyiicians, 
fuTgeons, apothecaries, chemiils.druggilts, and nuries, at 

eleven thoufand fix hundred feventy-three pounds fouc'^ 
ttea ihilliugs and threepence three farthings. 

^ Scene XIIL * 

Wt. Coffin, Dr. Skeileton, Dr. Bulruddery,^«^Ailwou*d. 
■ Aii, Gentlemen. I beg pardon for this interruption \ 
>ut you have been confulting upon my cafe, and I have 
ame particular reafons for coming thusfuddenly, to de« 
[re to know what oplniort you have yet been able to 
brin ? 
Co/. {To Skeleton.) Come, Sir. 
^heL No, Sir *, pray do you fpeak. 
'^off. Before my fcaior 1 pray excufc toth 
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SkeL (Jo Bulruddery^ DoQo r ■ ■ 

Bulrud, The devil burn myfelf if I do. 

Ail. ^2i'^ \ pray gentlemen, leave thefe ceremonies \ 
aM if you have been able to form any opinion^ inflrufi 
me. 

Coff, .Why, really, Sir, to tell you the truth — Bro 
ther Skeleton 

SheL We have not yet, with all the obfervations wi 
have been able to make upon your cafe and complaintl 
, — I fay, Sir — and after the mod abftrufe difquifiiioiM|| 
we Jiave not as yet been able to form any opinion at aH^ 

AH* Well, this is all I want to be acquainted witli^ 
becaufe, if you have not been able to form any opinioQ« 
I have been happy enough to meet with sr phyfician tbaC 
lias, — Pray, Sir, do me the favour to walk in here, 

SCENA XIV. 

Dr. CofRn, Dr. Skeleton, Dr. Bulruddery, Ailwou!i 

Dr. Lad. 

AiL This, gentlemen, is Dr. Laft \ and he affui 
me, that my diforder is a confirmed jaundice. 

DoElors, A jaundice !— -ha, ha, ha ! 

i)r. Lajl. What do you grin at ? — I fays he has tb< 
landers, and I'll uphold it.— I'll lay you fifty pounds hi 
has the janders, and the gentleman (hall hold the flak< 
himfelf. 

Coff, Well, but Mr. AilwouM, this is altogether ri- 
diculous. Did you ever fee a man of, your colour wit 
the jaundice ? 

AiL Why, tnat's true ; {turning to Lad.) every oi| 
tells me that I have a very florid complexion \ now.tl 
jaundice gives a yellow hue :• Will you be fo good a$i 
explain that ? 

Dr, Laji. Well, fo I can, but not for ^hc doflors. 
If I does it, its all entirely to oblige you. 
. ^kei We fliall hear how .the impudent rafcal wi 
bring himfelf off. 

Dr. Lajl, There are two forts of janders \ the ys 
mnd the grey. 

Buirud. The black, I believe you meaO; honey. 
JJr, Laft, No, I don't. 

M 
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Cof, But you mufty Sir ^ there is no fuch thing a» 
the grey jaundice. 

SkeL Oh ! gentlemen, the do^or means the iron- 
grey, and that's aimed blacky you know. 

Dr. Laji, They only docs this to put me out now, bc- 
caufe I'm no collegtoO' 

Ail, Well, pray, do^or, go on with your explana* 
don. 

, Dr, Lajt. Well, I fays then 5 {To AUwou^d^ V)h^ tumt 
•hmt for fometbing) I won't talk without you minds j — 
the yallar jandars, I fay, is— the yallar jandeis is, as 
iffobe 

^of. Why, you were talking of the grey jaundice 
this moment. 

Dr. Lqfl. No, I wasn't \ 1 didn't fay a word of the 
grey janders — ^Did I, Mr. Ailwou'd ? Its the yallar 
janders. I knows well enough what I'm about, if 
yoa'U let me alone. » 

Ot^* Well, what of the ynllar janders f 

Dr. Lajl. Why, I won't tell you.— I won't fay a word 
fflorc now j if you thinks to profit you're miilaken j you 
fiian't learn nothinc: from me. 

^W* You're a bloody impudent fellow. 

Dr, Lqfi, I does^ my cures no purchafe no pay j and 
wVich of you can fay that ^.-^{turning to Ailwou'*d) Mh- 
^y a one of them comes to ax my advice and affiftancc, 
^tcn they don't know what to do thcmfclves. 

^off* Come, come, friend, we know you. 

Dr, Lqft. Well, and I knows you.— Pray, Dr. Coffin, 
flwn't you attend one Mrs. Greaves, a tallow-chandler's 
^'dow, that lodg'd at the pork-fhopin Fetter-lane j and' 
^dn't ihe fend for me after you gave her over ? 

^off- Yes J and ihe died in two days. 

^r^Lqfl. Well, — fo (he did 5 — ^but that was no fault 
of mine^ ihe fhou'd'have fent fer'me firft. What could 
1 do for her, after you had kill'd the poor dear foul ? 

^^ff'^ But, Mr, Ailwou'd, tvc are come here to con- 

™'t Upon your cafe 5 and if you permit us, we are wil- 
liug. 

Aih 'O ! nothing I defire fo much ; and, to aflift you, 
^ 11 leave this genileman ; he may give you farther rea- 
^"^ for what he advances. 



• 
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SkeL What, Sir, do you think we'll confult with 9 
quack ? 

Lulrtni. Ay,, do you think, we'll- be after conftilting 
with a quack ? 

Dr,,LaJi, I'm no quack. — I have been regularly fub- 
niitted j and I'll perfecute you for. your words in Weft»- 
mintter halL 

Cpff. Mr. Ailwou'd, we are your humble fervants*. 

jiii. Well, but,, gentlemen, your fees \ you'll return 
them, I hope* 

Cqff, Return oiy fees. Sir I 

Buirud, Return our fees ! Arrah, is the n;ian mad ? 

SkeL Sir, it is a thing entirely out of the courfe of 
praftice. We wifh you a good morningw 

Scene XV. 
Ailwou'd, Jl.aft, 

j^zL Why then, gentlemen, your fervant, and good: 
morning to you. Let them go ) I?m glad we have got 
yid of them at any rate. 

Di\ Laji, Here, you Coffin 

u^ih Pray let him alone now. 

Dr. Lqft, I would fend him a challenge, if I was not 
afraid of being committed* 

Jill. A challenge ! Why, did you ever fight ? 

Dr, Lqft. Yes \ I had like to be killed two or three 
times \ but I never was. 

j^il. It was well for me, I'm furc 

Dr. Loft, You mufl think they all hates mc, becaufe 
I out- does 'em in curing \ and they are oftentatious itt 
their own way, and won't be larn'd. 

jdil. And fo, dodlor, you are really q£ opinion that 
I have a difpoiition to the jaundice ? 

Dr, Lqfl. Yes, you have : and it's one of the fix and 
twenty diforders fpecilied in my advertifement ; and I 
challenge all England to do the like, to cure fix and 
twenty diforders with one medicine, without confine- 
ment, or hinderance of bufinefs, or knowledge of a* 
bedfellow. You underftand me \ for that's in it too, if 
you have any remains lurking in your blood from bad 
treatment.. 

JiL 
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Ail: No, no 5 Heaven be thank'd, I never had any 
fuch thing in my life. 

Dr. Lqft. So much the better for you 5 but if you had, 
I cou'd foon fet you to rights again.— Why, there was 
three aflidavy's in the paper as laft Wednefday, acknow- 
ledging benefits received from me \ one from a journey- 
man tailor, bed rid with the rheumatifs \ another from 
a hat:&Qey-€oachman that had been three times tapped 
for the dropfy, and one from a child's mother that I 
curM of the dry gripes. 

Ail. Well, dodor, if you will now come into the 
next room, I will introduce you to my daughter. 

Dr. Lqfl,' What ! in this trim ? I wouM not for fifty 
^ineas — befides, I'm going to fee a gentlewoman that 
IVe got in hand for an impoilor j but I'll tell ytfii 
what I'll do— —I'll drefs myfelf, and come to you in 
the evening. 

All* Well, do- ib^ then-, if -It be more convenient to 
you.-i—But ftay, doctor, your paper of directions or- 
ders your medicine to be taken only every three hours ^. 
now, as I have fome fpare time on my hands, fuppofe I 
was to take, in the intervals, a mug or two of the Dog. 
tod Duck watex, or liUngtoa Spa, or Bagnige wells^ 
by way of diluting. 

Dr. Lqft. You muftn^t take nothing by way of diflb- 
lution, but a few broth made with vermin's jelly. 

Ail. Have you any objeftion, then, to mj going to- 
Chelfea, to be fumigated at Dominicetti's ? 

Dr. Lafl. Domini Devil's ! don't go near him. Is it 
to be fweated you wants ? If that be all, I can fweat 
you myfelf. Do you choofe to be fweated ? 

Ail. Why, if I thought It wou'd do me any good— - 

Dr. Lqft. Well, I'll confider of it j but remem- 
ber, Mr. Ailwou'd. I have taken you in hand now, and 
if you go to be purged, or puked, or buy a fup of 

^hyfic from any one elft but 1 fuppofe you knows 

better. what belongs to the charakter of a gentleman. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 

ufnotber Room in AilwouM's Houfe. Prudence enters 

followed by Hargrave. 

Fru, Come, Sir, follow me •, I'll venture to bring you 
in, fince you've vcnturM to knock at the door. 

Har, But t«ll me, my beft girl, cannot you contrive 
to make me happy in the fight of your charming mi« 
ftrefs ? 

Pru. No, Mr. Hargrave, I cannot, indeed; you have 
Jbeen told fo a thoufand times already : I fent you word 
fo by your fervant this morning, but you won't be fatis- 
£ed ; and, as if you had not been imprudent enough aU 
ready, you are now come here in perfon to pCt the £ni(h- 
ipg ftroke to our ruin. 

Har, No, my good Prue, I was aware of that, and am 
not come here in my own charadler, but as a friend of 
your young lady's Italian mailer, who has given me leave 
to fay he ^las fent me in his place. 

Pn/. That's more forecafl than I thought you capable 
of—- But why have you been fo negligent ? did not you 
tell my miilrefs, that you wou'd make a formal prop«{al 
to her father ? 

Har, True— Nor is it my fault that it has not been 
done^ I fpoke to Mr. Friendly, Mr. Ailwou'd'sljrothcr- 
in-law, who alTured me^he wou'd make it his buflnefs to 
come here this day for that purppfe. 

Fru, Ay 5 but this day is too late, it (hould have been 
done yefterday : for now her father is going to marry 
her to another perfon— A rafcal quack— Though, I think, ^ 
if we cou'd fet my matter againft him, Which wou'd be 
no very hard matte r •' 

Har, As how ? 

Fru, I don't know any method fo fure as by the help 
of another quack j for he falls in love with every new 
loedicine he hears of. 

Har, Ss^y you fo ? Gad I have a good comical fel- 
low 
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low for mj fervant, and there is a thought come into my 
head 

Bru, Hufh ! hera*s my mailer 5 ftep into the next 
loom a little, while I prepare him for your reception. 

Sc£i<rE II. 

Prudence "nnd Ailwou'd. 

jfiL Dr. Lafl directed me, during the operation of his 
Medicine, to take ten or twelve turns • about the room } 
tut I forgbt to aik him whether it wou'dbc moll effica- 
. eious, the long way, or the broad— I wilh^l had aik^d- 
Km that. 

1^. Sir, here is a— — 

AiL Speak low, huflfcy ; you are enough, to (hock my 
brains — ^You don't confider, that it is not fit to bawl in. 
Ae ears of iick people. 

iVa, I was going to tell yoti, Sir » . 

AiL Speak low, I fay. , 

fru. Sir. CSpeaks^fo low as fiel to be heardk 

AU, Eh! 

Bru. I was going to tell yoa ■■ (^J» low. 

AiL What is it you fay ? 

Pn^. {Very Uud^ I fay, here's a man without wants 
to fpeak with you. 

AiL Well, you devil, let him come in. 

Bru, {^As loud as Jhe can bawL^ Come in, Sir*. 

Ail^ Oh^ my head, my head ! 

Sc«NE III. 

Ailw0u'<f, Prudence, Hargrave;, 

i&r. Mr. Ailwou'd— 

Vru. Don't fpeak fo loud,' for fear of Qiockin^ my mn^- 
fter's brains. 

Hot, I am very glad to find .you out of bed, and to* 
fce that you grow better. 

Bru. What do you mean by growing better ?— it's. • 
&Ife, my mader's always very ilL 

liar, I don?t knaw how that may be — but I was toldi 
ke was better \ and I think he looks pretty welL 

Pw. Poh, you're blind, he looks as bad as poiSble f, 
and they are impertinent people that fay he mends : he 
^t^aws worfe and worfe. 

G 5 ' . AiL 
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AiL She's in the right of it, 

^ru» He walks, eats, and drinks, like other men^ but 
that's no reafon whj he (hou'd not be in a bad ftate of 
health* 

-<^//. 'Tis very true. • 

Har. I can only fay then, Sir, that I am extremely 
forry for your indifpofition ^ and hope you will fbon get 
the better of it. 

^tL And now compliments are pafl, Sir — Pray may I 
take the liberty to defire to know who you are ? 

Har, Sir, I come here on the part of Mifs AilwouM's 
Italian mafler, who is^ gone for fome rime into the coun* 
try, and fends me, being his intimate friend, to continue 
her leilbns *, left, by interrupting them, fhe ihould forget 
what fhe has already learn 'd. 

jiiL Very well 5 call Nancy. 

Tru. I believe, Sir, it will be better to take the gen- 
tleman into her chamber. , 

Ail. No, let her come here. 

Pru, He can't give h«r h«r leffon fb well, if he is not ■ 
alone with her. 

Ai/^ I warrant joxc. 

Fru, Befides, it will only difturb you in the condidoit 
y0^ are in, to have people taking in the room. 

Ail, Leave that to me — Here is ray daughter.'— Rot 
you, get out of my fight, and let me know when Dr. Laft 
comesr [Exit Prud. 

Scene IW 

Ailwou'd, Hargrave, Nancy. 

Ail. Nancy, my dear, your Italian mailer is gone into 
the country, and has fent a gentleman to teach you in 
his rooni. 

Nan. Oh, heaven^s T 

AH. What's the matter ? Why this affonilhment T 

Ndn. Becaufe, papa-— r* 

Ail ■ Becaufe what ? 

NffH. Lord, Sir,^ the mQQ, furprifing thing happen* 
h€r« \ 

Ail. So it feems, indeed. 

Nan. I dream't laft night, papa, that I was in a crowd 
coming out of a play-houfe, where a rude fellow attempt- 
ed 
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ed to lay hold of me \ when a gentleman, exaAly like 
t]us, came to my affiflance^ and refcuM me from the ruf- 
fian's hands ^ and I am fo furprizM, papa, to fee before 
me the very fame perfon I fancy'd in my dream 

Ail, jyi^ you ever hear fuch an ideot as it is } 

Har, I count myfelf extremely fortunate, Madam, to 
have employ 'd your thoughts either fleeping or waking j 
and (houM efteem myfelf particularly happy to relieve 
you from any diftrefs which accident might throw you 
into : for, I afliice you, Madanv— - 

-^/7. Why now, Sir, you are rather more foolish than 
flie — But, pray, have done with your nonfenfe, both the 
one and the other j and you, Sir, if you pl«;afe, give the 
girl her leiTon. * 

Har, You know, Ma^am, a great man formerly faid^- 
that if he fpoke to the gods, he wouM fpeak Spanilh ^ to 
men, French \ but to women, Italian, as the propereit 
language for love. 

Ail, A ft range round-about way of beginning. 

Har, If he was to fpeak to his horfe, indeed, he faid 
he wouM fpeak in Kigh Dutch >. as foe example, Da.> 
dick der donder fchalq. 
• Ail, So, you won't have done fooling ? 

Har, Pray, Sir^ give me leave j every mailer has his- 
nethod— -No doubt. Madam, you have been informed, 
that the adjedlive muft agree with the fubftantive j as 
thus — Nanett a bcUa, beautiful Nancy, {Softly to ber.')\}i2it: 
is you, my charmer — Amante fidele, Faithful lover, 
{S^ily to her J) that's me, voj charmer, who doat upon 
you more tlian life. {.Ailwou'd coming clofe toliflen, Har- 
grasie raifis. his voice,) Now thefe, Ma'am^ muft agree 
in gender, number, and cafe. 

Ail, Ay, that's right enough; I remember that when' 
I was learning gramniar myfelf. 

Har, Come, Madam, we'll take a verb^ adive, and bc». 
gin, if you pleafe, with Amo, to love — Have you any 
objcftion to that ? 

Nan, By no meaixs. Sir.. 

Har, Then pray give a little attention, and conjugate* 
after me, that you may catch the accent — lo amo, ilove.' 

Nan, lo amo, I love. 

j^ y, O fy 1 that'a not a proper tone— YouUl pardon. 

a 6> nic 



156 DR.- LAST IN BIS CBiUlIOT* AB it 

nic for rcprunanding Mifs before you.— —You flmft 
pronounce the words with more tendernefs. Ma'am : take 
notice of me— lo amo, I love. 

Nan, {Very tenderly.^ lo amo, I love. 

Ail, I won't have her pronounce it any more 5 I don't 
know what words you'll have the impudence to teach 
her prcfently. 

SciNs V. 

AilwouM, Hargrave, Nancy, Prudence. 

Tru, Sir. 

AiL What now ? 

Pru. Might I'fpeak with you, Sir ? 

Ail. Speak with me ! 
• Fru. If it won't dillurb you, Sir. 

Ail. A curfe light on you. What is it you want ?- 

Fru, Tp tell you fomcthing, Sir, if you won't fly in 
a paflion. 

AiL Well, tell it. 

Fru, Lord, Sir, one does not know how to take yott, / 
you really frighten me out of my wits. / 

Ail, She won't fpeak now. 

Pru, Yes, Sir, 1 — will fpeak. {^Ahering her tone.y 
There's Dr. Laft below, as fine as a mountebank. 

AiL Daughter, go into your chamber j and I muft beg ' 
fjf you, Sir, to take your leave : and pray let your friend 
know, thar neither he, nor his fubilitute, need continue 
their vifits for the future. 

Har, [^AJtde,) Well, tny good old gentleman^ you fhatt 
hear from me again fooner than you imagine \ for, iince 
the way has been pointed out to me, I will make a bold 
pulh to drive this (^uack out of the houfe.^ 

SC£N£ VI.. 

Ailwou'd, Prudence, and Do£lar Laft, drefl in a Pavydrf 
manner^ followed by a Blnck Bey. 

Dr. hajl. An impudent rafcal has thrown a dead cat 
into my chariot, and hit me fuch a doufe. en the nofe, 
be fides fplaihing me f 

Ail: Doaor Laft 

J}r, Lqfi, Mr. Ailwou'd — Sir, I pay you my compli- 
ments— rPompey, bring the carriage for me at fix o'clock 
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—and; do you hear, call at Covent- Garden market for 
the yerbs, and put them into the boot. 

AiL Upon my word I {Adnuring Ldjl^ Lord, Lord, 
what an advantage drefs is ! 

Dr^ Lqfl. To tell you the truth, I got this fuit of 
cloaths a bargain : they belong M to a gentleman as 
died under my hands* 

Ail, Prudence, go and defirc your young miArers to 
come hither. 

?run Dr. Laft — Sir, your moft obedient. 

Ail, You impudent, fanc y 

Scene VI I. I 

AilwouM and LafL 

hr, Lafi. Never mind her ^ Lord, (he meant no. hariii> 
^ —I'm too good natur'd to take notice of every trifle— 
Ra one of the bell naturd'fl little fellows, I believe, 
that ever was born . W hy, I'm like a dog in my 
own hpufe ^ I never troubles myfelf about nothing j all 
I deiire is to fee things handfome, and they give me 
whatever they pleafe. 

AiL Well, I think my daughter will, in that refpcft, 
match you to a tittle, for (he's as good natur'd a girl as 
lives. 

Dr. Lq/t. I'll tell you a thing you'll be glad to hear 
— -I believe I (hall come out with a new medicine in ar. 
day or two» 

AU. I'll take it— What is it ? 

Dr, Laft. Bflence of cucumber » 

AiL Oi cucumber ! 

Dr, Laft^ Ay, for the heartburn.. 

Ail, I'm verj^ often troubl'd with that di(brder 5 btft 
will it be good for nothing elfe ? 

Dr, LaJI, Yes, it will be good for the cramp. 

AiL IVe had ah odd pain in the ball of my foot all 
day, I don't know what it may turn to<< 

hr^ Lajl. I wifti Mifs Nancy wou'd come, for I thinkv 
we (hou'd prove agreeable, and we'd fix things diredlyj.. 
I'll fettle whatever you pleafe upon her, for I have nei* 
ther chick nor child but my old mother* 

AU^ Here (he is*. 



Scene VI IF. 
Ailwou'd, Dr. Laft, Nancy, Prudence. 

^i/, Nancy, this is Dr. Laft. 

Dr. Lqfl, No offence, Mifs, Iliope. {Goes up audhif^ 

fes her.') I thinks, Mr. Ailwou'd, (he's very much Hke 

yau, only (he wants a fcrap of colour 5 but VW. give her 

a bottle of ftuff when we're married, that in three dofcs 

will make her cheeks as red as a rofe. 

^//. Why don't you fpeak to the Doftor, Nancy ? 

Nan. I don't know what tafay, Sir. 

Dr, Laji, Let her plone, let her alone j we'll talfc 
faft enough when we're better acquainted-^ — I fancy, 
Mr. Ailwou'd, we (hall have very fine children j I had 
three as beautiful babes, by my lafl ipoufe, as ever a 
Woman brought into the world. 

All. I hope they're dead, Do£Jor ? 

Dr. Lqft, Yes, ye^, I told you fo a bit agone. Sweet 
pretty little angels, they all lies in i*ancridge churchf 
yard with their poor dear mammy. 

AiL In Pancras church-yard I 

Dr. Lqft. Yes, there's tomb Hones over every one of 
them. 

yliL Tomb-ftohes f ' 

Dr. Lqft. Ay. 
, jfil. Is there though ? 

Dr» Lqft. Yes \ what's the matter wuh youf 

-^//. Heigh-ho ! 

Dr. Lqft. Have you got the cholic ? 

Ail. No. 

Nan. Has any fudden illnefs feiz'd you, Si* ? 

Ail. No, only low fpFrits. I think fomehow, 1 flialf 
be buried in Pancras church-yard myfelf. 

Pru. Lord, Sir, how can you take fucH things into^ 
your head'?' 

Ail. 1 wi& there had been, no talk about tomh- 
flones. 

Fru. Here's my lady; 

SCENB IX. 

J>r. I^aft, Mrs. Ailwou'd, Ailwou'd, Prudence, NanCyr 
^rs. Ailwou'd, this is Dr. Laft. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, Ail,, I have feen tlie Doflor before, mj dear \ 
but what's the matter with you, eh ? 

Dr. Lqft, Nothing, Madam, nothing j he has only 
got a little fit of the horrors : let him alone, he'll come 
to himfelf again by and by, 

Mrs, Ail, I hope, daughter-in-law, you are fenfible 
of the goodnefs of this gentleman, in taking you with- 
out portion. 

Dr, Lqft, Yes, yes, and I hope my parfon proves a- 
greeable to her. Have you feen my pi6lure, Mifs, 
that's in the expedition -room at Spring-gyd ens— every 
one fays its monftrous like me. Take her to fee it, do, 
it will cofl but a {hilling j you'll eafily know it — it's o' 
the fame fide with the image there — ^Venus the Metho- 
difl^ I thinks they calls it. 

Ail. Well, but Dodor, give me leave to afk you, and 
den't be o£Fended at my being a little particular,,on'aC'r 
count of my girl 5 I know you have realiz'd fbmething 
confiderable : but, how have you laid out your money r 
Have you ©ver a fcrap of land ? 

Dr, Lafi, Why, as far as this here, 'there's my place 
by Hounflow, I bought it out and out \ the whole con- 
cern coilis me upwards of fifteen hundred pounds, with 
ray pond and my pigeon houfe, and 

^run Have you any fifli in your pond, Doctor ? 

Dr, Lqfi, No, my dear, it's not deep enough 5 befidea, 
it's in the road, and I'm afraid they'd be itole : but I 
have pigs and pigeons ; and nes^t Summer X fliall make 
a new reproach to my houfe, with a fiftula that will 
give us a view of all the gibbets upon the heath 5 then 
there's a large running ditch that I'll make into a tur- 
pentine river. 

Ail, Come, Nancy, let me have the fatisfadtion of 
feeing you give your hand to Dr* Laft.. 

Nan, Sir * 

Ail, Nay, nay, no coying. 

Nan, Dear Sir, let me beg of you not to be fb preci- 
pitate, but allow the gentleman and me fufHcient time 
to know one another, and try if our inclinations are 
mutual. 

Dr, Lqfi, My inclinations are mutual, Mifs, and not 

to be chang'd ; for the fire of love^ as I may fay, is fhot 

&om 
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from your beautiful eyes into my heart : and I cou'd 
fay more — if it was not out of refpeft to the company^ 

Mrs, AiL Perhaps, my dear, Mifs Nancy has fix'd her 
inclinations fomewh ere elfe ; and, like a dutiful daugh* 
ter» made a choice for herfelf. 

I^an, If I had,^ Madam, it wouM be fuch a one as 
neither reafon or honour would make me afham'd of* 

Mrs\ AU, But if I was in your papa's place, Mifs, I 
wou'd make you take the perfon I thought proper for 
your hufband, or I know what I'd do. 

'Nan, O, Ma'am, nobody doubts your affe6Vion \ but 
perhaps you may be baulk'd in ^e favour you defigof 
roe. 

AiL Well, but ftay j me thinks I make but a whimfi-^ 
i:al fort of a figure between you both. 

ifJan. The duty of a daughter, Madam, is not unli<» 
. mited 3 an<( there are certain caies to which neither law 
nor reafon can make it extend. 

Mrs, AiL That is to fay, you arc very wiilirig to be 
married, but you arc not \?illing your father (hould 
l^ave any hand in the matter^ 

AiL Dr. Lafl, I beg your pardon for all this. , 

" Dr. Lqft, Let them go on j 1 likes to hear them^ 

Mrs, AiL Your infolence is infu£fcrable, child. 

Nan, I am very^^nfible. Madam, you would be glad 
to provoke me to make you fome impertinent anfwer j 
but I tell you beforetiand, I fhall be careful not to give 
you that advantage over me. 

Mrs, AiL You don't know, my dear, that you are: 
Very filly. 

NaTK 'Tis labour lofl, Madam \ I (hall make: no anx 
fwer. 

Mrs, ^L You have a ridiculous pride about youj a 
▼ain felf-fufficiency, wl^ch make§ you fhocking to e- 
very body. 

Nan, I tell you once more. Madam, it won't do 5 I 
•will preCerve my X&m^tr in fpitc of you: and, to deprive 
you of all hopes of fiicceeding.againft me, ^I'll take my- 
self out of your fight immediately^ 

AiL H-arkce, Nancy, no more word»; r«folvc to mar- 
ry this gentleman within three days, or I'll turn you out 
lo flaivc itt the ftreets.. • [Exit Nancy.. 

SCSNJB 
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Scene X. 

Mrs. AilwouM, AilwouM, Dr. Laft. 

Mrs. ^z7, A little, impudent, faucy minx. ' 

* Dr, Lqfl, She has a purdigtous deal of tongue forfuch 
a young crater. 

AH, My lamb, don't make yourfelf uncafy about the 
^^ffffage 3 I'll bring her to her fenfcs, I'll warrant you. 

Mrs. Ail, Indeed, my dear, you don't know hovy I'm 
ftock'd at her behaviour. 

AiL Are you (hock'd, love ? 

Mrs, AiL Yes, th^t I am, to the foul. I thought <hc 
wanted to infinuate that I did not love you, my dear 5 
and any thing of that kind is worfe to me than ten thou* 
land daggers. • 

Ail, She's going to faint, 

Dr, Lqft, Let me feel her pulfc. 

Ail, A glafs of water here. 

Dr. Lqfl, No, no, give her a glafs of cherry brandy % 
I'm no friend to drenching Cbriftian's bowels with wa- 
ter, as if they were the tripes of a brute beaft. 

Mrs, AiL Mr, AilwoCi'd, ' permit me to go into my 
own room a little to recover myfelf. 

AiL Do fo, niy love. 

Dr, Lqft, And, do you hear, Madam, take a dram as 
I bids you 5 a little rum and fugar, if you have any in 
^c houfe J that's what I generally fwallows, and 1 al-* 
ways finds the good effcds of it. 

> Scene XL 

Ailwou'd> Dr. Lad, Prudence. 
Ail, How now ? 

^ru. Sir, a gentleman, that fays he comes from your 
brother, Mr. Friendly, dciires to fee you. 
. Ail, Who is he ? What would he have ? 
Pr«/. I don't know— He cuts a droll figurCi^Hcre he 
is, Si'r. 
AiL Get out of the room. 

Scene XII. 

Ailwoti'd, Dr. Laft, Wag in difgutfe^ 
Wagi Sir, I'm your itaoft obedient* 
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AU^ Your fervant. Sir. 

Wag, By what I perceive, Sir, I have not the honour 
to be known to you — My name is Scower, Sir ; and I 
come recommended by your brother, Mr* Friendly, and 
ftudy the pradice of phyfic. 

Ail, Sir, your fervant. 

Wag, I obferve you look very carneftly at me , Sir \ 
^hat age do you think I am of ? 

Dr, Laji, Hold, let me tell hira — What age arc you 
of — You are about four-and-twenty, or thereaways. 

Wag, By the Lord, I'm above fourfcore. 

Dr, Lap, Thai's a damn'd lie, Tm fure. 

Ail, Hold, Do6tor, perhaps he has livM all his life- 
upon tindture of fagc, 

Wij.^Sage ! a fiddle ! I have fecrets myfelf that will- 
keep me alive thefe hundred years. 

Dr, Lajl* I fufpedl this is the foldier, that lives in the 
Old Bailey. You'll fee how I'll make him expofe him^ 
felf. You fay you're a dodor j who made you fo ? 

Wag, Sir, I am a travelling dofior^ and^ at prefenty 
have the honour of being phyfician in ordinary to one 
emperor, four kings, three electors, and I don't know 
how many prince palantines, margraves, bifhops, and 
vulgar highncifes , Spading from town to town, froia 
kingdom to kingdom, to find out patients worthy of my 
pradlice, and fit to exercife the great aird noble fccrets- 
of my art. I fcorn to amufe myfelf with the little fry 
of common diftemjJcrJ, the trifles of rheumatifms, fcur- 
vies, and megrims; give me your difeafes of importance, 
good purple fevers, good pleurifics, with inflammations 
of the lungs : thefe are what pleafe me \ thefe are what 
I triumph over. 

Dr. Lajl^ Ax him, can he bleed and draw teeth ?— 
I dare to fay he knows nothing of chirurgery* 

Wag, Have you never heard of my black "powder that 
is taken like fnuET, and purges by the fmell; provided 
that, at the fame timb, you fw allow three large glafies 
, of laxative tifan ? 

Dr, Lafl, Then its the tifan that does it ! Mark 
that. O ! he's quite a cheat. 

Wag, Let me feel your pulfe-j— Come, beat as you 
ihould do — {Feeling his pulfe in a ridiculous manner ^ tf^ 
the fame titne bununing a tune,^ ^* 
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jiil. Why, Sir, one wou'd think you were playi^ig 
upon the fpinet. 

^ Wag, Even fo, Sir j for I do not, like other ph}^- 
ciaas, with a watch in my hand, determine the date of 
the pulfe by that fallible meafurer of time. 

jiiL How then ? 

Wag, By a tune j which, I believe, you will allow to 
be a difcovery new, and entirely my own. If the pulfe 
moves in concert with the minute in Ariadne, I am fure 
that the patient is well — Let me fee. Sir — Tol, lol, dc- 
rol — ^there we dropp'd a crotchet. Tol, lol, de-rol— 
there we mounted a minum. Tol, lol, lol— -and there a 
fcmi-dcmi quaver is miffing, 

AiL A femi-demi quaver ! 

Wag, Stay ! — Let me confider— two bars and a half 
•—Who is your phyfician ? . 

AiL Dr. Laft» 

Wag. What ! that little fellow ? 

Dr. Laji. Little fellow ! What do you mean by that?. 

AU, Nay, gentlemen— 

Wag, Come, cotne, ^let us mind our buiinefs. What 
does he fay is the matter with you ? 

Ail, Why, Sir, he tells me Fvc got the jaundice. 

Wag, He's an afs, 

Br. Laji. Am I fo ? 

Wag. Mr. AilwouM, look in my face, {pouching him 
here and there with his finger^ How do you find your- 
felf ? 

AiL Wh]^, I don't know \ I find myfelf fome way 
Odd. 

Wag, Juil as I fu{pe£led : you have got the dropfy* 

Ail. Eh 1 the dropfy ? 

Wag, Why, don't you fee what a fwelPd belly you 
have, and your eyes darting out of yout head ? 

AU, Really, 4o£lor, I always thought you had mifta« 
ken my diforder.. 

Dr, Lqfi, He has no dropfy— he has not a fup of wa- 
ter ill him. Let him be tapp'd to try \ I'll Hand to his 
tapping. 

. Wag, You are an ignoramus— -Let us here a little what 

are your complaints. 

Aili I have every now and then a pain in my head. 

Wag* 
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^JVag Dropfy. 

jft7. Sometimes a mifl before my eyes. 

Wag» Dropfy. 

'^//. Spmetimes a violent palpitation at my heart. 

TVai^, Dropfy. ' 

^i/. At other times I am takqn with a violent pain 
A my belly, as if it was the cholic. 

IVag. Dropfy again.— You have a good appetite to 
Tfrhat you cat ? 

>^i/. Yes, Sir. 

f^ag. Dropfy.— You love to drink a glafs of wine ? 

^i7. Yes. 

Wag. That*s tl>e dropfy.— You take a comfortable 
nap after dinner ? 

u^iA True, Sir. 

JVag, Dropfy ! dropfy ! dropfy I — All dropfy.' 

Dr. Lqfi, Well, if it be, can .you cure him ? 

Wag. A quack like you would fay, ay j but I fin« 
cerely tell the gentleman at once, he^s a dead man. 

-^/7. Then, the Lord have mercy on me I 
• Wag. That is, I mean he wouM be dead in twenty- 
-four hours, if I was not to help him ', but I have the 
' only remedy in the world for it. 

I)r. Laft. Don't believe him % he's a cheat. 

jiU. Give it to me 5 1*11 take it, let it be what it will. 
' Wag. Then, obferve, I don't dcfire a brafs farthing 
•without you're Cur'd. 

AU. Look you there, doftor. 
" jyr. Lajl. Well, don't I do the fame I 

Wag. But, if you are cur'd, you mufl give me « 
hupdred guineas. 

Ail. You (hall have th© money. 

Dr. Laji. It's too |nuch j I'll do it for five. 

Wag% I have been at a great deal of pains and troahle, 
and made many experiments, in order to find a radical 
cure for this difeafe, that ibould be at once fafe, cheap, 
and eafy : my firft invention ws^s a pump \ by means of 
which, fix'd in the belly of the patient, I meant to 
pump out the dropfical humour, as you wou'd water out 
of the hold of a fhip j threefcore and eleven people died 
under the operation. 

AU. Well, what is the lofs of a few individuals, for 

the 
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the general good of maokind ? You brought it to per- 
fediop at laft ? 

Wag* No 'y at laft I found it was impradlicable ; yet 
I wouM have gone on in hopes, but people grew chick- 
en*hearted, and would not let me try. 

Dr. Lafi. So they well might — ^You (boufd not pomp 
me in that manner for five thoufand pound. 

Wag, Well, Sir, my next experiment was callM the 
foaking operation \ which was contrired thus : I made 
the patient fwallow a piece of fpunge faflenM to a firing, 
which going down his throat into his ftomach, I let it lie 
there till it had abforbM o( foakM up the watery hu- 
mours, and then drew it up again, with all its contents^ 
repeating the operation till I had left- the body as dry 
ais an empty decanter* 
Ail. Well, and what fuccefs ? 

Wag. Why, I had a great deal better fuccefs with 
this than the former^ for I think it killM but four and 
twenty. 

Dr, Lqft. Well, take my advice, IVJr. Ailwou'd, nei- 
ther be pumped nor /bak'd. 

Wag. The gentleman has nothing to fear \ what I 
(hall make ufe ^pon this occafion is, my great dryer, 
or elTence iufernalis. — ^You fee this little phial ? 

Dr. Laji. Let me fee it — and Til make bold to tafle 
it too. — Don't touch it Mr. AilwouM j don't touch it} 
it's corroding fupplement, and will throw you into a fal« 
vation. 

-Wag. Not a grain of mercury in it, upon my honour ! 
nothing but (imples. 

Ail. Pray give the phial to me 5 I think I can di- 
ftinguifh \ for I have taken a great many of thefe things. 
—I voW to man, it taftes to me like ilrong beer or por- 
ter ! 

Wag. {Afide) By the Lord he has guefs'd it !— Ob- 
fcrve me, Sir, it is a tin^ure drawn from rat's-bane, 
arfcnic, laudanum, vcrdigreafe, copperas, with a con- 
venient mixture of the juice of hemlock. You fee, Srr, 
I defpife quackery } I tell you fairly what my medicines 
are. 
Dr. Lqfl. Medicines, do you call 'em ? 
Wag» Give it cat) dog| moufei rat y - or, in (hort^ 

anjr 
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any creature, biped or quaruped, of the brute creation, 
they are immediately thrown into the mod intolerable 
torments, fwell like a tun, and buril before your eyes* 
^i/. A £ne medicine, indeed ! 

Wag. Well, I'll let you take the contents of this 
"whole bottle ^ and if it does you any more harm than 
{q much new milk, I'll give you leave to knock mc 
down. ^ ' 

j^il. Knock you down I 

Wag, Nay, more ^ if you had infirmities from head 
to foot, the fir ft dofc will cure you of every one of 
them. 

Dr, Im^. Yes, indeed, I believe it wou'd. 
' Wag. Tell me, Mr. Ailwou'd, what do you do with 
this arm ? 

All. My arm ! 

Wag. Take my advice, cut off this arm immediately. 

Ail, The deuce ! Cut off my arm I 

Wag, It is the new method of pra£licc that I mean 
to introduce. Don't we prune trees, of their branches 
to make them more healthy ? And, don't you fee that 
thi's arm draws all the nourifhment to itfelf, and hindcra 
the other from thriving ? 

Ail, Ay, but 1 have occafion for my arm. 

Wag. Here's an eye, too, which I wou'd have in- 
ftantly Tjluck'd out, were I in your place. 

Ail, Pluck out my eye ! 

Wag, Don't you fee it injures the other, and occfl- 
iions thefe mifts you complained of but now. Be guided 
by me, an4 have it taken away diredly 5 you'll fee the 
better with your left. 

Dr. Lqfi. I tell you, Mr. Ailwou'd, this is fome 
cheat 

Ail, I begin to fufpeft fo. — Hark'e, firrah, who fcftt 
you here ? Are you come to murder me ? 

Wag. Oh ! Sir, if you're in a paffion, your fervant. 

Dr, Lajl. Ay, but you (han't get off fo, Stop 

thief. 

Wag. Nay, then, I muff take to my heels. 

(Throws bis wig at Lajl^ and runs of* 

Ail, Did you ever fee foch an impudent fcoundrel ? 

Dr, Lajl. Do you kec|>.tl\e wig—we can fwcar to the 

wig 
I 
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wig — while I follow, and fiod out who he Is.— I'm al- 
moin fure he^« the foldier in the Old Bailey ^ for he has 
a fpit^ againft me, and employs old women to tear down 

my adveitifements. 

SC£NE XT 1 1. 

AilwouM, Friendly, Prudence^ 

AIL Ah I — I'm quite overcome j I can't fupport ray* 
felf any longer. 

Pru. Your brother Mr. Friendly, Sir, 

Friend, How now ! What's the matter ? 

^ii. O ! Mr. Friendly your fervant — ^but I wonder 
you are not aiham'd to fee my face : did you think my 
iicklj habit wou'd not put me out of the world fooa 
enough, but you muft join with wretches to drive me 
hence ? 

Friend. I don't underftand you. 

^il. How could you fend me that wicked moader, 
f who, under the name of a do6lor, wanted to give me 
poifon ^ to cut ofiF my afms, thrud out my eyes, and b 
make me blind and lame. , 

Friend, I never fent you any phyfician. 

AiL No : — he pretended he came by your recommen- 
dation. 

Friend, He's fome impoftor-^and indeed, my dear 
brother, you lay youfelf too open to the piadice of 
fuch fellows, who are acquainted with your weakuefs, 
and take advantage of it. 

M, My weaknefs is great, indeed, as you may fee. 

Friend, How do you find yourfelf to-day then ? 

Aii Extremely ill, indeed. 

Friend, How ! extremely I 

AU, In a condition fo faint and feeble, that I am not 
able to ftir. 

Friend, Indeed ! 

Ail, I have fcarce ftrength enough to fpeak to you* 

Friend, I'm heartily forry for it, brother, becaufe I 
came to talk to you upon a matter of confequence ^ no 
lefs than to propofe a match for my niece. 

Ail, {Rijes in a violent pajfion^ Brother, don't talk 
to me of that huiTey } (he's an impudent, ungrateful 

jade J 
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jade; I detjfeft, I renounce her-, and will own nobody 
for my frieiid that fpeaks a word in her favour. 

Friend* However, brother, I*m glad to find that 
your ftrengtn returns a little, and that you have ftill got 
fpirits enough to exert yourfelf : my vifit has done you 
fo much good at lead ; and to do you ftill more, I in- 
iid upon your coming with me -into the garden immedi- 
ately. 

Jfii. Into the garden ! 

Friend. Ay 5 a w^alk there will do you good. 

j^il, I have not been in the open air thefe two months. 

Friend, So much the worfe for you. 

Pru. So it is, Mr. Friendly. Do, Sir, be prevailed 
<ra by your brother. 

j^il, I know I (hall catch my death of cold. 

Friend. I warrant you. 

j^iL Well, come then. Prudence, give me my furr'd 
gown. 

Friend. What ! to go into the garden in the niiddlc 
of July ? 

Aii. Ay, ay, I'll take care of myfelf, in fpite of you 

all. 

Pru, Get him out at any rate. (.^//<?.)— Here's your 

gown, Sir. 

^iL So — Let me wrap it glofe about me~Whcre arc 
my flannel gloves ? 

Pru. Here, Sir. 

j4iL Now, pull down ray night-cap, an4 put on my 
hat. 

Friend. Why, brother, you're wrapt up like a RuA ' 
lian courier for a winter-journey into Siberia. 

yfil. You may fay what you pleafe.— Here, Pradence, 
tie a handkerchief about my neck. 

Friends Is that neceffary too? 

M. Come, now, brother, 1*11 go with you, the' I'm 
fure it will be the death of me* _ {Going ojf* 

Pru. Well, but, Sir— 

JtiL What's the matter ? 
/ Pru. You forgot, Sir, that you can't walk without 
your cane. 

/f//. That's tiue 5 give it me. 

ACT. 

4 
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AC T IH. SCENE L 

A room in Allwou'd's houfe^ with a door in the back-fcene. 

AilwouM, Mrs. Ailwou^d 

AIL AAt HERS art thou g^oing abroad, my life ? 

Mrs, AiL To -the Temple, my dear, to Mr, Juggle 
tLe lawyer^ to dcfiire him to come here and make }our 
will, fince you -wilt have it fo. 
AiL That's right, lamb, that's right. — 
Mrs. AiL But an accident has happeRM,deareft, which 
I thought it my duty to inform you of before I went.— 
As I pafled by your daughter Nancy's chamber, I faw a 
young fellow there in earned conference with her. 
AU. How ! with my daughter ! 
Mrs. AiL Yes 5 and I'm fure I faw the fame young 
fellow, a little before, talking with your brother in the 
' parlour. 

AiL And cou'd you overhear what (he and the young 
fellow were faying together ? 

Mrs. Ail. No, fweeteil 5 but your little daughter 
' Polly was with -them. 
aIl The child ! 

Mrs, Ail. Aye, 'th« child, my dear— forward enough 
of her age, 1 afTure you ^ (he knows as much at five as 
I did at fifteen — But 1 dare fwear you may get every 
thing out of her. ^* . 

AiL Go, prithee, and fend the little flut to me this 
^nftant. 

Mrs. Ail. Mj dear, I will— Polly ! your papa wants 
you. 
, Ail. Bye, Biddy— 

^ Scene It. 

Ailwou'd, Polly. 
PoL Do you want me, ^apa ?— My mamtha fays you 
Want me. 
AiL Yes, huffey j come here 5— nearer.— —^What do 

you turn away for ?■■ Look me in the face. 

PoL Well, papa. 
VouV. H •^'^> 
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jiil. So 

FoL What, papa? 

Ail, Have you nothing to tell me ? 

Fol What (houM I tell you ?* 

Ail. You know well enough, huffey* 

iPoL Not I, indeed, and upon my word. 

AiL Is this the way you do what youVe bid \ 

Pol. What ? 

Ail. Did not I (Mrder you to com^ and tell me imiae* 
diiactely whatever you faw ? 

Pol. Ye^, papa* 

Ail. And have you done fo ? 

Pol. Yes J I'm come to teil you cv*ry thing I've 
fccn. 

AU. Very well.-— What have you fcen to-day ? 

P0/. I (aw my Lord Mayor go by in his coach* 

AU. And nothing elfe ? 

Po/. No> indeed, indeed. 

.^i7. I (hall make yott aher your tone a little, I fan* 
cy, if I fetch a rod. 

Pol. Oh! dear papa* \ 

Ail. You baggage, you, why don't you tell me yon 
faw a man in your fifter's chamber ? 

Pol. Why, my Mer bid me not, papa 3 but I'll tell 
you every thing. 

Ail. Take care then, for Pvc a way of kBowiog 
all ; and if you tell me a lie 

Pal. But pray, papa, don't you go and tell my fifter 
that I told you. 

AiL Never fear. 

Pol. Well then, papa, there came a man into my fiUcr^ 
chamber as I was there ; I afk'd him what he wanted, 
and he told me he was her Italian mailer. 

Ail. Oh ! the matter's out then ^ 

Pol. My fifter came In afterwards. 

Ail. Well, and what did your fifter fay ? 

Pol Why, fira the man kifs'd her. 

Ail. Did he fo ? 

Pol. Yes, two or three times, but (he was not williflg) 
and then ihe faid to him, Go away, go away-— ^— and fbe 
faid, (he was frighten 'd out of her wits— and Qkt laid, (b« 
was afraid you wou'd come and catch her. 
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AIL Well, and what then ? 

?oL Why, he wou'da't go awaj« 

AiL And— What did he fay to hct ? 

FoU Say ?— He faid, I don^t know how many thlfigft 
to her. 

AIL Ay J but what > 

PoL Why, he faid this and that, and t'other ;^ie 
(aid he lo^'d her mightily \ aad that file was the prcttieft 
creature in the world. 

Ail. Well 5 and after that > 

PoL Why, after that, he took her by the hand* 

AU. And after that ? ^ 

PoL After that, he l^tfsM her again* 

Ail. And after that ? 

Pal. After that. — Stay j'— O ! after that, my msmma 
came, and he ran a^ay. 

Ail, And you faw no more ? 

PoL No^ indeed, and indeed, papa*. 

AU. There's fbrnething, however, whifpcrs in my cat 
that you have not told me all. — This little finger-— 

PoL O that little finger's a ftory-tellcr. 

AiL Have a care. 

PoL Don't believe it, papa, it fibs indeed. 

AU. Well, get you gone then, and remember what t 
have faid to you. 

Pol. Yes, papa, yes, Pll remember.— -I'm glad he 
tiidn't wh^ me 5 I was afraid he would bare whipp'd 
«oe. 

Scene IH. 

Friendly, Ailvvou'd. 
Friend. Come now, brother, I muft infill upon it^^ 
that you will not put yourfelf in a paflion \ but fit down 
here, and let me refume the converfatiou which we juft 
flaw broke off. 

* AiL Well, come, let it be fo. 
Friend. You are to be cool now, remember. 
Ail. Ajy ay. 111 be cool. 

Friend. And to aniwer me without prevasication* 
AiL Good Lord, yes ^ here's a terrible preamble fure. 
Friend* How comes it then, brother, give me leave to 
alk you 09ce morCj that, being ^in the ciicumftances yoif 

Ha ■ *tc>^ 
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arc, and having no other children but two daughters, 
you can entertain the ftrange defign of marrying your 
cjideft in the manner you are going to difpofe of her ? 

^t'L Pray, brother, "how comes it that I am mafterof 
my own family, and difpofe of my children as I like ? 

Friend. Your wife, no doubt) is glad to get rid of her 
at any rate. ^ 

^i/. Oh ! ay, nqw it comes— and the poor wife is to 
be dragg'd in *, 'tis fhe does all the mifchief, to be fure, 
and all the world will have it fo. 

Friend No, no, brother, we'll leave her out of the 
quedion ; (he's a good woman, tjiat has the beft inten- 
tions in the world for your family, is free from all man- 
ner of felf-intcrcft, has a marvellous tendernefs for you, 
and (hews an inconceivable affe6lion to your children, 
that's certain.-— We'll fay no more, therefore, of her, 
h^ut return to your daughter ; but, pray, let me a(k you 
with what view wou'd you marry her to this Dr. Lad ? 

^i/. With a view of having fo ikilful S( phy(ician as 
Dr. Lad related to me. 

Friend, Heav'ns ! Brother, how can you talk fo ^ — 
Skilful I— I never faw the man j but I'm told, that of all 
the quacks in town, numerous as they are, he is the raoft 
ignorant as well as the mod impudent : but it is really 
Ihocking to humanity^ to conflder to what a head thefc 
dangerous cheats are arrived in this great city 5 and, it is 
not lefs amazing, that people (hou'd confide their health, 
their Tnoft valuable poffefRon, to wretches they wou'd not 
truft with any thing elfe-. In fl\ort, I know no way of 
putting a ftop to their progrefs, but by an unlimitcd.a6l 
againft the vending of poifons, which, I think, would 
very fairly comprehend them. 

u^'/. Ha ! — You have made a very fine/peech now.— 
Do you think, if the cures they perform were riot won- 
derful, people wou'd take their medicines fo kindly?— 
What has effence of water-dock done for the fcurvy f— 
What balfara of honey, in colds and confumptions ?— 
*I'he ftomach pills for colicky complaints ?-— Then, you 
fenfelefs uWot you, d'^yc think his m"aje(ly wou'd give his 
royal letters pntcnt for pills, e(rencefi,ele6luaries, cordials, 
tirtftures, quinteflences, to poifon his fubjefts ?— But to 
flfike you dumb at once, is not that -blefTed medicine 

baumc 
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baume de vk, In itfelf, a remedy for all difbrders under 
heaven ? 

Friend. All. 

^ii. Look * at tlie lirt of cures — then the reafoning's 
good— All diforders fpring from the ftomach — Baume 
de vTe is a fovereign remedy for the ilomach— and there- 
fore cures all diforders. 

Friend. If fo, why don't you take it,^ and get rid of 
yours ? i 

AiL Why . why ! — There's no general rule wiithout 
*n exception. 

Friend. Coraei come, brother, the truth of it is, 
there's nothing the matter with you at all 5 and I defire 
no better proof of the excellency of your conftitution, 
than that all the flops you havg been taking thefe ten 
years have not buift, or otherwife 4cllroyM you. 

Ail, Here's Dr. Laft : he is fo good as to come on 
purpofe, to admiaider bis medicine to me himfelf. Pray 
Bow, brother, behave youc&lf properly* 

SC£NB IV. 

Ailwou'dy Friendly, and Dr. Laft, with a Vial in one 
Handf and a Glafs of Water in the other. 

Dr. Lajl. Come, Mr. Ailwou'd— ' 

Ail. Brother, with your leave. 

Friend.. What are you going to do now ? 

Ail. To take fome of Dr. Lad's cordial 5 and let m« 
prevail upon you to take a glafe too. 

Dr. Lq/i. Do, Sir, one dofe j it's as natural to. a man's 
conftitution as bread-milk : and, if you will take it for 
a continency, once you are a little manured to it, it will 
work the mod furprifinged difference— 

Friend. Fray, bir, what is it ! 

Dr. Loft. Sir, I wou'd not tell you if you were my 
father j no, nor king George — but I'll ihew you — ^You 
fee this glafs of New River water«— its as tranfparent'as 
rock crydal^Now, I puts twelve drops of my cordial 
into it — and there— its as fine affes milk as ever Was 
tailed — I vow to the Lord, there's worfe fold for a fhil* 
ling a pint that comes from the beadis themfelves. 

Ail. Well, I believe that's very true. 

Dr. Laft. I pr Aime, by your wig, Sir, that you be- 
ll 3 long 
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long to the law j and if you'll put yourfelf under 
care, Pll give you fomething for which you will be ol 
liged to me ; and yet its nothing but the juice of a fim- 
pie yerb : but Pve tried it upon feveral gentlemen ia| 
your way, who, from beuig (heep, as it were, have he* 
come as bold as lions. 

^x/. Attend to thiS| brother, for its worth liHening 
to. 

Dn Left, Then its one of the beautifulleR things up^ 
on yearth for the memory — There was a little boy, fc- 
ven years of age, did not know one of his letters— His 
papa was angry, his mamma was uneafy— They bought 
him the pretty books for childrsn, letters in fweetmeatSi 
gingerbread, ivory, all manner of play -things to make hu 
take his laming, but it wouM not do : heariog of m] 
fecxet, they applied to me ^ I gave the child a dofe, andi 
will you believe it, upon the word of an honeft man-^c 
couM fay his criis-crofs-row in a fortnight* 

Ail. Now, thrat's very amazing ! I^n make ufe of 
snyfelf, and begin to read isimediately \ for I never n 
xaember a word after tlie book is (hut \ aad that's vexa^ 
tious, you know. 

Dr. Lqfl. And would yoli believfe tbat this fine xtm 
dy was invented by my old mother I 

jiiL Your mother ! 

Dr, Lqft. Why, die knows as much of phyfic as t do: 
Its a gift in our family : and (he has invented things t< 
lake fjpots out of clothes, and iron-moulds out of lineo< 

AiL I long to be acquainted with her, - 

Dr. Lq/i* Well, will you fw allow this now ? 

At/. Ay, come give it to me. 

TrUnd. You jell, fure— Can't you be a moment with* 
out fome nafty flop or another : put it off to a more con-| 
venient time, and give nature a little refpite. 

Ail. Well, then, this evening, Dr. Laft, or tomor- 
row morning. 

Dr^Lqft. Pray, Sir, may I be fo bold as to ax if I 
your name aint Groggins ^ 

Friend. No, Sir, my name's Friendly. 

Dr. Laji. Then, Sir, I defire to know, Sir, what bufi* 
5^cfs you have tp hinder me in my occupatioa ?— I fay 

the 
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the gentleman (hall take k now, and I warrant it will 
do him good« 

Friend* Prithee, taaao, what d'y« mean ? 
' Dr. Loft. I^ means what I fays — ^Mr. AilwonM, will 
you take it > — If you don't take it, I'll go away di- 
reaiy. ' 

Friend. Well, do go away, Sir ; we dcfire it. 

Dr. Lqfi. O ! with all my heart. 

Scene V. 

Ailwou'd, Friendly* 

j^. Brother, you^ll'be th^ caufe of ibae miTchief 
here. 

Friend. What mifchjef ?— No,^ no, brother, I (hall be 
the caufe of no mifchief, but a great deal of good \ and 
I with I could drive away all the phyfic-mongers that 
come after you with their curfed drugs in the fame man« 
Bcr, you'd Uve the longer for it* 

AU^ Some dreadful mifehief will come of it, indeed—* 
I mua can him back-»-Dr. Laft^ Dr. Laft. 

Friend. Brother, for (hame. 

Ail. Don't talk to me \ you want to fend me to mjr 
grave— Dr. Laft, pray come back. 

Scene VI. 

Ailwou'd, Friendly, Dr. Laft. 

Dr. Laft. (Jiercely to Friendly.) Did you call tne 
Sir? "- 

Friend. No, Do6^or, but Mr. Ailwou'd did. 

Dr. Loft. Mr. Ailwou'd,. I'm not us'd politely here 
atalK 

Ail. Indeed, Sir, it was not 

Dr. Lqft. I have given that there thing to ladies -f, 
nay to children that have been troubled with the worms, 
who never made a wry face, but lick'd their lip? after 
it as pleafantly as if it had been fo much treacle or fu* 
garcandy. 

AiL It was not I 

Dr. Lqft. And v^hea I took the trouble of coming, 
myfclf. 

Ail. 'Twas he- : ■■ 

Dr. Lqft. In my own chariot 

H4t ' ■ -^-^ 
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Ail. He was thfe caufe ' 

Dr, Loft. Without demanding nothing extraordinarj 
for ray trouble— I have a good mind not to marry your 
daughter 

AiL I tell you it was- all my brother, it was, upon my 
word and credit — But give me the cordial \ and, te 
make yoju amends, VVl take double the quantity. 

Friend. Are you mad ? 

Dr. Lqft. No, he's not — :I infift upon his taking it for 
the honour of my medicine — And if you don^t take a 
glafs too, you fhall hear further from me. 

Friend. Vety well, DoAor j I fear your fwoid lefs 
than your poifon. 

Dr. Lajl. O, ay, poifon^ poifon, we (hall fee whether 
its poifon. 

Ail. Give it to me, Dodor. 

Dr. Laft. Here, Mr. Ailwou'd. 

AiL Pray now, brother, let me prevail upon you, in 
compliment to the Dodo r ■■ 

Friend. Nay, good brother, don't be abfurd« 

Dr.Lq/i. Now I'm fatisfied ^ and I'll call upon you 
again in an hour. 

Scene VII. 

Ail wouM, Friendly, Prudence, 

Ail. Prudence. 

Pru. Sir ! 

AiL Get me my arm'd chair here — Its inconceivable 
what a warmth this med'cine diffufes all over my body. 

Friend. Well, but brother, did not you hear Dr. Laft 
(ay juft now, that he was in doubt whether he would 
marry your daughter or not ? And after fo flighting an 
expreflion, furely you will not perfift in yourdefign : 
but let me talk to you of this gentleman who wilhes to 
have my niece. 

Aii, No, brother, if Dr. Laft won't have her, I'll fend 
her to France, and put her into a convent j I'm fure flie ,^ 
has an an^orous inclination for fomebody : and to let you 
know, I have difcover'd fecret interviews in my houfe, 
which feme people don't think I've difcovered. 

Friend. I dare fwear, brother, my niece has no at- 
tachment but to the gentleman I have mentioped to youj 

in 
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xn which cafe you bare nothmg to be angry with, all 
tending to the honourable purpofe of marriage. 

AiL 'I don^t care for what you fay \ lUl fend her over 
to France, I'm determined on it. 

Friend. There's fomebody you want to pleafe, bro* 
ther, by that, I doubt. 

AiL I know your meaning, Sir \ you^re always harp« 
ing upon the fame drain— My wife is a ilrange hobgob^ 
lin in your eyes, brother. 

Friend. Yes, brother, fince 'tis neceffary to be plain 
with you, 'tis your wife that I mean -, and I can no more 
bear your ridiculous fondnefs for her, than that you have 
for phyfic ; nor endure to fee you run hand over head in- 
to all the fdares (he lays for you. 

Prxf. O, dear Sir, don't fpeak fo of my lady \ (he's s 
woman that nobody can fay any thing againft \ a wa« 
man without the leaft grain of artifice or deGgn, and 
loves my mailer-— There's no faying how much fhe loves 
him. 

Ail. Ay only aik her how exceffive fpnd flie is of 
me. 

Fru. Moll exceffive ! 

AU, How mucK concern my illnefs gives her. 

Fru. Yes. 

Ail. And the care and pains fiie takes about me* 

Fru. —Right.— Shall we convince you now, Mr. 
Friendly, and (hew you direftly what a furprifing affec- 
tion my lady has for my mafler ?— Permit me. Sir, j 
undeceive him, and let him fee his miflake. 

Ail. As how, Prudence ? 
, Fru. Hark^! my lady is juft returned — Do you fter 
iato the next room there — ftretch yourfelf out, and feign 
yourfelf dead \ he may dip into the clofet : I'll fet the 
doors open, and youll fee what violent grief (he'll be in 
when I tell her the news. 

AU. Hey— hum !— .1 profefs I have a mind to take 
her advice— but, no j 1 jcan never bear to- hear the 
Ariek^ and lamentatidjis (he'll make over me \ and yet, 
^t^ill be a comfort to me to hear them too, to feel her 
virtuous tears bedew my face, and her fweet lips kidin^ 
2nv cheeks a thoufand time^, to brinr me back again to 

H 5 ^«' 
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life : and Tier— Ah, verily, Pll do it j rerily, I'll do it 5 
and then, Sir, what will become of your fine furmifes ?-^ 
But I Prudence, art thou dot afraid that her very think- 
ing me dead will break her heart > 

Tru, To be fuire^ Sir, if yoa (hou'd keep her io her 
fright too long. 

At/. O, let nae alone for that ^ Pll make the experi- 
ment thk very minuto j th>s very mtnutc-^But is thefe 
Ao danger in feigning one's felf dead ? 

Pru. No, no j what danger (hou'd there be ? 'Ti$ 
only fhutting your eyeS) and (Iretching yourfelf outi [To 
Fneni//y,2 Now, Sir, we ffiall (hew you your error, and 
convince you how -much you hare injur'd the befl oi 
wives. [To Aiiwou*d,'\ 'Twill be pleafant enough after- 
wards, to fee how blank he will look**-Here'8 mj lady \ 
quick; quick, both of jwx away. 

Sttn VIIL 

Prmdence^ Mrs. Ailwou^d. 

Pru. 'Oh ! Heav'ns ! Oh ! fatal misfortune ! what a 
grange accident is this I 

Mrs^ Ail. Whijit's the matter^ Prudence \ 

Pru, {Crying.^ Ah ! madam. 

Mi^s. All. What Is it ! what do you meaa by blubber*^ 
w%^ pr'ythee \ 

Pru. My maAer's dead, madam* 

Mrs. AiL Dead ! 

Pru. {Jobbing.) Yc^ye-yes* - 

Mrs. Ail. Arc you fure of it ? 

Pr«. Too fuic, alas ! No body yet knowr any thiDg 
•f this accident : There was not a foul but myfeU to 
help him \ he funk down in my arms, and went off like 
a chilcb-^Sec there^ madam, he lies ffret<:h'd out in the 
vext room. 

Mrs. Ait. Now, HeaT'n be prais^^d.— What a fimple* 
Ion art thou to cry ? 

Pru., Cry, ma'am \ why, 1 thought we were to cry ^ 

iirs. jHL And for what, pray ? — I know of no lofs he 
Is— Waa he of aay ufe upon earth ^— -A man trouble* 
jbme to all the world \ odious iB his perfon \ di%ailing 
W bis manners > never withoul Ibme filthy medicine \xt 

1^ 
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his mouth or his llomach ; continually coughinfi;; hawk*" 
ing, anil fpitting \ a tirefoiae, pecviib, diiagreeabl^ 
monger. 

Fru. An excellent funeral fermon, truly. {^Afide. 

Mrs, AiL Prudence, you mufl adift me in the execu- 
tion of my defign \ and you may depend upon it, I will 
amply reward your ferviccs. Since by good fortune no- " 
one is yet apprizM of this accident belide ourfelves, let 
Qs keep his death a fecret a few days, till I have been 
able to fettle my afi^irs on a fure foundation : there are 
papers and money of wbicli I wou*d poflefs myfelf — Nor^. 
indeed, is it juft, that all I have fuffered with him living 
ihouM not be rewarded by fome advantage at his death. 

l^ru. To be fure, madam. 

Jilrr. ^n In the mean time Pll go and fecarehis keys, 
for I know he has a couliderable fum of money in hl» 
ferutoire which he received yeftesd&y.. 

Scene IX* 

AilwouM, Friendly, Prudence, tfWMrs. AilwouMj w£o) 

going to the Door^ meets her Hujbandy and /creams » 

Mrs. AiL Ah ! ah ! ah !— (&r^tf«Biflg^.) 

Ail, O ! devil of a help-mate, have I found you out ? 

Friend, Your fervaot, madam. 

Mrs, AU, Lord ! my dear, I'm io difappointed — fo- 
pleas 'd, I mean, and fo- frightenM<-^Thi» wicked girl 
told me yott were dead. 

AU, YeS| and a fine oration you pronouncM over me- 

Mrs, Aily Nay, but, my dear, this is the moil unreafon-- 
able thing \ (Turning to Friendly.) fome flight converfation; 
that I have bad with my maid here, which Mr. Ailwou'd 
takes in a wrong fenfe : but, I dare fwear, when he has. 
confiderM the matter a little^ he will think differently. 

AU^ get out of my fight, get out of my fight, 
Mrs. AU, Well, but lovely, let me explain the mat- 
ter to you. 

AU, V\\ never bear a word from you again as long; 

as I live. 

Mrs. AU, Nay, Sir, if you bear yourfelf fo haughtily,, 
you'll find me a match for you. It is not to-day, my 
4iUr^ I am to learn that your brain is full of maggots y. 

HI 6 ' howi» 
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however, you (hall call me more than once before I come 
back to you, I affiire you. . - l_Exit, 

Scene X. 

AilwouM, Friendly, Prudence 5 and then Nancy and 

Hargrave. 

j^iL py you ever hear fuch an impudent creature ?— 
Od's my life with what an ^r (he carried it !— But do'ft 
think (he was in earned, Prudence ! 

Pru. Troth do I Sir. 

Friend* Come, brother, to tell you the plain truth, 
Prudence devisM this method in order to open your eyes 
to your wife's perfidy— She has long deceiv'd you with 
a (hew of falfe tenderncfs, but now you fe6 her in her 
genuine colours. 

^iL I profefs my eyes are dazzled, and all my fcnfes 
confus'd J 1 know not what I cither hear -or fee : but, 
in the firft place, I renounce phy(ic 

FrU' Lord ! Sir, here's Mifs Nancy, and Mr. Har- ' 
grave. 

Nan, Dear papa, what'^s the matter ? 

^ii. The matter, child ! T don't know, child* (<S?^- 
tng Hargrave.) What brings you here, Sir ? 

Friend* This, brother, is the young gentleman I pro- 
pofe as a match for your daugHter ^ and after what I 
have faid, and what has happened, I hope you will no 
longer refufe to liAen to his pretentions. 

jliL Why, really. Sir, my chief objeftion to you, is 
your total ignorance of the medicinal art 3 if you can 
think of any method to remove that 

Har, I muft own, Sir, Pro "afraid I ana rather too far 
advanced in life to make any progrefs in fo deep and ab- 
flra^led a ftudy. 

u^iL Why, with regard to the more capital branches, 
I grant you > but in the fubaltern offices, I'm of a con- 
trary opinion : Suppofe, now, you were to bind yourfclf 
appr£i>tice for a year or two to fome ikilful apothecary \ 
iureiy, in that time you might learn to decypher a pre* 
fcription, and make up a medicine with very few blun- 
ders- 

Har. D'ye think fo, Sir ? 

M 
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AIL You might, indeed, now and then, ^wt, a dofe of 
arfenic for falts \ but that^s an accident might happen to 
the oldell practitioner. 

Friend. Ah, brother, brother, what's this I hear ! ft 
was but this moment you were d^terminM to renounce 
phjfic, and here 70U are talking as warmly and abfurdly 
about it as ever. 

Ail, Eh !-:-Its very ' true, indeed,- brother— How- 
ever, let it fuffice^ I give th« young man my daughter 
without any condition at all : And now I'll go and get 
cffcftually rid of that other plague, my wife 5 for I (hall 
sot be eafy while we are under the fame roof. {Exit ^ 

SC£NE XI. 

. Friendly, Hargrave, Prudence,^ Nancy. 

Friend. If we can't cure him of his love for drugs, we 
have done nothing. 

Nan, I doubt. Sir, that will be impoflible. 

Friend, Hift, here comes Dr. Laft — 111 take the op- 
portunity of your father^s abfence to have fome fport 
\vlth him 'y put on melancholy countenances, and take 
your cues from me. 

Pru, I know what you'd be at, Sir, and I'll fecond 
you. 

.SC£NS XII* 

Friendly, Hargrave, Prudence, Nancy, Dr. Laft, and 

nfterwQrds Ailwou'd. 

Dr,Lqft.^r, Ailwou'd, where are you ? I have brought 
you (bme of my effence of cucumber, by way of a talte. 

Friend. O, Dr. Laft, you're come j your fevant, Sir, 
I'm glad to fee you. 

Dr, Laft. Sir, I'm obligM to you— Where is Mr. Ail- 
wou'd ? 

Friend. Where is he. Sir ?— — 

Dr. Lafi. Ay, hecaufe I wants to fpeak tt) him. 

Friend. He's dead, Sir. 

Fru. {Burfting ridiculoujfy into teart.^ Oh ! oh ! oh J 

Dr. £aft. What's the matter, Mrs. Prudence ? I war- 
rant your mafter is only in a found, and I've a bottle of 
ftuff in my pocket that will fetch him in a whiff. 

Friends Hold; Sin no more of your ftuff* 

Dr. LaJL 
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Dr. Lafi. Well then, let- me go andd feel his pulfe* 

Friend. Nor that neither j you (hanH go ne*er him U 
but we infiil upoa your telling us what you gave hiai' 
out of your vial jull now > 

Dr. Lqfi^ How ! tell you my fecret— A bookfellcr 
oflFerM me a thouiand pounds for it. 

Har. A bookfeller o£FerM you a thoufand pounds ! 
That may be, Sir, but Mr. AtlwouM died a few minute 
after you adminiderM it \ we, therefore, tacke it for^ 
granted, that it has poi£bnM him r and, unlefs you «rovi 
very clearly to the contrary, we fhall coaiider you as hi 
murderer, and treat you accordingly. 

/)r. Lajl, O, donH think to humbug^me {o* 

jiii, (Enters behind^ What are they doing here ? 

Nan. De^r Sir, have paticnce-^top where you are at 
little^ and let them go on. 

Friend, Within there*j feize this fellow. 

Dr. Lajl* Liberty — ^I'm a free-born Briton, .in my na- 
tive city— If any one lays a finger upon me, lUlputhim 
into the Crown office. 

Friend, Ay, but we^ll put you into Newgate firft— 
Carry him before a judice, V\\ go and be witoefs. 

Pru, Ay, and fo will L 

Dr, Loft, {In a great pajj^n^ Well^ but flay } let 
me go a-bit — What will you be witnefs of ? 

Fru* That you pcnibaM xs^^ ma(ler» 

Dr, Laji, It can't be. 

Friend, We'll prove it. 

Dr.'JLaft. Its a fiditious report \ for to let you f«e tbr 
difference now— what I gave him was nothing in the . 
world but a little chalk and vinegar ^ and if it couM do- 
him no good, it couM do him no harm* 

Ail, And fo, firrah, this is the way you take people 
in. Your famous cordial, then, is chalk and vinegar \ 

Dr. Lqft. What ! Mr. AilwouM aren't you dead > 

Ail, No, firraii \ but no thanks to you foi that— b 
l^et you out of my^ houfe, or I'll i:halk and vinegar yo» 
with a veageaace, you pretending^ c^uacking, cheati 
iog— * 

Dr, Lq/l. Don't ftrikc me* 

Ad, I'll break every boae ia your ikin if you doo't 
^et out of my houfe.. 

fritnL 
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Friend, Nay, brother 

Z)r. Lajl, My own chariot's below. 

AiL A cart, a wheelbarrow, forfuch fcoundrels. 

Dr, Laft, Doii't call me out of my name. 

AIL 1 can*t firrah. 

Lr, Lqfi. You did, you did, and 1^11 make you pay 
for it. 

AiL Get out of my houfe. 

Dr. Lqfl. That's all I want— He has pufhM me — I 
call you every one to witnefs— -I'll f^ear to the aflault<— 

Friend. Take him away. 

Dr, Lqfi, {^As they are taking him away^VYi fwear to 
the aflault— and if I don't get redemnificatio n ' ■ 

Sc£N£ Laft. 

Ailwou'd, Friendly, Hargrave, Nancy, Prudence, Polly* 

FolU. Papa ! papa ! 

Ail. What's the matter, my dear ? 

Folly. My mamma's gone abroad, and fays (he'll never 
come home no more^ fo fhe won't. 

Ail. A good riddance 5 a good riddance. 

Folly. Lau, papa ! if that isn't the man I faw ju(t 
BOW kifling my fifter» 

Fru. Ah ! you little tell-tale* 

Folly. Indeed, Prudence, but I'm no tell-tale, fo I an't 
£)r he kifs'd me too, and I never- faid a word ckT it. 

Friend. Well, my dear, he's to be marry 'd to your 
fitter now. 

FoUy. Is he ?— And won't you get fomebody to mar* 
^ me, papa \ You have been promiiing me a hufband a 
great while, and I am tir'd of old John the butler. 

AU. Ay, my dear, I dare fwear you'll lofe no time— - 
But come, brother, let us now go in — Lhave got rid of 
ffly wife— I have forfworn quacks and phyfic — and 1 
^ope I (hall have the fatlsfadbn to fee our friends coq»^ 
tented..' 
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PRAMATIS PJ^RSONJE^ 

9 

MEN. 



^HUgnmoH Nhttompoep^ a fneaking uxorious cltbcD, Mr. Griffin.. 
}ftd ^ri>^,alia8 Caft, Bouncer^ kept by Lady Termaganty Mr. Berry. 
Zacbmry Brag, his father, an ignorant, blunt, old 7 j^^ shepherd. 
' grenadier, - - • i 

Coupee, a dancing-mafter, - - Mr. Oates, 

/KorWr, a finging-maftcr, - - Mr. Stopclacr.. 

WOMEN, 
lady Termagant, married to the Alderman, - Mr. Harper. 
Mifi Jenny, daughter to Lady Termagant, - - Mrs. Raftor. 
Jdifs Molly, daughter to Nincompoop, - - Mrs. Chark. 
! Back/litcb, teacher to the Boarding School, - Mrs, Mullart, 
I tarnijb^ woman to Lady Termagant, - - Mifs Manri. 

I Drawers, Servants', and Attendants, &C» 

, S c E N E, Cheifea* 



I Scene!. 

I Nincompoop and Ned Bra^. 

I iV/fff. N A Y, but ferioufly, Captain, and fon-in-law 
' that muft be, I was llrangely aftiam'd to have an im- 
pudent fellow, a ragged red-coat rogue, to talk at that 

rate. 
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N^ Brag, By all the fiery conflellations ! had I but 
heard him, his foul (hould hare paid for his faucineis|, 
the fun ihould have (hot his rays through his cullendei" 
body er€ he had fpoke five words. But,, prithee, h(v 
neil father in-law that m\x2t be, what did the rafcat 
fay? 

Nine. Say ! why, ferioufly, I think the fellow wM 
mad \ he had the impudence to fay that he was yoof 
father, and that your right name was Btag, and that yoa 
w^ere the veriefl rafcal in town, ferioufly : aud then h^ 
called you an hundred pimps, one after another. 

N. Brag^ Intolerable, infelent icoundrel 1 

Nine. He faid he would kick you, ferioufly* \ 

N.Brag. Dogl i 

^ Nittc. And when you went into the coach with my 
lady my wife, if I had net ft^ped him he wouM have 
gone in, ferioufly, after you. 

N. Brag, I'll have the rogue whipped from Charing* 
cifofs to Chatham for this. 

Uinc. Nay, ferioufly, the fellow ougltt tot be ^w^%\ 
that^s the truth on't 5 he was*a^ faucy as if he had beet 
your feither indeed.— Well, goodby, I mu0 wait opoo 
my lady lay wife, ta beg leave of her to let me «*«^ 
feme ftiendi at a bowl of punch tlut aftemooa. 

AIR I. Set by Mr S E E D O. 

No liquor can &ch joys difpenfe 
As punch, that juice divine ; 
It makes the fool a man of fenfe, 

And wife heads dull, like mine. 
My lady wife flill rules the roafi, 

And always keeps me under \ 
But when I ice good punch and toaft, 
1 fwagger fo— you'd wonder. 
N, Brag. Do fo 5 and, do you hear, good coufin, *«'* 
her I'll be with her ladyfhip prefently* 

Nine. Nay, but you won't make hafle \ prithee, ^^^ 
coufm, Captain, make hade now ; ferioufly, fhe likes your 
company mightily : fhe fays you are the fineft niai>» «o^ 
the fitted hufband for my daughter Moll in the world. 
Well, will you make hallc ? 

N Broi^ 
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K. Brag. I will I will I'll but take toother turxi, 

ind be with her iDftantly. 

Sine, Seriouily^ you'll oblige me extremely then, ht 

long to be at the bowl of punch. li^it* 

N, Brag, How rarely do my lady and I maoage this 

[eliow. She has kept me thefe two years, and I think 

>t many of the toupets about town appear better than 

do. 'Tis true, I am naturally impudent ; and though 

was formerly of the blackguard, yet now, being well 

^ept, and atHded by good riggingf dare thruft myfclf 

bmong people of quality, and pafs for a captain suoongjft 

AIR IL Set by Mr. SEEDO. 
How xoany pimps and powder'd bmiut^ 

Who (bine like me in lac«; 
Can bead of nothing but their clothes^ 

And dmt of brazen-&cc ! 
But fearch their infides, hoA yeull find 

Tbey ^jre fnade of vileft ftuff ^ 
And %Wugh Um dre^« <^ all maflkirtdj 
Like me are captain* bluff. 
Hie only caislbftune is^ that I have a poor, peevifli, 
wia'd old father, a grenadier, who is eternally difgra- 
wng me before eottpany : 'Twas he, I know by the 
^7^ ^hat gave the late chara6ler of me to my cuckold , 
and ree4 as the devil will have it, here he comrs > he has 
^'d me by this light. 

Zachary BrsLgJtnging, 

AIS. III. Then why ihouM we Hudy for riches. 
A foldier of all the degrees, 

Enjoys, iure, the merrieft life ; 
His pleafures are hunger and eafe, 

Tobacxo, whore, gin, and a wife .: 
Then who-wou'd ftudy for riches. 

Or fuch vain glittering toys ? 
A light heart and thin pair- of breeches 
Go through the world brave boys*. 

[He^ares at, and/urveys him all roiUkf^ 
Your fcrvant, Sir. 
N, Braff. Yours, Sir, 
Z. Broji. Do you know me. Sir I 

^ N.Brag. 
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N, Brag. Yes, yes, I know you but too well. 

Z. Brag. Zoons ! what a deal of lace the fbn of' 
whore has got upon his coat. Do you hear ? a w 
with you, friend. Am not I your father ? 

N* Brag. That my mother kdows beft. — But what 
you arc ? 

Z. Brag. Where's your hat then, you ^og ? Where 
your reverence, firrah ? What, are you too good ? 

{Strikes off bis 

N. Brag. My hat's too good to be fpoil'd^ Sir y a 
the feather m it cod me a guiiiea; 

Z. Brag. Did it fo, Sir ? and mud you wear a fi 
ther in your hat that co(l a gmnea, and let your fath 
be reduced tor a iingle diver, iirrah ? — ^^— Corae, com 
difburfe ; if you would fave your bones, diiburfe, an 
quickly too ■ money, money, money, firrah •$ come 

N. Brag. What a plagtfe, you won't rob me, will 
you ^ you know the law. 

Z. Brag. The law ! — ^Here's a rdguc for you j talk 
him but of money, and he's immediately for- hanging 
his father. But I'll law you prefently— here's law fo^ 
"you, you dog.— Sirrah, did)urfe, and quickly, or— — • 

(Dravtt* 

N, Brag. This old heathen will rnake no more of fp^t« 
ting me now than if I were a rat \ and the devil a penny 
i* have to give him.— ^VP hat a plague diall I do ? 

Z. Brag, You have a rampant lady, I hear, you rogue^ 
to yphold your prodigality : you can fead upon wine and 
vcnifon, you dog, when I was forc'd yederday to dine 
with an honed Dutch trooper, an old friend of mine, up- 
on a pickled herring.. But come, firrah, iince you are 
kept, with a pox to you, let's lee what wages hci lady- 
ihip affords j let's fee the cole— , 

N. Brag. I have not a fous, upon my honour, Sir.- 

Z* Brag, liow, no money ! — What, then, you- do my 
lady's drudgery for nothing, do you, fcoundrel ? a fine 
trade indeed ! an hopeful employ truly !— -Had you not 
better have day'd with the black-fmith where I put you 
to prentice, you prodigal fon of a whore, you ^ 

N. Brag. No, thank you, faith — I have an eafier forge 
to work at, and better company into the bargain, 

Z. Brag. You lie, firrah,— But to equip me for bet- 
ter 
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ier company, I think this hat and feather will not be a- 
(Birs 5 this peruke alfb is proper ^ this fword and coat 
kcwife. {T^akes ^em alt, 

N, Brag, S'dea*h, Sir ! what do you mean ? 
Z. Brag. To make money of 'em, iirrah ; hang 'em out 
Monmouth Street as trophies of my induftry. 
iV. Brag, Nay, father 

Z, Brag, Sirrah, ftir a foot after me^ and PU run my 
ord in your guts .^— Blood I I've a mind to the 
cechcs too; I cou'd flea the ungracious dog as I wou'd 

eel but come, this fhall ferve at prcfent. But do 

ouhear, firrah, get money in your pocket againft the 
xt time, to relieve your old father, or I'll have n^ 
wcy on you. 

AIR IV. Woolly is gone to France. 
The merchant that ploughs the wide ocean. 

Is nought but a travelling cheat j 
And he that attends for promotion 

Muft lie, fawn, and cringe, to be great : 
But we, like the bold fons of thunder, 

As foon as the battle is o'er, 
Enrich ourfelves thus with the plunder, 

Then fpend it and fight for more. {Exrf. 

IN, Brag, So, a very pretty bufinefs this— Thus am 
Hervcd by this old rafcal whenever I refafe bnn money ; 
I Day, nor is this all, for the difgraces I fufFer by him vex 
^me more by half.— Meeting me t'other day, talking to a 
j" great Lord in the flreet ; firrah, fays he, lend me eigh- 
I leenpence, for my (lockings want footing, and my Ihoes 
j ^?ve loft both their heels. My Lord ftar'd at him like a 
iluck pig, and he as much as my Lord, till having dif- 
PitcWd him, 1 was obliged to recover all, by fwearing he 
^as a crazy, old Edgehill officer, that I kept upon cha- 
rity,— .Well, this will never do, I muft ftudy fome re- 
^'refs ; though I want courage to beat the old fcoundrel. 
^ut firft to my lady, to whom I muft tell fome damn'd 
Vie OT other for a new equipment. One hour's feft en- 
'^earmcnt will, I know, fet all rigjit again. 

SC£M£ XL 

Nincompoop, Tarnifh. 

^inc. O, Mrs. Tarnifti, your humelc fcrvant. Pray 

where 
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where may I £ad my lady my %st^t ? I have been look-j 
ing all about the gaidcD, aad han^t the honour to meet{ 
her, ferioufly. 

Tarn., O rare Mr. Alderman , there's a rod in ftorej 
£m: you. 

Nine. Nay, prithee, dear ,Mrs. Tarnifli, don^t fright 
one fo*, ferioufly, I (laid but half an hour longer than m] 
time \ I hope mj- lady my wife is not angry ? 

Tarn. O fy ! your gills look as red as a turkey-cock's 
you are as flufterM as a Non>con preacher at a iifler's] 
wedding y (he^U be in a violent pillion when flie fees youj 
and you know (like a filiy man as you are) you are no*] 
thing in her hands when (he's in a pafTion. 

Nine, That's true, ferioufly ; but have I no friend] 
that will liold her tack, till I go and cool myfelf a little ? 

Tarn. Yes, there^s the captain with her, as it happens* 
Well, take it from me, you are extremely beholden tO' 
the captain 'y he has held her tack, "upon yocir account, 
more than once to my knowledge B ut away, I hear 

them coming-r-be quick, wafli your face and hands, comb 
your wig, and fnug yourfelf up a little. 

Nine. I will, ferioufly. (£xi/. 

£nier Lady Termagant, and Ned Brag new equif^^d. 

Term. Well, now, you look like a captain again. 

N. Bri^m Yes, madam, and always at your ladyfliip^s 
fcrvice. 

T^rm* Did you viiit our friends yefteiday, as I or* 
derM you ? 

N. Brag. Yes, Madam. 

Enter Tarnifli. 

Term. How now, Tarnifli, who's that within there ? 

Tarn. Mr. Alderman, madam, who being raflily co« 
ming before your ladyfliip with a dirty face and haad^ 
I reprimanded, and turnM back to mundify. 

Term. Let him be lockM into the garret, d^ye hear, 
^s ufual, and allowM no meat till my order; What, the 
brute is fluflerM, I warrant ? 

Tarn. He has drank a little too much, indeed, ma- 
dam. 

Term. He flianH eat thefe three days— -*Faugb ! the 
Tery thoughts of him give me the vapours . ■ ' ■ N ow, Sir, 
£nce you are equippM again, let me find your fervicebe 
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. watwaahit 5 all ladies o( mj honour require to be well 
fcrv'd. 

N. Brag, I am thj Adonis, my bright Citheraea, al« 
ways read/, and perpetually devoted to thy commands* 

Tarn, And well faid, noble captain. 

Term, Well, Sir, there's fomething to encourage you 
{Groet a fiuffeS) And I'll give you leave to frequent the 
coffee-houTe aad tavern fometimes, provided you be «ffi« 
duooj in your bufinels. 

AIR y. Mother, fays Hodge. 

Now to deferve my bounty and love, 

You nuft attend me by day and by night : 
Let not omiffion your duty remove. 
And your performance I'll doubly requite ; 
You Hill (hall find 
I'm coming kind, 
fiat I muft always be well fupply'd \ 
Then play not the rover. 
But ad the briik lover. 
You ne'er ihall be money or love dehy*d# 
£11/^ Nincompo^. 
A'* Brag. Lud ! madam, behold how matrimony look) 
yonder ! 

' Term^- Ay, he's a pitiful, fumbling fellow j 'tis im« 
poffible for him to look otherwife. 
i^urc. Oh ! file's bloody angry \ what (hall I do ? 
Tem^ A little fribbling cit that I have marry 'd, and 
Wonted my own quality to do him honour, to dare to 
b)c abfent fo long, 
•A^. Bragm Have a Uttle compaflion, Madam* 
Term,, A frigid fot, that I have taken as much pains 
withal to make a man, as ever my firft huiband did to 
^ake me a woman. 

^inc. Ah ! dear captain, you have an intered in her 
ladyQiip \ here's an oriental pearl, pray try if that will 
qualify. 

N, Brag. Madam» the penitent offender offers tribute: 
A mediator from the Indies kiffes your fair hand. 

Term, Ay, the fool imagines this will do now \ and 
*raly, I think pearls are good againft the fpleen*— — 
Well, for your (akc, coudo, for .once I defign to accept 

hit 
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his trifle J but if ever he baulks me again, if there be a 
cuckold in the nation— you undertiand me, friend* 

Nine, I do, I do J and am rejoicM *wc are friends. 

Term. That's according to your behaviour. 

AIR VI. Yorkihirc Talc. 

When I ^ant to ufe you, hdw dare you thus ftay ? 

I'll make you fubfcrvient my will to obey 5 

And wait on my pleafures by night and by day. 
With a down, down, down, &c. 

If ever again my commands you tranfgrefs, 

A huge pair of horns may the injured redrels : 

I need not explain— for the reft you may guefs. 

With a down, down, down, &c. 

Come, couiin, l.am fent for to the boarding-Tchool t» 

fee my daughter Jenny dance her new chacoon j will 

you go ? 

N: Brag, With all my heart, Madam. 

Nine, And there we ihall fee my daughter Moll dance 
too \ who, though {he does not dance fo well, coufin, as 
her ladyfhip, yet, though I fey it— 

jV. Brag. What, that's my wife that muft be ? 

Nine. As my lady my- wife pleafes, couiin. NLoU bas 
6000 1. 

N. Brag. Very well, that will do.— Will your lady- , 
fliip pleafe to walk, Madam ? 

Term, Come, let's be gone. {Exeunt. 

ScFNE III* Th£ Boarding SchooL 

Warble teaching Mifs Molly tojing; 
Warb. Come now, my dear, obfcrve thcfong— — 

Hem! 

AIR Vlf. Robin and Nanny, 
She, ihe alone has ev'ry charm, 

Which can at once or cure or kill 5 
Her eyes the coldeft heart can warm. 

And draw the hermit from his cell : 
Beauty and virtue round her (hinc y 
O that the pow'rs wou'd make her mine ! 
But this fong, pretty mifs, I'll teach you in the after- 
noon •, in the mean tim-e you muft pradlife the trill thus— 
Au, h«, au, ha, au, ha*-Come«-« 
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Jfo^. Aw, aw, aw, aw— 

jjfor^. What a plague, with your month full of 
tread and butter ! — For {hame, empty your chaps, mifs } 
there's a trill, indeed !-«— Obfcrvc me—- Au, ha, au, ha— 
Mo/fy. Aw, aw, aw, aw— Hum— 

j[ Bites another piecen 
WarL So, (he has got her mouth full again ! 
Well, Mif$ Molly, did I not love you very well, be af- 
iiir'd I wouM not endure this ; Pray, lay by the bread 
and butter, and pradife the trilL; I'll but ftep into the 
Beit room, and teach a little, and be here again prefent- 
Ij* (Exit. 

Mo//, Ay, go 'y VU eat my glafs»windows firft, and 
triU afterwards— Oh law ! here's my lady lifter j 1*11 ftay 
«nd kugh at her fooli(h danciag-i— Aw, aw, aw,<«-hum— «- 

(^Biies and tri/Zs iogethers 
Coupee leading in Mifs Jenny to dance. 

AIR. VIIL Boarding School. 

Make your honours* Mtfs, toll, loll, Ibll; 
And now to me, Child, toll, loll, loll. 
Airy and cafy now, toll, loll, loll \ 
Very well done, Mifs, toll, loll, toll. 
Raiie up your body, ChMd, toll, loll, loll. 
Then you in time will rife, hoh, toll, la. 

Hold up your head, Mifs, toll, loll, loll ^ 
Wipe clean your nofe, Child, toll, loll, lollj 
When I prefs on you, toll, loll, loll j 
Fall back eafy, Mifs, toll, loll, loll. 
Keep out your toes too, toll, loll, loll. 
Then you'll learn prefently, hoh, toll, la. 

Bear your hips fwimmtngly^ toll, loll, loll ^ 
Keep your eyes languifhing, toll, loll, loll. 
Zoons ! whereas your ears. Child, toll, loU^ loll 3 
Leave oflF your jerking, toll, loll, loll j 
Keep your knees open, toll, loll, loll, 
£lfe you will never do^ hoh, toll, la* 

H you will love me, Mifs, toll, loll, loll, 
' ^ ' You ChaUdauace rarely, Chad, toll, loll, lolL 
^^^Vox^V. i You 
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You are a fortune, Mifs, toll, loll, loll. 
And muft be marry '4 Child, toll, loll, loll, 
Give me your money, Mifs, toll, loll, loll, 
And I will give you my, hoh, toll, la* 

Jenny, Oh, dear Mr. Coupee, indeed I love you very 
.well, and will do any thing youM have me ^ but pray let 
me go now, for Vta as hungry as any thing. 

Coup, The poor little tit's as coming as heart can wifli ) \ 
Vm refolvM to fnap her, for I hear (he^s a fortune. 

JEnter Backflitch. 

Bad* Jane, let the buck-bafket be got ready for tbe 

■{oul clothes, d'ye hear ; and bid the laundrefs take care to 

mend all the ihifts : thofe great r6mping girls do fo tear 

■their linen, it almoil makes me wild« 

Cottfi, Your fervant Mrs. BackfUtch. 

Back. How d'ye, Mr. Coupee*- And, d'ye hear, bid* 

the cookmaid cut an hundred and Efty pieces of biead 

^nd butter round the loaf ^ thofe hoyden« have plaguy 

Aomachs. 

Mo/fy* Aw, aw, aw, hum—* 

(Tn'l/sy bites ^ and romps ahoui* 
Back, There's one now ; I vow and fwear, Mr. Cou- 
pee, I am quite tir'd with that romp there. Comin 
dqwn flairs this morning, what d'ye think I faw ? I pro 
teft that great bear there, getting aflride upon John th 
gardener's back, as he was ilooping to gather a fallad. 
Coup, Ha, ha, ha 1 

Mo/iy. What if 1 did ? what then ? what" need yo 
care ? aw, aw 

Back, But i'faith, gentlewoman, you (hall be wcl 
^aih'd for't, the gbvernefs has a clawing rod a-making. 
Molly. Aw, aw, aw, aw — ' (Makes mouths at berl 
AIR IX. Yellow Stockings. 
You (hall, for romping and ilamping, 
And bawling, pay very dearly ; 
Madam ihall ferk you and jerk you, ' 
And claw you oft moft feverely, . 
Mol/y, You may grumble and mumble, 
And nurfe your old melancholy : 
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I will whifk it, and frifk it, 
A^d ling, and laugh, and be jolly. 
EnUr Jenny in a lib and a/>ronj tvith a pricked fon^ in ont 
band^ and a large piece of bread and butter in the other, 
Jenoy, f ) filler, what did John the gardencV do to you 
pray ? oh law, oh law ! 

Molly. What's that to you, long^nofe^ oh law, oh 
[law ! 

Jenny,' My govemefs will order you, Ihc vows j and 
J11 tell my -mother on yoU^ ,I'm rcfolt'd j Ihc '11 be here 
today. 

Molly. And I'll tell my father then, how you pcepM 
upon Mr. Coupee t'other day, when he was going to 
fwim. 

Jenny. Ay, tell, tell, fnotty nofe, what care I. My 
msther can order you and your father both, pray 5 be- 
fides, (pujbes her.) huffy, you peep'd as well as I j that 
you did. 

Molly. . Go, go, baby, and make dirty-pyes again 5 my 
father fays I Ihall have a kulbal[id (liortly, pray> 

Jenny. You — my mother will bring me a tall huge 
hnfband home next i^eek \ and methinks I long for a tall 
:hage hulband^ and I am to leave off my bib and aprcn 
too. 

Molly, Oh law, that's a/ great lie, and I'll tear your 
\ eyes out. ^ 

Jenny, Huffy, I'll pull your head off. 
(^Throws down her bread and butter ^ and pull each 
\ other,) 

Molly, You Ihan't think to tell fuch lies on me to 
make Mr. Warble hate me •, I'll fcratch you to pieces firft 
A I R X. Bartholomew Fair, 
Jenny. 
You faucy thin^Bf, how dare you thus dlfpute with me ? 
I'll fnub you, and huff you, 
ni kick too, and cuff yo\i, 
As you Ihall fee> 
Molly. 
Youlialighly Minx, fure I am made as good as yo-i j 
Your quality rearing, 
Your flantlng and tearing, 
-Shall never do. 

I a ^^nny. 






^9^ THE BOAHDINQ SCHOOL* 

Jenny, 
M/ bread and butter Til lay afidc, to tear and fling, 
I'll make you fmart 
Before we part, 

You paltry thing. 
Moliy. 
And I will neVr be outdone by you in might or main. 
If you're fo ftout. 
Let's fight it out, 

You boafting quean. 

Enter Backllitch with a great rod. 

'Back. Hey day ! rare work indeed— Come, gentlcwo^ 

man, the goTernefs wou'd fpeak with you. (to MoUj.i 

MoUy. Oh ! oh ! oh ! ugh ! 

( Exit roaring with BackftitcL 

Jenny. So, I'm glad on't, ivads ^flie'll' be lafh'd 

fwingingly. 

AIR XL As I was walking. 
While Ihc is Gripping to get a good whipping, 
I'll away dance and play ^> 
Yes I will, that I will. 
'While fhe is ftripping to get a good whipping, 
I'll go and romp with the girls and the boys : 
But when night comes, I'll repair to the window, 
And wait to hear my true lover's voice } 
Then without dread or fear 
Jump to my only dear.%~ 
Oh ! how I long for fweet marriage joys. (Extl> 

Scene IV. 

Coupee meeting Warble. 

Coup. Well met, my friend — ^but prithee whither fo 
faft? 

IVari. To the dancing room— there's ^y lady Ter" 
magant and other company come alceady. 

Cou/f. Then we'll go together j' but firft a word or 
two : I have a fecret of importance to communicate ; and 
as I know you have one of the fame nature, let us lay 
our heads together, and we may be ferviceabla to each 
Mher. 

JVar^. With all my heart—what is it ? 

Coufi. You mull kQ<>w I have had a delign upon Miff 

Jenny 
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' Jetiny a long time, atid I have A laft cut a caper into 
I her heart ^ fo tbat now {he loves me, and has confented 
^ to run away with me ^ and I dare fay her £(ler will do 
j the fame with you. 

[ Warb, Right— -as you fay, I have ^ far warbled my- 
[ felf into her affe&ions that I can db any thing with her \ 
bat the fuccefs of your fcheme is a little doubtful \ and 
yet if it ben't done very fpccdily, I fear mine will be 
married to Captain Bouncer, and my lady Termagant's 
fpark, who has a hawk^s eyes upon her fortune of fix 
thoufand pound. 

Coup^ All this! know : but take my i^ord for't, we'll 
difappoint his hopes, and carry off the golden prizes for 
ourfelves. It muft be done this night loo, or not at all. 
1 have fix'd the hour of ten, when the family will be in 
bed *y then Jenny will be ready : therefore prepare yours 
for the fame time, and I warrant we come off triunb- 
phant. 

Warb, I'll be govern M by you in every particular — 
And if we can but obtain the little gypfies, our fortanes 
an made for ever. 

AIR XII. Set by Mr. SEEDO. 
Warb. No more will 1 pradtife do, re, mi, fa^ 

If I can but happily gain my prize y 
'^Qup, Hence minuets, jigs, and chacoons away^, 

All pitiful teaching I'll hgince defpife. 
Warb. In Molly's dear praife will I raife my voice, 
And iing to the tune of her golden charms. 
Coup^ I'll dance to the meafure of fortunes joys, 

And jig it away in my Jenny's arms. {^Exeunt, 

Scene V. Tb^ Dancing Room, 

Several of the boarders featedfor the balij others on each 

Jide as fpeBators j among the rejl Lady Termagant^ Tar* 

> nijh^ Ned Brag ; to them Backftitch^ with Mifs Jennjii, 

who kneels and ajks ble(fmg. 

Yerm. Blefs you, blefs you, my child, and make you 
a good woman, and the mother of many children. • I 
think fhe's much grown fince I faw her laft, Mrs. Back- 
flitch. 

^Baci, Mightily, Madam, mightily > wou'd (he wou'd 
grow as much in gtacc* 
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Term*. Lord fave ber, pretty moppet. Hold up your 
head, Jenny, and go make a. courtefy to coufin Bouncer. 

iV. Brag, Your fervant pretty Mifs — Indeed, Ma- 
dam, as your lady (hip fays, (he's grown extremely— 
Mifs, you are almod fit for a hulband already, my dear. 

Jenny. Hoh, hoh, hoh ! 

(^Laughs and courtefies ridiculoujly. 

Bach. Fy, fy, Mifs Jenny, where*s your hands now f 
Have I not told you, you mull always put Vm thus 
when you courtefy I 

Nincompoop and Mifs Molly. 

Nine, Come, Molly, wipe thy eyes, child; I'll take i 
thee away from ^em to-morrow j they (hall whip thee| 
no more, ferioufly. ^ 

Molly ^ Ugh, oh, oh!— {Sobs and nuihes faceu 

Nine, Go and aik my lady my wife's bleifmg, anii' 
then come to me again, d'ye hear, Molly. That's a' 
good girl. 

N, Brag, This is my wife that is to be, if my lady 
can bubble the old cuckold to give his confent. i^MoIIy^ 
ajks blejjing hajlily^ then funs to her father,) ^Sdeath!-! 
what (hall I do with it ? 'tis a mere baby. J 

Term, Fogh, TarniQi, did you ever fee fuch a nau- 
feous thing ? 'tis fo like the father 

Tarn, Her face has Mr. Alderman's clumfy cub, iiM 
deed, madam. 

N.. Brag, And did the govern cfs whip her, fay you? 
why, this is barbarous— but yet I fee fhe's pretty brifk 
for all her jerking. 

Nine, Nay, the girl is mettle to the back, ferioufly \ 
but I'll take her away to morrow ; I'm rtfolv'd they 
(hall jerk no child of mine \ if it muft be done, I'll have 
the jerking of her myfelf. [Exit, 

A. Brag. Well faid, Mr. Alderman j 'fdeath, what 
a thing of a fpoufe ftiall.I have ? 

Warble and Coupee, with guitars, 

Jenny, O, here's my dear Mr. Coupee— ^Sir, your 
mo(i humble fervant.. 

Molly. Ay, and Mr. Warble too, ivads. 

Coup, Yours, dear Mifs — You'll be fure to be ready 
to-morrow to get out as. we have contriv'd. 

'i^grb. Pretty Mifs, a^ word with yx)u. 

Jennyf 
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Jenay, Yes, I warrant you 5 and you (Hall fee I'll do 
it fo cunningly—— 

AIR XIII. Butter'd pcafc^ 
When to hufbands we incline, 

Who then can our wills reflrain ? 
By fome trick, or fure dcfign, 
We our wiflies ftill obtain. 
Oh ! how I long, to tafle the fweets 

That attend I know not what : 
When we meet between the iheets, 
There they talk of this and that ■ 
Mo/fy. O Gemini, that's pure — I'll do't, ivads — 

l^Jii/e to Warble. 
' Term, Ay, now the guitars are come \ pray oblerve, 
Jenny — there*s an air^ — there's a (hape— there's an in- 
genious look— — fough, t'other aukward romp makeji 
me fick. C^^Of ^^^c^ ridiculoujly to guitars out of 
ttne,'\ Very fine, upon my ho6our \ thcfe guitars a- 
grre with the dance admirably— —Hold up your head^^ 
Jenny. 

iV. Erag* And gives 'em a delicate air, Madam— 'ti^ 
extreme fine, 

' Coup, The devil it is— I take the Captain to be a very 
good judge, Madam, and has a great many good quali- 
ties, I fee— Pray, Sir, what country are you of ? 

A^. Brag. If I Ihould fpeak truth now, and tell him 
who I^really am, how my lady will be furpris'd. {AJide,) 
Sir, my country was Arabia Felix \ my father was a very 
Bear relation to Preffor John \ the Bouncers of Africa 
arc the ancienteft family in the world : for my own part, 
thirftiag after glory, I left my country, and alTifled at 
tilt memorable fiege of Buda \ where I flood upon the 
breach, juft by the governor, at the ftorhiing of the 
town ^ I faw him fall, and narrowly efcap'd myfelf : 
after which a6lion, acquainting, myfelf with a famoui 
Engli(h officer, one Colonel Brag, I came over hither, 
where I foon learnt the language, and had the honour 
to ingratiate myfelf \sith her moll noble ladyflbip. 
Term, Very well — O, here come the dancers. 

\^A grand dance-^ 
Enter Nincompoop. 
^inoi Oh, coulin, as I was {landing at the door juft 

1 4, now, 
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DOW, who ffaodld come by but tbat old iaucj graiadien 
vrho had the impudence to affiront you fo yeflerday ? I 
told him you 'were here, and that you would have him 
whipt 'y and ferioufly, what does the old rafcal do, but 
gave me a huge box o' tV ear, callM you a thoufand 
ions of whores, and beat two of my lady^s footmea 
who took my part, and is jufi now forcing his way in 
hither, feriouily. 

N. Brag, 'Sdcath ! what (hall I do ? thiil is my old 
dog of a father — now (hall I be difgracM for ever. 
Zachary Brag, purfuing two footman. 

Z. Brag, Hell and £re ! 1^11 beat the dogs into mom* 

Coup. What^s the matter, friend ? 

Z. Brag. O, are you there, firrah ? — What, you 
threaten to have me whipt, d'ye, you prodigal fon of » 
whore ? — Harkee, fcoundrel, who am I ? 
, ^. Brag. The devil, I think-^I am fure you are as 
great a plague to me. I muft face him down with im- 
pudence, there's no other way— —What, are you mad, . 
old fellow ? Who wou'd you fpeak with ? 

Z. Brag. Mad, old fellow ! here's an impudent ra^ 
cal— What, you have forgot me, rogue, have you ? but 
I'll rub up your memory prefently. 

[Offers /(% draWy Coupee holds hinu 

Coup» Why, how now, old armour of proof, do you 
know to whom you give this language > the gentleman^^ 
a captain. 

Z. Brag. Why, let him be the devU, he's my foD> 
and I'll call him as many rogues and rafcals as I pleaie* 

N. Brag.. Wou'd I had been the fon of a Tartar. 

Coup, Your fon ! Ha, ha, ta ! this is very pleafant— 
are you of the llock of tlie ancient family cf the Bova* 
eers of Africa ? ha, ha. 

N. Brag. HarkeCjj Sir, I am courting a young lady 
here, that has fix thoufand pound fortune ; follow my 
diredlions j recover my credit, and you (hall have half. 

Z. Brag, Six thoufand pound*- ? 

iV. Brag. Every farthing. Sir 5 'tis (he yonder that 
(lands by the old gentleman. 

Z. Bras^ 
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2. Brag. And Oiall I have half, Neddy •? 

\^^Itering bis tone. 

N, Brag, You (hall ; therefore <Mn yourielf to be 
Colonel Brag, an acquaintance of mine at the fiegc of 
Buda, and let me alone for the reft. 

Z. Brag, Why, this is fair now, Neddy ; now you 
don't (light your old ^father ; you are a good boy « 
j Three thoufand pounds! Zoons! 'tis enough to make 
me a colonel indeed. 

N. Brag, Mind your cue — Ha, ha, ha ! — come, dear 
colonel, 'tis enough— prithee leave jAing.———! fee my 
lady is furpris'd at it. Why, madam, and gentlemen, 

this was nothing but a jeft all this while this is my 

dear Colonel Brag whom I mfft at Buda. 

Z. Brag, Yes, madam, 1 am Colonel Brag j and', as 
the captain fays, we met together at Buda. 

Cou/), Methjnks your habit,. Sir, is not very like a 
colonel's: 

N, Brag. Oh I a jeft, a mere jeft — the colonel often 
has the fe kind of frolics, to come abroad in mafquerade j 
he has fome defign in this, J warrant. 

^arb. In mafquerade ! Ha, ha, ha ! I will know the 
hottom of this cheat, I'm reiblv'd ; it may be of ufe to 
"s^« Prithee, Coupee, do you ftay and invite 'em to a 
glafs of wine with me prefently, at the Magpie, next 
door ; I'll ftep there before you. . lExit. 

^oup, I will. 

iVnw. Come, Mr, Alderman, let's go. Coufin Bbun^ 
<^er, come away from that impertinent old fellow, I don't, 
h^e him j befides, 1 have bufinef* with you.' 

A^. Brag, Madam, I'll handfomely difengage myfelf, 
^d wait on your ladyftiip as foon as poflible. 

\^Exeunt Term. Nincom. &c. 

Coup. 'Tis but juft nejst door, you'll do us the honour 
o£ your company gentlemen ? 

N, Brag, Enough, bir, we'll be there immediately, 
[Ex/V.' Coup.] Come, Sir, let's go, and I'll give you far^ 
thcr inftrudions as we walk. lExeunU. 

SpiNft VI. Tbff Tavern, 

Without,'] Here, Jack, fhew tlie gentlemen into th^ 

Maidenhead.. 

I 5 Draw, 
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Draw* Cdming, Sir. 

Enier Warble and Waiter. 
Warb. If any body inquires for ntc, ftiew 'em up;"" 
Draw, I will, Sir— Coming I— Here, here, Sir. 

[Exit. 

Warb^ If I can but pump this fecret piece of knave- 
ry out of thefc fellows, I'll turn it to my own ad van* 
tage, and the captain's prejudice I hope Coupee 
brings 'em. 

AIR XIV. Abbot pf Canterbury^. 
Since law and religion are now in difgface, 
The knave thrives at court with an impudent face^ 
Whilft roguery's encourag'd in ev'ry degree, 
Juft right is perverted too oft by a fee, d^erry down, 

Biit we thro' the wilds- of bled freedom da range, 

We live not in fear of the times when they changrj; 

But thus with good liquor ^e live at our eafj^, 

Reft bleffes out nights, and love crown all our days. 
Derry down; down, donvn, derry down. 
Enter Drawer wiib wine. 

Draw. Sir, thjere's a^ gentleman below defires to fpeak. 
with you. 

Warb, O, 'tis Coupee-— defire him to walk up. 

[£^:v/> Drawer; - 
Eater Coupee.. 

Well, what' news, Tom ? 

Coup, They are coming, Sir 5 and 'twill make you 

* laugh to fee in what:a ftrange romantic drcfs the crid 

iham colontl^ in now ; he looks like the piflure of Gi^ 

deon in the hangings, * and ilruts like a midnight magi- 

ilra^e.. 

Warb. Well; w€ (hall find -out' this trick prefentlyi 
J^c^^rZachary Brag Hie an -antique officer, with Ned Brag. 

iV. Brag, Now, Sir, be'ftlre you don't difcredit your- 
felf ; but remember you are a colonel ftill. 

Z. Brag, Sirrah, hold your tongue, and eeafe your 
iaucy inftrudions 5. or, as I am a true grenadier - 

N, Br/ig, O Lord, O Lord — a grenadier already !— 

Z' Brag. A true colonel, I mean ^ firrah, I will 
fwinge you inceiTantly, 



Coup. Colonel, yoar moft bumble fervant'-^Captainy 
yours 

iZ. Brag. Gentlemen, I am your worm to tread upon; 
the lappet of your (hoe, your Have of Haves — and ftall 
be proud to ferve you, whether in the cellar, the kitchen^ 
or the liable* 

^ iV. Brag. S09 now he talks at once like a tapfter, 2 
fcullion, and a groom— I (hall furely be undon e 

Coup. O, ye debafe yourfelf too much, colonel, for fd 
great an officer, and one who performed fuch anions at 
the fiege of Bida. But come, gentlemen j and drink off 
your glafTes ^ let^s relifh our wine with a catch. 

AIR XV« Come, Boys, fill around. 

Come, fet the glafs around, 
Here^s wine neat and found, 

To keep us from thirft and decay : - 
Let Bacchus now- fee>- 
We're immortal as he, 

Whilft drinking'to moiften our clay.- 

Likc fonsgP the vine, • 

Let^s tipple and fhine, 

In fpite of dull thinking and care V- 

With hearts full of glee, 

Let each on his knee- 
Drink health to the brave and the fair; 

Coup. Pray, colonel, how is their method of fortifica- 
tion at Buda ? . 

Z. Brag. Buda, Sir ? 

^^. Brag. Ah 1 he^s founderM already. 'Sblood, Sir, 
own you have ail' ill memory, prefently, or you'll fpoil 
all. - {4Jide. 

Z. Brag. Why, truly, gentlemen, I have but a very 
had memory 5 I hope you'll excufe me. 

N. Brag. Tell 'cm you hurt your brain by a great 
oold you caught by lying in the winter tirenches in Hun- 
gary. _ i4fide. 

Z. Brag. Why, when the devil was I in Hungary, 
i Srrah !— ITiis rogue crams fo many lies into my mouth 
I tbgether, that zoonS; 'tis a pain to me to know which I 
fikallget outfirft. (^4fi^e. 

I 6 Coup:, 
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Coufi. You mufl needs be able to give a good account 
of the famous tranfa6lions at Buda, Sir ? 

N. Brag. Say yes, yes, Sir, and I'll help you out. 

i4/!Je. 

Z. Brag» Yej, yes. Sir 5 at leaft the captain herecao.. 
Go and manage your lie yourfelf, you dog^ I^m almod 
choak'd. , [.^e* 

N, Brag. Why, gentlemen, we were both drawn out 
in the detachment that received the aiTault r the colonel 
here, I muft confefs, behavM himfelf more like a lioa 
than a man ; and for my own part I efcapM by a mira- 
cle. I fought on foot three hoiKs by the clock, when 
above twelve great field-pieces play'd at me all the 
while as thick as hail. I had the honour to horfe the 
king of Poland twice j lent my own fword to the duke 
of Bavaria when he was in diHrefs ^ and at lad, with a 
clapper of a bell, which a fwisging Turk that I had juft 
before killM had us'd indead of a battle-ax, fought 
through their vanguard, and came off in (pite of 'em all. 

Coup A clapper of a bell I why, captain, there arc 
no bells in Turkey, the Turks never^ufe bells or clap- 
pers, furely. 

- N, Brag. A plague of my heedlefs nonfenfe ; What 
ihall I fay now ? 

Z. Brag. Hold ye, gentlemen, hold ye 5 I can make 
it out pkin : Now will I help the rogue ofiTat a dead lift* 

Warit. WTiat, that the Turks ufe bells, colonel ? 
^ Z. Brag, The Turks, Sir ? no, no j but you muft 
know that the captain there was formerly prentice to a 
blackfmith, and brought the clapper to the wars along, 
with him. 

Cou/f, O that may be, indeed— Your fervant, noble 
captain ■ 

N. Brag. A pox of your plaia dealing— Now, Pm 
difgracM for ever. {^Afide^ What do you mean by this,^ 
colonel, when was I prentice to a blackfmith ? 

[ Kicks kirn. 

Z. Brag. When ? why, what a damn^ (hallow brain 
liall thou— Wert thou not prentice to old George 
Grimble, when I fold brandy and tobacco by the churcb- 
wall at Antwerp, juft the Winter btffbrc 1 lifted myfctf 
a grenadier I 

WarL 
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f^ar^. A grenadier ! Ha, ha, lia ■ ■ 
K Brag. The devil ! — Now all's out, and nothing " 
can retrieve it. 

Coufi, A grenadier ! No, no, he lifted himfclf a colo» 

acl, I warrant. 

I Warlf, A very fine ftory you have made of this, in- 

^ deed J and I fhall prefcntly inform my Lady of your 

great merit and extradion. And fo, my moil noble 

blackfmith, adieu. 

Z. Brag, Hold, Sir 5 though the captain be a kind of 
a coward or (b, yet you fliall know I wear a fword. 

Warb. And bayonet tooj all grenadiers wear fwords^ 
and bayonets. Come, come, 'tis in vain to be tefty with 
Hs ; there'is money for the wine ; you can't do lefs than, 
drink together when -we'r^ gone — not a word more 

\^xeunt Warb, and Coup. 
[Tbeyjiare at each other* 
N, Brag-, Confound your Antwerp occupation 
heje's £x thoufand pound loft, and the beft maintenance 
that ever man had. — What fliall 1 do ? 

Z. Brag, Why, take your Turkifh battle- ax, and go 
to the wars, captain j you^l get immortal honour pre- 
fcntly J and fo here's fuccefs to you, good Captaia 
Clapper. 

N, Brag, Nay, let it be fome of the brandy, then, 
that you fold by the church -wall, good Colonel Gsena* 
<Her — 'Sdeath ! was the devil in you to talk at that 
laie ? 

Z. Brag. What, firrah ! I warrant you thought I 
fead cramm'd a dozen or two of lies in the hinder part 
of my jaw, as a monkey does the overplus of his din- 
ner J but, firrah, Pd have you know 1 was of too honeft 
a principle. 

N, Brag. Honeft, ay, that's what has made you fo 
.often dine on. pickled herrings. 

Z. Brag. Conrie. come, firrah, take the gentkman'a 
advice, and itrip from, that fluttering coat, and fell it.; 
'twill ierve to make us merry a confiderable while 5 and 
fince thofe titular captains are moft of 'em rogues, yoa 
Qxall be, as I am, an hontft grenadier. 

N. Brag, Lud \ Sir, what do you mean ? If my la- 
dy fliou'd but bear t was in company with a grenadier, 
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ibe would difcard me for ever '-and I have yet fbme 
fmall hopes. 

Z. Brag. Sirrah, ni-have you hope no more hope 
but ftrip this minute j I'll have the coat oflF inftantly ; 
that lace will keep us two months at lead in tobaccov 
brandy, and red herrings. 

N. Brag, Oh, the devil! he^s at his old game again. 

Z. Brag. Come, come, quick, qnick, off with hat^ 
yrig, and coat — 

N, Brag. Quick ? ay, as quick as ray legs can carry 
me. - \_Exif: 

Z. Brag, Say you fo, rafcal ? I'll be with you anon, 
i'faith! lExit: 

Scene VIII The Boarding School. 

Lady Termagant, Tarnifti, Backftitch. 

Term. You amaze me, Mrs. Backftitch, with this 
difcovery \ I thought it impoflible the girl could be fo 
wild. 

Bad. 'Tis flrange, indeed, Madam, for one of her" 
years j but your Ladyftiip ihall have the truth on't- 
prefently. 

^erm. The toother dowdy, indeed, I always imagin'A 
indocible \ but that Sir Arthur's oiF»pring, a child born 
of my own body, bone of my bone, fleih of my fleQi, vi- 
tals of my vitals, that fhe, I fay^ (hoaM degenerate^ I am 
amazed at it. 

l^arn. True, Madam, talook fo -much below herfelf 
as to fancy a paltry dancing mafter % 'tis not adequat© 
to your Lady (hip's blood that runs in her' veins, I con« 
f:fs. 

Enter Jenny, running* 

Term, Heyday! whither fo faft^ you- great romp ? 
Eh!^ 

Jenny. O, pray,.Madamy forgive me this time, and 
ni never do fo again. 

Back; Only to Mr. Couppe, Madam} this has been 
Hatching a good while : the t'other, too, is as mad for 
Warble our finging-mafter ; they w^ere both found romp- 
ing with 'em in the garden 5 but the governefs has^ 
turn'd 'em away for't.— Here (he comes with her. fa- 
ther ; I have told her tricks already, 

" - Ehw 
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Enter Nincompoop, Molly. 
Nine. Ah, madam ! the girls are both undone, ferx% 
oofly. 

Term, The girls !' I hope you don't couple your car- 
rier, there with Sir Arthur's breed, Jack fauce ! — Ah^ 
Tarnifh ! 'tis evident, now, that filthy thing has fppil'd 
Mifs by kecpibg her company. 

Tarn. 'Tis certainly fo. Madam ; there's no compa- 
rifon between the childrens parts. 

Term, I'll examine her- myfelf. Huffy, fpeak tl'e 
truth, and 'fcape the rod* What did you and that auk's- 
ward creature do with Coupee and Warble in the gar*, 
den ? • ' 

Jenny, No hurt; truly, tfuly^ now. 
Term. What bufinefs had you there ? what was your 
defign ? come, don't you lie. 
Jenny,- Why, we eat— oh, oh,, ugh— we eat a dozea^ 
I of cuftards there. 

Molly, Ay, and they were pure goed^ too; . 
Term, A dozen of cuilards ! very well. 
Jtnny, And about fourteen cheefecakes. 
Molly, Oh law ! there wan't fourteen then j thete 
^as but thirteen in all : I am fure I have one of them* 
in my pocket herev ' [P///// one out. 

Term, Dear Tarnifh ! did you ever • hear fuch a filthy 
romp ? 
Tarn: She has- a little too much of the vulgar, indeed*, 
» Madam. 

Nine, Madam, 1 bcfeech your Lady ftiip to hear Mol* 
ly tell what words pafs'd between 'em, and what that 
impudent finging-mal^er faidto hen 

Term, Prithee, hold thy impertinent tonguci— What 

now ! 

Nina Pray, Madam, let me beg your Lady (hip— - 
Come, Molly f leave chewing your cliecCecake, and tell 
say Lady, child. 
i Molly, Why, he alk'd me^ — aw, aw . 

j:-' J^nny, But pray, mother, don't be angry with Mr. 

Coupee, for he's a mighty pretty man> and the beft ca- 
■ • perer in all the town. \Leapsrompingly. 

;j Molly, And pray, father, don't fall out with Mr.- War- 

hie, for he's, a £[&«' man, every inch of him 5 he's the beft 

trillcr 
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triller in the world, and has taught me a very pretty 
foDg here. lUl Hog it for you. 

• 

AIR XVL Thus Tiddlers and Archers^ 

When maids to the joys of foft love do incline,. 
What force can reftrain our deiire ? 

Our charms to the youthful and gay we reSgn, 
But from wither'd age ftUl re-*— tire, 
But from wither'd age ftill re— tire. 

Nine, The pretty fool fo wins upon me with her gen* 
teel carriage, that, ferioufly, I can deny her nothing : 
Come and kifs me, Molly. 

Term. Faugh ! how the brute licks the calf yonder 
-»Well, Mrs. Backltitch, though the fellow has been 
fancy with her, 'tis not Co far gone> I fee, but th<; girl 
may be reclaimM. 

Back. ^, Madam, but you have not heacd all^ for 
if there hao^Jiot been greater familiarities between 'em, 
this might be born with fome patience \ for he kifs'd 
her fcveral times, which (he as eagerly rtturn'd. 

7erm. Degenerate baltard ! is k poflible ? 1 wJ(h he 
had choakM her. 

Back. Nay, and what's worfl of all, Madam, flie fat 
upon his knee, with her arm about his neck^ and drank 
filLabub with him. ' « ^ 

Term. A young whore !— Gad, I'll whip her prc- 
fently before you aU. {Runs to her, they interpoje. 

Nine, Nay, dear Lady, you'll put yourfelf in fuch a 
heat— Huffey, get you gone 

Jenny, I'll (hew you a trick for that •, for I'll ma 
and hide myfelf this minute,^ till fweet Mr. Coupee 
comes to the balcony. 

AIR XVII. Though you by conftraiat* 
When the teachers are .11 fall aileepy 

111 Ileal out, by telling fome fib j 
Then to my true lover I'll creeps 

And a fig for ray apron and bib.^ 
Mamma (han't a fool make of me, 

I'oo big to be whipt I am grown \ 
For a baby no longer Til be^ 

But a baby I'll have of my omfu. [E*iV. 

Moiiy^ 
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Moily. Afid I'll lock myfelf up till Mr. Warble 
comes to the garden-door, and run away with Vm from 
'em all. \Runs off. 

Term, Away^ you feeble coxcomb, or I'll give you 
as much — A young jade ! I fhall hate fyllabub as long 
as I live for this j but I'll claw her oflF, I will fo. 

\E9cU bajlily. 

Nine- Pray, Mrs. Backilitch, go and ftrive to pacify 
her, for ftie's in a devili/h humour, ferioufly. [Exeuni. 

Scene VIII. 
Coupee find Warble with a ladder* 
tHotip.' Come, brother fortune-ftealer, help along with 
the ladder.— Oh, here's the balcony ! 

Warb. Well, fuccefs attenjj you 5 I muft go to the 
farden-door to look after my own affair, [Exit^ 

AIR XVIII. Saw you not my Maggy. 
Plufti'd with joy 111 meet her, 
And with kiifes greet her ) 
For my dear is fweeter 

Than the fields in May : 
Fondly will I prefs her, 
Flager to poffcfs her. 
And with love carefs her^ 

All the live long day. 
Coup. Adieu. — Now for the fignal. \Whtftks^ 

AIR XIX, Hey ho ! Who's above ? 
Hp» Hey ho ! who's there ? 
^be. Nobody here but' I, my dear. 
^<?» Hey ho, who's above ? 
^^^* Nobody here but I, my love. 

^f* • Shall 1 come up, and fee how you do ? 
^^^. Ay, marry, and thanljL you too. 

ft. Where is your governefs ? She,^ She is a-bed. 

ft. Where are the keys, my love ? SheXixxdtt herheadL 
ft« Go, go, fetch them hither ; 

That you and I may be merry together. 

^^e. The dog it will bark, and I dare not, I'll fwear. 

ft. Take then a halter, and hang up the cur. 
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She. Oh ! no. He. Why, why ? 

She. Vd not for a guinea my dog fhouM die. 

.He. Then farewell, my deareft, for I muft be gonew 

She, Tarry, fweet Tom> I'll be with you anou. 

He. Oh ! no. She. Why, why ? 

He. Your dog is much better belov'd than I. 

Jenny. O law ! O law ! but how ihall I get down ta 
you, though ? 

Coup. Eaiily, my dear : I have brought a ladder for 
you. 

Jenny. A ladder ! O good I What, and mud I make 
love with a ladder ? And will you marry me to-night, 
too? 

Coup. To-night j prefently, child > as foon as you 
come down. 

Jenny. But, dear Mr. Coupee, when we are naarry'd", 
what muft we do afterwards, I wonder ? 

Coup. Afterwards ? Why, then we muft go to bed, 
my dear. . 

Jenny. To bed I — ^Well, and ivads, that will be very 
pretty : But what muft we do after that pray, dear Mfr 
Coupee ? 

Coup. After that ? — ^why— — 

Jenny, Ay, there's the thing now, Mr. Coupee j what 
muft we do after that I - 

Coup. Do but get upon the ladder, and come down, 
tny dear, and I'll tell you prefently. 

Jenny. Will you ? Well,, and fo I wiU^ ivads ! I'U be 
with you in a twinkling. 
{Asjhegets on the ladder^ Backjiitch comes and catches her,)- 

Back. Will you fo, gentlewoman ? pray let me have 
an account of your journey firft.- 

Jenny, Q law I What muft I do now ? 

Back. What, and you're going to be marryM, ^xt 
you ? but I'll help you to a good bulband in the morn- 
ing. A good rod, hulTey. 

Jenny. Well, I will have a huft)and, I*m refolv'don'ti 
do what you can j and if you offer to whip me, I'll tear 
your eyes out. 

Back. Go, get you in, you great romp •, I'll lock you 
into your fifter^s room below ftairs for to night j therc'^ 
no balcony there. [^Exeunt, 

Coui" 
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Coup. A plague of my damnM ill luck I — If this devil 
had flayM but a minute longer, I had got my fortuity 
upon my back ^ but now fhe^s irretrievably gone. 

Enter Warble hajlily, 
Warb. Coupee, foftly — Come along with mc imme- 
diately. 

Coup., Prithee, let me alone : I am very unfit for 
another intrigue, for I have juft now fail'd in my own. 
Warb. P(haw \ I fay, no — (he's furer now than ever 
— Backftitch has juft now lock'd her up in a lower roomr, 
where my little butter-print was waiting for roe j who, 
as^ ioen as (he was gone, put baek the lock, got out^ and 
they are now both together at the garden door. 

Coup, Ha ! what doft thou fay ? — and my little hoy^ 
den too ? 

Warb. Ay, ay, you dear dog 5 come quickly and let 
us take them ofF. 

Coup^ Let's fly— we'll convey *cm to my houfe hard 
by. \Exeunt. ' 

Enter Ned Brag like a grenadier* 
N, Brag, If I had not run away from my old dog of 
a father, when he was drunk and afleep, I had been de^p 
tichM in the morning amongilthe grenadiers, and (hipp'd 
for the plantations* He has burnt the very foul of my 
coat, the lace 5 and my embroider'd breeches hung (Jut 
9t a broker's iir Drury-lane, If I fhould appear before 
roy ladj in theCe accoutrements, I were no more a man 
of this world. — What's to be done ? 
Enter Coupee, Warble, with- Jenny and Molly majk^d. 

Warb, Come along, my dear, dear, little chicken. L 
am oyerjoy'd we are fafe, for I (hou'd have dy'd had L 
M you. 

AIR XX. Gin thou wert mine ain thing. 

To gaze upon thy blooming charms, 

Is poffefllng evVy blefling \ 
But to lie within thofe arms, 

Is joy beyond expreffing. 
To lofe thee, were perdition fure. 

For who the wounds you give can cure ? 
Without thee, death I muft endure, 

Youj: lofs is fo dillrefling. 
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N. Brag. Ha ! tliat's Warble's voice.— Who are tfaefe 
wfth him ^ 

Molly, Well, you tell me you'll malce me a woman to- 
night \ but, ivads ! my heart goes a-pit-a-pat about it ; 
for they fay, a maid goes through a great deal of trouble 
before (he comes to be a woman \ and if you (hould chance 
to kill me ! 

Warb. Never fear, my angel. 

^. Drag, By heav'n I my little boarding-fchool fpoufe 
that fhou'd ha' been. 

Coup. Come, come, my charmer, let''s be gone. 

N, Brag* 'Tis fo ; the romps are both ftole away to- 
night^ and I am luckily the fir (I difcoverer. 1^11 dog 
'em, and then go and inform my lady > which, with 
fome fwinging lie orx>ther, may odg« coore reinilate me 
in her favour, and procure me better rigging : for, to 
fay truth, I am molt damnably aiham'd of this. 

Scene XI. Coupee's Hou/e* 

Nincompoop, Lady Termagant, Tarni^ih, Ned Brag. 

Term, Where is this wretch, this degenerate creature 
this cub of fifteen, with the devil in her already ?-— Where 
mud I find her ? 

N, Brag, This is the houfe, pleafe your ladyOiip. 

Term,. I hope you are not acceilary to the child's 
rap^e, Sir ! 

N, Brag, Not I, upon my honour, Madam — ^but I'm 
»fraid by this time they are marry'd to the two perfons 
who ftole 'em away j I faw 'cm enter here, and made all 
the hafte I could to inform your lady (hip — But here they 
are to anfwer for themfelves. 

Enief Coupee, Warble, Jenny, and Molly. 

Term. Do you know your mother, hufiey ? — Coib«' 
hither. 

Jenny, Oh ! I won't though, you'll whip me. 

Nine, And have you ungracioully got a hufband with- 
out my leave, Molly ? , 

Molly, Yes, indeed have I j therefore reft yourfelf 
ifontented. 
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War^. Well faid, my dear. , 

- y^f^' ' At, and fo have I loo. — The man afk*d Mr. 

•CcHlpee a queftioii, and he faid ay ^ and he aikM me a 

queftion^ and I faid ay j and then we both joinM hands 

together^ kifsM, and were married as fail as any thing. 

MoIfy» Juft fo was I, and I like it vcrv well 5 I wiih 
I had marry'd fooner, for my part ; for 1 begin to love 
Mr. Warble fince we marryM better than my bread and 
ibutter by half. 

AIR XXI. Slaves to Londoa. 

Farewell now, all childifh pleafure, 
la our huA)amis lies our treafure ^ 
Farewell, babies, rods, and toys, 
Marriage yields the fweeteft joys. 
Term* This comes of putting girls to boarding fchool. 
Nine. Ay, they fing and dance till they fet their blood 
on £re, and then they quench it with the next puddle 
they come at, ferioufly. 

Coup. Sir, 1 hope you will not find utf"Xuct defpicable 
perfons as you feem to make lis j $ind we Will endeavour 
to deferve the bleffing fortune has beftow'd on us. 

N. Brag. Madam, I hope you will excufe my dif- 
guite : you fee what I have done to ferve you j and if 
thing^s have prov'd contrary, His no fault of mine. Dear 
Madam, what am I to expe^ from your ladyihip^s. fa- 
vour ? 

Term. Who waits there ? — Bid ibmebody give the 
hlackfmith here a tefter^ and let him .have my cudom 
for (hoeing my coach-horfes, d'ye hear ? 
Omnes. Ha, hat ha !^->Alas, poor captain ! 
N. Brag. Give the blackfmith a teftcr I — 'Tis fo, 
file's in the right, faith j for I have wrought at the 
iotgt many a time, till I have earned it very dearly. 

AIR XXII. Bonny Dundee. 

Toplcafure.and glory I now bid adieu, 
The hammer and anvil muft be my fate 5 

High feeding, rich, clothes, good company too, 
Like all other greatnefs, wiU have their date : 

Ttcit 
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Then farewell to wanton wives of threcfcore ; 

May no able fellow eVr pkafure them more ; 
May each buxom widow, and araVous old maid, 

Be drove to their ihifts, as I to my trade. 

Enter Zachary Bt^g^ngiag, 

Z. Brag* Ay, this is the houfc— he was feen to go 
tti here.— Where is this rafcal got now ? I'll ferret him 
out, i'faith ! — Oh ! firrah, have I found you < 

Coufi. Whofe within there ?— turn the noble colonel 
grenadier a-drift, and let him pod away to Flanders a- 
gain to his old occupation } and, d'ye hear, fend the 
honourable Captain Clapper to the Indies, to boaft of the 
ancient family of the Bouncers. {Exit N, Brag and Z, 
Brag,) Now, Sir, and Madam, we humbly beg your 
bleffing. 

Term. Well, iince it can't be otlterwife, live and be 
happy. 

I^inc, Ay, ay, blefs you altogether, ferioufly. 

Warb. Now, my charmer, we*ll be merry indeed* 

AIR XXIII. Rare doings at Bath. 

CHORUS. 

Warh: 
The world^s like a Boarding fchool, common lo all, - 

And fo ev'n let it pafsj 
Where great knaves are brib'd to devour the fmaU, 

Which is daily the cafe ; 
And each one contributes to heighten the droll 

In this whimfical age j 
Ranting and fwearing, pride overbearing, 

O rare work for the ftage ! 

Molly. 
The pnide, the coquet, and the nice city dame, 

But mere aft or s at beft. 
Oft barter their virtue for what I wont name, 

And ftill laugh at the jeft 5 
Then venture at all e'er they throw up the game> 

In this hazardous age ; 
Sighing and canting, jUting and flaunting, 

O rare work for the Vt^gt ! 
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Coup. 
The beau with new fafhions, and fbp with grimacei 

. Who lives only by rule \ 
And be that boafts pedigree, title, and place. 

Are but boarders at fchool : 
For the lord apes the footman, the footman his Grace^ 

In this pantomime age \ 
Fawning and fneaking, promifes breaking, 

O rare work for the ftage !. 

Jenny. 
Since we have gone through all our Boarding School laws, 

And thus ftudy to pleafe j 
We hope to obtain your impartial applaufe, 

And now wait for your praife : ' 
To you we fubmit our theatrical caufc, 

In this critical age : 
Pit and box clapping, galleries rapping \ 

O rare work &r the Itage ! 
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ACT I. SCENE I, 



A Street. 
l£nter Trapolin, ^W Flametta* 

Trapolin. 

For ever thine, my dear Flametta I 
F/fl. Thanks, my deareft. 

But am not I a fool to love you thus, 

When you've been abfent th^fe two tedious days f • 

Oh, Trapolin ! how much reproach do you deferve ? 
Trap, Pretty rogue, how {h€ fires my heart ? now 
VoL.V. K could 
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could I cry like any roaftcd lobftcr— Wliat wonld old 
Lord Barbarino give for fuch a kind word from her ?— 
JBtit young and poor as (he is, (he's yet tnoft conftant 
and truly virtuous— Not that I care much for virtue nei- 
ther. Alas ! my dear, I have of late been much op- 
preft with bufinefs : my honour, mj love, my honour 
IV as at ftake, for procuring convenient s for ho lets than 
five minillcrs of flate s it has been dead trading of late, 
but ?tis a comfort to fee times mend now we are upoa 
our matrimony, ^ 

Fiam, Let me conjure you, leave thefe vicions coirf- 
fes 5 yon muft indeed, or we mud never marry : but 

you will be my convert, and reform 3 will you «ot, Tra- 
polin ? 

Trap. All in gjood time, love 5 all in good time : it 
becomes me to fee my betters go before mip. When I 
do mend, I fhall certainly do it to foiiie purpofe, I am fb 
long about it — Mean time, d'ye fee, I give thee leave to 
be honeft, and that I think is pretty fair. Who's here ? 
tay rival I [^Dtillies with herm 

Enter Barbarino and Officers. 

Barb. Here' is the villain with his handfbihc wench, 
and, what afflicts me more, an honell one. — I have thefe 
tiiany weeks attempted her, but neither threats nor prc- 
fents can prevail. Ha ! that kifs darts through my foul-r— 
^Twould bribe a Cardinal !■ ■■ Well, on pretence df 
his enormities, I have procured this order from the Duke 
for his immediate banilhmcnt ) and when he's once re- 
mov'd, 1 may fuccecd. 

Tra/}^ {Kijjlng her,') Agrain, my dear— my pretty little 

fweet-lips My good Lord BarSarino, your bonour^s 

humble fervant^'-'^^ot this free proraife. love, I ne'er 
enough can thank thee - ■ ■ Tour Lordjhip^s to command 

— ^^ No fortune fhall divide or change our wills 

'X'our Honour'^ s Jlave What's wealth or power where 

hearts confent like ours ? Tour Lordjhip'^s vajfal 

When thou doft figh, thy Trapolin (hall weep 
J ' 'ToUr H»nour a/ways Jhcll command m e ■ 1 And 

vvhcn thou fing'ft— 

Fiam, We are obferv'd \ 
Learn to be honeft, and i am thine for ever. [ExH. 

Trap. Your Lorddiip faw how 1 was employed. 1 he 

poor 
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poor wretch has takeh a fort of liking to mt^ and your 
Lordfiiip knows I km a perfon of a liberal education ^ 
that I bear not a breaft of flint, hor was I nursM with the 
milk of Hircanian bulls ^ but if your Lord(hip has any thing. 
to command, lo, here I Hand, Vlljido Tfapolino^ your ho- 
nour's humble fervant in all things poflible and impoflible* 

iiarb. You are a fancy, peremptory villain ! and have 
^too long efcapM the flroke of julHce \ but here'^s a war« 
irant from the Duke^ to drive you forth from out out, 
city gates \ and when you're feen again in Tufcany, that 
minute forfeits yoar abandoned life, ihus hatk the Duke 
* •decreed. 

^rdp. At whofe requeft, pray ? 

harb. At mine. 

Trap. Really ! troth I aih glad to find your Honour 
%ath fo much intcrell with his highncfs^ therefore makc^^ 
choice of your honour to folicit my repeal. ^ 

Barb. Audacious (lave ! 

Trap. His Highnefs knows travelling is chargeable j 
and, beiides, my ilomach is of no ordinary dimeniions. 

Barb. Away with him : if he difpute your orders, 
^all for the parilh- whips to your aflidance^ take him away.. 

Trap. My Lord ! my Lord !— fuch a primrofe in a 
corner for your Lor d(hip ! never blown upon, my Lord I 

Barb. Force him aldngk 

Trap. Flametta, my Lord 5 what fays your Lordfliip 
to Flametta ? there, there are eyes my Lord I fuch eyes ! 
a«d fuch hubbies ! » " i i Qh la !— ^ 

(Js forced off^ and all ^xeunU 
Enter Duke, Alberto, Guards, and Brunetto. 

Imh). 1 ain not us'd to heaijcen after praife, or thanks 
5br benefits by me confe^rM \ then to the point, Sir. 

This Lord, the watchful Argus of my honour, has 
xjharg'dyou with a crime that ftains the wOrth you (hew'd 
ifi battle, and makes valour blufh. 

Bru. He's prcjudic'd ; I kill'd his fon in fight, in 
lervice of my Prince, as he oi you. 

Lav. Well, pafs that cottteft, Sir, and mark the reft* 
I have a filter, dear to me as fame, whom your prefump- 
tuous pride afpires to 5 what fay you. Sir, Jo that \ Con- 
fefs your crime, keen torture ihall reyengcj or fmother it-, 
mad torture ihall extort it. Brun. 

Ka 
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Brun, Sir, I difdain fuch fervilc threats, and dare your 
utmofl rage, I own I lore the Princefs,— glory in 
my paffion. This, with a foldier's freedom, I avouch, 
who fcorns to lodge a thought he dares not own. 

Lav. Chains, Draw, and darknefs ! This is mere diC- 
traftioh ! To prifon with him 5 you that waited onr him, 
be now hir guard, thin diet, and no light f uch ufage 
may reftore him Away ! Make no reply, but 

drag him hence (Brunctto b^me qffl 

Enter Barbarrino. 

Now, mark me, Lords : 
Torza, the Duke of Milan (our old friend). 
Here offers me the beauteous Ifabella, 
His daughter, for my wife j and inflantly 
We will to Milan on the expedition j 
Which, all kind powers affift ! 

Therefore to you, my lords and counfellors, 
I do commit the reins of government 
Until my fafe return 5 your power 
I leave unlimited \ and do enjoin you 
Clofely to guard our prifoner Brunetto. 

^ib. So may your wiftiM return be fafe and fpeedy ! 

Lav, A few weeks 
Shall grace oui: court with th« fair Melanefe \ 
Therefore let's on, 'tis time wc were away, {Exeunt^ 

Scene, ji Defaru 

Enter Trapolia. 
Heigh ho ! this banifh'd life is very doleful— What an 
Inhuman Duke was this, to bani(h me that never banilh'd 
bim \ At every Hep I take, my poor Flametta comes into 
my mind* She met me at the town's end, and would fain 
ha' come along with me, but that I told her ihe was not 
banifh'd, and might not— ^— Methinks this is a very me- 
lancholy place* I han't met a living creature yet, but 
what had either wings or four feet.— —Stay, let mc be- 
think me where I (hall betake mycarcafe ! I would 
to Rome now, and turn friar, but that I've too mucb 
learning: A man of my occupation might once have fin- 
ger'd the Pollux rials in Venice, but now the gentry 
go a more compendious way to work, and pimp for one 
another. O fie, it fpoils all trading, (^Soft mujic^ Ha 1 

; 3 what 
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Tirhat founds are thefe ? Sure this place mufl: be haunted! 
This, with a good dinner now, were fomething ^ but as it 
iS; it feels as if they were playing upon my fmall guts. 

{Thunder. 
So, now my airy frien4s are falPn out among themfelves 
—I wifh his Highnefs wouM come and banifh me from 
hence too, 
Thunder, Storm again. Conjurer rifesfeated in a chair. 

Con. Son, thou art banifh'd. 

Trap. Yes, I know that. But how the devil came 
you to know it ? 

Con. Why, the devil told me. 

Trap. The devil he did ! Nay, Hwas his own doing, 
fo he can give the befl account of it. 

Con, Be not difmay'd, preferment waits upon thee ; I 
am fo far from hurting thee, that from poor Trapolia 
thou (halt become a prince. 

Trap, Look you there again : he knows my name. For 
certain this muil be the devil^s kinfman— A prince ! pooi^ 
Trapolin thanks you, father conjurer, but he has no mindb 
to domineer in hell j he knows where your territories lie. 

Con. Befotted wretch ! thou doft not underfland me. 
I tell thee, fon, thou (halt return to Florence. 

Trap. Yes, and be hangM for my labour. 

Con, No, honourM, exalted o^er thy fellows. 

Trap, On a gibbet. 

Con, There ihalt thou (hine in wealth, and roll in plen- 
ty i the treafures of the ead (hall court thy wear, and 
crowding beauties fue for thy embraces. 

Trap, Surely I muft ha^ pimpM for this old fellow for- 
merly, he's fo develi(h kind. But tell me, father conju^ 
rer, pray let's know how all this (hall be done ? " 

Con, By Eeoy Meoy and Areo, 

Trap, What they mean I know not : however, I am 
fatisfied > 'tis but going to the devil for it ^ and fo much 
for that matter. 

£Qn. Here, fit thee in this chair— fear not — ^fit down. 

Trap. Well, what's to be done now ^ What, I'm to 
be (hav'd here, am I ? I (hall lather, 1 believe, without 
either water or wa(h-ball. 

Con, Sit (lill, and fee the wonders of my art. Eeo^ 
Meoj and Areo^ arife, and liften to my incantation. 

K 3 Trap. 
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Trj^. What will become of this temporal, body of 

mine ? I'm gluM to my feat here.- But, hark yoa 

m^, good father, pray, mull this black retinue of yours 
needs appear ? 

Con^ Of indifjsenfible neceflity. 

7r<7/>. Then be fo good as let 'era appear invifibly 5 1 
tell you I have no great inclination to their company j, 
you, youVe enough like the devil to ferva-roy turn. 

Con, Now by the moft prevailing fpell 
That cVr amazM the powVs of hell„ 
That midnight witches ever try^'dj 
While Cynthia did her crefcent hide 5 
While watchful dogs to bark forbore, 
The wolf to howl, the fea to roar j 
While Robin docs his midnight ehare, 
And ploughmen^ fweat beneath the mar&^ 
By all the terrors of my (kill, 
M^ke haile, and execute my will. 

Thunder. Trapolin^«ij» 
Now, proud Lavinio, little do'ft thou know 
This fecret practice of my juft revenge. (J^ft ffOif^* 

The Spirits rife witb Trapolin drejs^d exaBly like Lap 

vinio. 

Trap, O father ! what met^ldo you think I- am mad©* 
cf, to travel thus under ground. Oh for a good dram of 
the bottle of a quart or two ! Call you this preferment ^ 
Marry, he deferves it richly that goes to the devil for ^. 
]^ot that 1 fee any preferment neither., 

Con, Thou doft not know thyfclf;) look la that miJ- 
lor. {Shews him agirff* 

Trap. Whofe there ? the Duke Your higbiiefs 11 

well rtturn'd ; your faithful fervant; Trapolin, begs one 
boon of your grace, which is to call him home again, and* 
hang up this old wiajard in his room,^or elfe he'll conjure 
j(our gFace out of your wits, and your fubjeAs out of 

your dominions {Trapolin bows low\ the. Conjurer ' 

conceals the gia/s.) Ha ! what, is he gone again ? He's 
for a frifk under ground too, I fuppofe ; riay, I ma^fc 
room enough for him, I can tell you that : I work'd 
like any mole, and made paffages that you may thruft 
churches through* 
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Con. Know, fitnple wretch, 'tis thou thyfclf that re- 
prefent'il the Duke > what in that gkfs thou faw'fl is 
but thy pi6lure. 

Trap, If that be my pifiure, I'll be fworn Pm the 
pif^ure of the Duke. 

Con. And {halt be taken for the Duke himfelf : To 
Florence then away^ a£ume thy date. 

Trap, Truft me for Duking of it j let me tlone 5 
for my part, I don't fee why every man (hould not be a 
Duke in. his turn.— ——But, father Conjurer, pray 
what are the names of thofe pretty dark colourM gen- 
tlemen, that Hick fo lovingly to the Ikirts of my royal 
coat ? 

Cqu, J&?o, M.€Oy and J^reo^ invifible to ^11 eyes but thy 
own ■ t o watch and keep thee fafe in time of danger- 
Trap, Gentlemen, your mod obedient — and I beg 
you'll flick clofe,boys ■ Well, father Conjurer, give us 
your fiil •, time's precious, d'ye fee, with us great perfon- 
3ges 5 fo I (hall be glad to meet you at court, to tofs oiT 
a flaggon, or fo j it may be the better for you : for (^as 
1 take it) we Ihall have fome change in the miniilry 5. 
fc farewell. 

Con, Stay, fon 5 take this. 

{Gives him a paper of powder m 

Trap, What's this, a doCe of phyfic ? 

Con, Mo J 'tis Fuivis altervtfibi/is^ of fupernatural. 

power •, prcferve it carefully, and when a foe afiaults, caft 

hut this magic powder in his face, and thou (halt fee 

^oft wonderful effe^s. 

Trap,. Here it goes then {Puts it ioofe in his pocket i) 
Good now, I'm fatisfy'd I am the Duke, which fome 
^all rue. Well, father, fare you well ! Eeo, Meo, and 
•^eoy Hick clofc, clofe. (Exit Trapolin. 

(Conjuror ^/lij". 

Scene, T^e. Pa/ace. 

Enter Barbarino and Flametta. 
P^am. I do befeech your honour to repeal 
^y only joy, my baniih'd Trapolin j 
"Oh ! favour once a helplefs virgin's prayers, 
^or, as your fovereign left his power with you, 
He left his mercy alfo. 

K 4 Bark^ 
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Bari. Her tears inflame me more ) (he muft *be won. 

F/am* I do befeech your honour call him home. 

Bar6. And what return mud I exped, fair maid> 

F/am. By day or night you (hall command 

BarB. What ? 

i%«i. My prayers. 

Bar5, A hopeful recompence, indeed ! 
What ftatefman ever yet took prayers for pay ? No, no, 
they deal in better coin— -beauty and -gold alone are 
baits for them. Who waits without ? 

F/am, Heaven ihield m e ■ - Sure you intend no vio- 
lence ^ 

Bart. What I intend is love 5 if you refufe, 'tis you 
that makes the .rape, not I. Who waits^ I fay i 

Enter a Servant. 

F/am* Help, Heav'n ! 

Serv. My Lord, my Lord, mofl unexpe&ed news I 

Bard, Come near, 
And bear the peeviQi girl to my apartment. 

Serv, The Duke, my lord, his Highnefs. 

Bari^, Take her, flave ! 

Serv, His highnefs is returnM from Milan» 

Barh. How's that ? 
The Duke returnM ffoin Milan ! 

Serv. Juft now arriv'd, my lord, and coming hither. 

Trafi. (wiiboui,) EeOy MeOy and j^reo^ flick clofe, 
boys, clofe* 

Barb. Ha ! that's his voice^ indeed ! and here he 
comes in perfon. Away, dear maid, away. 

{Futs Flametta ouU 
Enter Trapolin aad Spirits. Albertus» 

Trap* Stick clofe, boys 5 clofc, I fay 

Barb. Great fir. 
Upon our knees we welcome your return. 

Trap. And on our legs we take it^—hum— hum. 

{Struts about* 

Alb. Your Highnefs comes unlook'd for j we didn't 
cxpedl this happy time fo foon by fourteen days» 

Barb, So pleafe ^our Grace, where is our Duchcfs ? 

Trap. Your Duch efs won't be here till — a — tijl, a— 
the gods know when !.— ^For my part, I know nothing 
at all of the matter. 



"^i^ 
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Aib. How wild he talks ! 

Tra^. Well, what, you never pity my misfortunes 
now! Here have I been robb'd in my journey, mur- 
der'd, ibusM in the mire, had my horfe taken from me, 
and, if it had not been for father G)njurer— — 
Barb. How, Sir ? 

Trap. I fay, if I had not been a conjurer, IM ne'er 
got home again in my moft royal fkin. 
Mb. What means your Highnefs ? 
Trap. Mean ! What the devil (hould I mean ? My 
Highnefs means, to be fare, to take an exa£t account of 
our affairs : 1 left an hone^ fellow here, one Trapolin, 
what's become of him ? 

Barb^ Your Highnefs gave me charge to banifli him. 
Trap, Lookee there now ! There's the pillar of our 
ftate gone l* You took him for a buffoon, but I found 
him one of the ablcft politicians in all Europe ; other 
countries will find the value of him \ and, for ought I 
know, he may be a prince by this time. 

yilb. I am amaz'd— This is mere phrenzy. [AJide^ 
Trap. There is another good friend of mine, £runet« 
to, Where's he > 

Alb. I>read Sir ! your Highnefs knows full well, that 
for his prefumption in courting of your royal filler, you 
confin'd him. 

Trap^ Nothing but lying in this wicked world. I 
confin'd him ! Why, 'tb well known I never had a fitter 
i" my life. 
Barb. No fitter, Sir ! 

Trap. No, Jack Sauce j none that's worth imprifon* 

ing a friend for; Honeft Brunetto, I'll be with thee in 

the twinkling of a--^ £^0, Meo^ and Areo^ ttick clofe, boys, 

«lofe. ^ ^ , {Exiu 

Barb. This kindnefs to Brunetto is mott ttrange ! 

.Alb, Let's after blm, and wait his better humour. 

. \Ex€unt\ 

Scene, a Prifon, 

Enter Trapolin. 

Trap. Phaugh, what a difmal place is here ! Od'* 
lounlikins t I'll have it c^ed bodily out of my duke- 
dom.— >Lack-a-day, poor Brunetto I What the devil can, 

K 5 he 
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he ha* done fo be (hut up here ? Oh, here He comes !— 
Stick clpfe bojs. 

EMter Brunetto. 
Sru, What may the Duke intend by coming hither > 
•Great Prince !— a— * {Bows low,- 



Trap. He makes a very low kg ^ but I fcom to be 
outdone in courtefy— So {Bows, 

Bru» What means this^ cruel mockery? (;^Afide.) Your 
Highnefs doth forget yourfelf extremely^ I am your pri^ 
foner, you know. 

Trap, My friend Brunetto, my beft friend, I fay ! 

Bru, I am aflonifh'd, Sir ^ upoa my knees I dJo con« 
gratulate your fafe return*^ 

Trap. And upoa my knees I do embrace t^ee, moft^ 
reverend Brunetto. 

Bru, I know not to what to think or fpeak ; I do be^ 
feech your Highnefs ri fe ■ » 

Trap. Not without thee 5 therefore up, I &y : away 
with compliments, I cannot abide 'em. 

Bru, You honour me above exprefiion. 

Trap. Pfhaw, a fig for your honour, 1 love thee, man*' 
•—Sirrah, you jailor ! here, bring chairs immedistely. 

Bru, Your Hjghno fe 

Trap, P(haw ! away with highne^^ Htghnefs, me 
no Highnefs - I fay away with it^>GalL mo JLaida^ 
plain Medice$. 

Bru, Sure I. -am awake \ this is no dream ! 

Trap, Come, iirrah^ what a w;hile ha' you been brings 
ing chairs I Why, 1 have kirown a.pimpmade a pHiice in^ 
Icfs time : Brunetto, fit down \ £t yen dowA, I fay. 

Bru, I will attend your Highnefs on my knees. 

Trap, Nay, then, here it goes again ^ Pm not thy £1* 
ther, am I ? Get up, and fit thee here. 

Bru, On the tight hand - t hat muft not be. 

Trap, Why, an' thou wilt have it fo, there, there Jet 
Jt be f ind now tell us wherefore— But hold, I'm 
miflaken—— let's fee— ay — that, that's the left hand^ 
that mufl not be either ', what, do'il think I'ye got no 
aianners ? {Tb^y change chairs fivenA times* 

Bry, There is no remedy 5 I muft obey. 

Trap, Very wel l what now !— art afraid of me f 
-(^Marry, an thou 4raw^il baok VU^m l^ack too);; 

there* 
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therefore fit (lill, I fay, and let us talk. Come, tell us, man ^ 
*-^ow can^ft thou here, into this* damnM dungeon, La ? 
Bru, Ay^ now the ftorm i3 rifingi ■■ « Pardon me, 
dread Sovereign. ' 

Trap, What> on thy knees again ? Zounds, get up, o» 
PU — Why, what do'ft take mc for ? JVIahomet the Impo« 
{{or ?— -I tell thee once for all, that, as well as I can par- 
don thee, I doy whatever it be : But let meknoiv thy crime- 
Bru. Your Highnefs can't forget, 'twas- ioafpiring to 
your royal iifter, 

Trap^ Haft marry M her. 
Bru, Befeech your grac e ■ ■ 

Trap. Well, an' thou haftn't, I woo'd thou had'ft. 
Harkee, get her confeat, and here I give thee mine \ fo 
come along with me to dinner.* 

Bru. Your Highnefs (hall con^mand' me to my death.. 
Trap. I fay thou (halt have her, that's enough \ and, 
iC I'd two fifters, thou (hould^fi have 'em both . Who* 
waits there 

Enter Barbarino, Alberto, and Attendants. 

Come hither ^ nearer Lords : You fee this apartment, 

don't you ? and thought fit to have my little BrunlettO' 

here (hut up in't, for making love to my filler, didn't you i 

•^Ib. Sir, it was your Highnefs 's own command. 

Trap, It was, umph ! Jailor, take me thefe two cox- 

combly Lords^ and, d'ye hear, keep 'em fafe iinderlocic 

and key ^ they are never well but when they are doing 

toifchief : CV my confcience and foul, here's fuch incum- 

brance of perplexity, that I proteft— — — Come along, 

friend Eeo^ Meo^ and jired^ mind ■your— flict 

«lofe, I' fay . [^Exit with Bruaetto.. 

S c E N E,. The Palace. - 
Re^Enter Trapolia, 
Trap^ This Duke's life is very pleafant ! Did ever •. 
w>an come to preferment upon cheaper terms! I aa> made 
* prince, and father Conjurer goes to the devil for it;. -—— 
What's here >. Oho, if this be the princefs, I'll be fworn 
Brunetto i^ a liquorith dog. . ' 

Enter PrudenUa. 
Pru, Ten thoufind welcomes, Sir \ \ never found 
filch tedious hours as fmce you left the co-ttit, 

K 6 Trap. 
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Trap. No ! Well, then, you'll gi* mc a bufs, to wel- 
come me home, won't you ^ That's kind, you are 
our Oiler, I fuppofe, ha ? 

Pru. I hope my condufl. Sir, ha? ne'er given caufe 
to doubt it r I am your Mer, Sir, and fenrant. 

Tra/>, Umph ! ■ I am ferry for't, indeed I 

Pru: I do befeech your Highnefs, on what ground ? 

Trap. For a carnal reafbn, that fhall be namelefs ^but, 
fiixce we are brother aod filler, why, we mud e'en make 
the beft on't, and content ourfelves as well as we can- 
But, filler, to our affair in hand, for I'm vengeance 
hungry,* I can tell you that. At my return, I found 
£runetto here in goal y and, as they fay, for love of 
you : tell me truly, can you- fancy him, pretty face I 

Pru. Your, will. Sir, is the fquare of all my adioas > 
I own I've no averfioatoBrunetto. Befides, his quality, 
though yet conceal'd, is.. worthy of your blood 5 he is a 
prince. Sir y his real name Horatio^ and the fecond ton 
of Savoy's Duke. 

Trap* How's this ! my friend Brunetto a prince! Ill 
be fworn, I no more thought o' feeing him a prince than 
jnyfelf. Sifter, take notice, you've m.y con Cent, eithes 

to marry him, o r ■ ■ ■ mum t here's an end— fay 

»o more : [£«// Prudentia. 

(^Noife wuhouk 
Hey day ! What'is here to de ^ 

Ent^r an QfHcep. 

Q^ Dread Sit, this is the day and hour in which your 
Highnefs" was won't to determine caufes in your chair of 
ft ate ^ and accordingly here are feveral perfons waiting 
to appeal for juftice. 

Trap. How, juflice before I've din'd ! I tell you i%s 
impoflible. I r^merabcE I'd like to ha' been hang'd 
once rayfelf becaufc the jjudgc was fafting y however, 
for once let 'em enter. {Takes the chair, 

•iJo, here fits the government : In the firlt place, d'ye fee, 
I'd have the court take notice, that, in affairs of ftate, I 
think words are not to be multiply'd y and, as I thiuk 
lb, I fhall not do fo-— and, if I do not, nobody elfe muii. 
So, in this affembly, he that fpeaks little will fare bet- 
tcr thaii he that talks much j and he that fays nothing 
at alV better thaa both,. 
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Enter feveral people. A woman Jlands forth, 
ift Worn, I do befesch your Hig;hn«fs do me juilice i 
I have liv'd long in fame amongft my neigiibours f my 
hufband, too, bore office ia the parlHi till he was kilPd 
in fighting for your Highnefs y and left me but one dear 
and only daughter, whom this old fin*aer has debauched, 
and fpoil'd her fortune. 

7rap, Ay, how did he this> ? lawfully,^ by the help of 
a pimp, or without one, 

i/i Worn. Oh,, moft unlawfully, Sir y for he has ai 
wife, and a fon too of his own inches. 

7rap, A fon of his own inches ! Oho ! then the de** 
cifion of this caufe is eafy : Do you hear, woman ? we 
will have that fon debauch'd ^ you fhall get that foa*» 
maidenhead, and fpoil his fortune. 
^Jl Worn, I do befeech your Grace 
Trap^. Away, away, woman ! No replying after fen- 
tence. Stand forth, whofe caufe is next ? 

id Worn. Great Duke of Tufcany, vouchsafe to hear 
me. I am a poor and helplefs widow, one that had' no 
comfort left me but my child, whom this vile villain> 
Whip, the coachman here, being drunk, drove over, and 
hath left him dead. I do befeech your Highnefs make 
my cafe your own, and think what fad diftreis 

T^rap^ Hold, hold, I'll have no flourifhing— This 
caufe requires Come half a minute's confederation » Whip 
the coachman^ you fay, being drunk, drove over your 
child, and kill'd him :. Why, look you, woman^. drink 
will make a coachman a prince \ and^ vice verfa^ by the 
rule of proportion, a prince a coachman 5 fo that this 
may be my own cafe another time — however, that (hall 
make no obftrudllon of juflice.—'—— Therefore I do de- 
cree, that fturdy Whip here, (hall be fufpended from 
driving 'till he hath whip'd you up another child. 
Qjd Worn. So pleafe your Grace, this is ftill worfe— 
T!rap. No replying after fentcnce > take her hcnccf— § 
Who's next ? 

A 'PuxiXATiJiands forth .^ 

Fur., May it pleafe your temporal authority 

Trap. How now, my mortify'd brother of Geneva f 
what carnal controverfy are you cnga^'d in I 
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Pur* Verily, there is nothing carnal in my caufe ; I 
ftave fuftained violence, much violence, and muft have 
much compenfation from^ the ungodly. 

^rafip What is your grievance? 

Pur. I will pour it forth in the words of fincerity. 

I'rap. I care not a fsurthing for (incerity, let me h;ive 
it in brevity. 

Pur. This peribn here is by occupation a mafon or ti^ 
ler, as the language of the world tei^neth it ; while 
therefore I (lood contemplating a new manfion that I 
had prepared unto myfelf, at the fame time that thisper* 
io% occupied his vocation aloft thereon, or rather fhould 
Wve occupied, (for fuch was his wicked negligence), 
UitX he fell from the t<^ of the building- moll uncon- 
fcionably upon my outward man y yea, with all his car* 
nal weight, and briiifed me exceedingly ^ I being cloath- 
cd then in thin array, through the immoderate heat of 
the feafon. 

ITrap. And how might you be cloathed ? 

Pur* I had no mope than five caiTocks or coats, fevea* 
cloaks, and only one dozea of quilted night-caps« 

Trap. Believe me, Sirs, a mod important matter : if 
luch enormities go unpuniihM, what fubje^ can' be fafe? 
Why, if any pcrverfe, hot-headed-fellow take a pique 
tgainft his neighbour,, it is but getting up eighty or ten, 
0r fifteen flories high, and fo fall flap down upon him' 
as he Rands thinking no. harm in the flreet : I do there- 
lore decree that this tiler fhall ftand below, while yoa 
get upon the battlements of the houfe,- and fall down* 
upon him. 

Pur. Fie, fie, this is monftrous, monftrous 
• Trap. Away, away with him j Hop his mouth. As- 
lor petty caufcs, why let 'em wait till we have din'd y 
£oT till great rogues are rewarded, little ones arn^t worth 
Aotice. So come along boys : EeOf Meo^ and jireo^ flick 
dofcj clofe lExeunt. 
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ACT 11. 

Scene, Front of a Frifortm ' 
Enter Duke Lavinio* 
The face of things feems altered fincc I went : as yetr 
I»ve met with nought but what^s aftonifhing. No wel- 
come do 1 find, but fiale refped, the forcM attendant o£* 
continual presence; 

Barbarino and Albertb appear at the grates. 

Bdfb, Moft gracious Sir, pity your fubjeasj. 

«nd moil faithful fervants. 

Lav. Confufion ! Are my eyes and ear^ both charm'd?' 
Our. deputies, whom we did leave in tvuft of our whole 
power, confin^'d in goal ! fct 'em at large, and in my- 
prefence, now. Sore fome ill fpirit hath poflcff'd my* 
people ! Come hither, Lords. D'ye know me ? who am I? 

BarlK The Duke of Florence^ our moft gracious maf- 

f CT. 

Lav. Aft not you call'd Alberto, Sir ? you Barba- 
rino ? My prudent, faithful counfellors, to whcHn 1 left: 
the government of Tufcany ? 

jSh'. We are your loyal fubjefts, though y our prifoners^ 

Lav. Pris'ners^ ! How came you fo, Sir? fpeak. 

BaHf> Your Highnefs fent us thi^r. 

Lav, When— when did I fo f 

j^lb. That felf-fame time you fent to free Bniaetto y 
fo whom you have given your toyal Mer, and did call 
Vaa fecond fon- of Savoy.- 

Lav. Alberto, mark m e 

I fwear by this my royalty and dufeedom, I^ radicr 
fcnd for that Brunette's head. 

j^b. Befeech your Highnefs^ look, let your own eye* 
convince you of thp',truth. 

Zjv. What do I fee ! 

Enter Brunetto and Prudentia. 
Plagues, peftilence, and whirlwinds part 'em : 

Pru, My royal brother ! 

Lav. Damn'd infernal creature. 

Bru. I did fufpeft at Ikft 'twas his diftraftioB. 

Fr». Wherein, dear Sir, have I dcfcivcd tbij ufage ? 

l^v, Sulphvn: 9h9ak thy vgigc J 
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I'll fpend no breath upon a thing fo vile j 

You^ Sir, my new-made favVite, come near and tell 
me, are you fon to Savoy'^s Duke ? 

Bru. Your highnefs knows I am his fecond fon. 

Lav, Then know, Sir, were you Savoy's eldeft fon* 
My fifter once defer v'd a better match. 
To prifon with the boafter 
Till Savoy, fetch Jiim hence* 

{Guards carry htm off intQ the prifon m 

Sleep (hall not clofe my eyes", nor food refrefli me, 
'till we have fearch'd this mifchief to the core. 
We'll fpare no means, that may our peace fecure \ 
Such defp'rate ills muf^ have a defp'rate cure. {ExeunU 

{Manet. Prudentia weeping* 
Enter Trapolin. 

Trap. EeOf Meo, arid j4fe0y flick clofe, boys, clofe* 
Who's here ? the princcfs in tears ! Poor dear little 
honey -fuckle, how ihe fobs ! She almoft makes me fnL- 
vel too—a brace of bumpers now wou'd do the bufi- 

nefs ! Sifler, how do'fl do ? Come, chear up, chear 

up, chear up W hat, I know your grievance, and out 
of natural aflFeftion have provided for you— dry to your 
little twinklers— ---Whimper no more, you marry the 
Price Horatio this very night — and a liquoriih dog he 
is, by the by. 

Pru, Moil wonderful ! One minute then has chang'd 
his fullen humour ! {AJide^ But why,^ Sir, have yoa 
made him a clofe prifoner ? 

Trap. A prifoner, fay you ?— Run guards, an4 fetch 

him to our prefence Who's there \ fome wine here 5 

flaves, be quick, and fill a brimmer-— Here, fifter, here's 
a bundle of love to you— Come, honey, take a tipple- 
Sorrow's dry. (Brunctta brought in heresm 
jDear Prince Horatio, an' you don't forgive my locking 
you up, I (hall never be merry again j fo here's at you* 

Bru, Upon my knees I pay my humble thanks. 

Trap. Coinc, come, take her along, man j take her 
along \ what the plagve, I know what you^d be at weU 
enough-^'ye hear \ cuddle her, cuddle her heartily. 

\JE,»it Brunetta and Prudentia. 
('Barbarino and Alberto pafs over thejiage,) 
Who's yonder I my Loids Baniihers at large again > 

WiU 
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Will the government never be able to drink in quiet fbr 
^em? Seize tbofe traitors there, and carry *em to prifon; 
andy d^ je hear^ firrah ? mark ine well— it (hall be treafon 
for any body to let ^em out. 

Off. Unlefs by order from your Highnefs. 

l^rdp. Order or no order, rafcal, it (hall be treafon to 
let 'em out-;-Away with 'em,— go— fly ■■ avaunt. 

{Carried off. 
What bona roba have we here ? 

Enter Ifabella*. 

Ifab. My deareft Lord— 

T^rap. Who are you madam ? 

Ifah. Do not you know me, Sir } 
How am I altered lince I came from Milan ? 

Trap. Oh ! His the JDuchefsj you are our wife, you^ll 
fay. 

Ifab. Sir! 

Trap. I'm glad of it« I promife you \ come kifs me 
then, kifs me incontinently. 

Ifab. What mean you, Sir ? You are merrily difpos'd* 

Trap. Why, ay, my dainty Duchefs ! I'm fomewhat 
jovial, indeed ^ frolicfome, or fo I have been drink* 
i»g a little freely, fo kifs me again. 

Ifab. My Lord \ 

Trap. You're a handfome female, Jtruly ! > and tcU 
me, deareil, an't I a proper man, too ? ha ! 

ifab. Sir, you know you are the man whom I efleem 
above the world. 

Trap. Ah-^ha«— what a winning look was there! 
To bed, my dear, to bed \ I'U juft take t'other flafk, to 

put date affairs out gf my head, and then ah^ ha, 

ha,— ^^-a, Meo^ and Areo ; flick clofe, clofe. 

[ExeunU 
Scene, Outjtde of the Prifon. 
Enter Duke Laviniq. 

Ye glorious planets, that do nightly guide 
The giddy (hips upon the ocean's brink, 
If your malignant influences 
Have rais'd this madnefs in my fubje£ls minds. 
Let fome more gentle afpedls now 
Keflore 'em to their fenfes 

(Barbariao and Alberto appear in prifot^ 

X am 
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I am aftoniihM ! Heavens, what do I fee ^ 
My lords impriibnM ! free Vm inilantly 
Without reply, « ■■■ 

grant me patience ! patience all ye powVs f 

1 wonder, lords, that you of all my fub}eds, 
Whom I have known to bear the noblcft mindSy 
Should thus diftra^ yourfelves ! 

You run to prifon of your own accord^ 
And fay I fent you thither, 

j^/lf. Moft Royal Sir, we grieve to fee thcfe days j, 
It was your own command. 

Lav. Mine ! 

Cafit. It was fo, pleafe your Crace j 
You did again commit ^em^ 
That very hour on which you fet Vm free^ 

Lav, I commit tliem ! 
I tell you all, with for row, you are mad •( 
Therefore in this fmall interval of fenfe, 
Betake you, with one voice, to your devotion^ 
And pray the incensed gods to be appeasM^ 
And keep you from relapfe. 

BqiA. Heav'n blefs your Highiiefs I 

Q^er, Amen ! . » ■ » {Exeunfk 

Trapolin dif covered aJUep, 

What a princely nap have \ taken ■■ ■ h eigho 

But, as I ■ remember, I was to ha* gone to my l3u* 
chefs : However, fince I (houM only ha* flept, I believe 
His as well as it is ' ■ Gi^ me a bumper, iirrah \ charge 
«— How now ! what^s here ?«— my lor^p at liberty ^gain I 
Knter Barbarino, Alberto, »nd 0&cer». 

Marb. Long live your Highnefs* 

T^rab, Amen.. (J^rinksi). 

Aio. And happily. 

T^rap, Amen to that to o ■ But, my fmall frlendt, 

hark ye, how, came ye hither ? I thought you'd beca 
jfafe under lock and key. 

Barb, Alas! he's relapsM again. 

Trap, Sirrah, yoU captain, why kept you not thefe. 
vermin up till I bid you l«t 'em out ? 

Capt, So, pleafe your Grace, I did. 

Trap, How, rafcal I— ^—Will you lie to my moft 
iprincely face ? (?ir«!ipx "wine in btsfao^,) To kennel 

with. 
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with 'em : walk my gcxxi lords baniihers \ your bonour» 
know the way \ along with *em, trugh, triigh. 

(Barbarino and Alberto carried offl 
Thus far, I take it, we have kept the government in good 
order. Now for my Uuchefsl lead to her Grace's apart- 
ment, Eeo^ Meo^ and Ana^ ftick clofe. \Exitm 
Enter Duke LavlQio, ay^ Servant. 

j&ra. IVe founds Pve found at lafi the fatal ndiiUe« 
Call Barbarino and Alberto to me* 

Sew. From i»rifon. Sir. 

Lav. From prifon, fiave, what mean'ft thou ? 

Serv. Your Highnefs but this minute fent 'em thither^ 
nor will your officer at my requeftrelcafe'cm> unlcfs yotts 
iiend a token* 

Lav, Here, take my iigoet for a token \ bid 'enik 
Attend me inllantly in my apartment. 
It is, it muft be fo \ fome fpiteful fiends 
Permitted by the Heav'ns, affumes my fhape^ 
And what I do undoes : no other cau& 
{Remains in nature for thefe Arange effedr* 
Pity, ye Gods, your laboring mini tier \ 
Remove this plague^ and fave the ilate of Florence. 

\ExiU 
Epter Trapolin* 

The next is the Ducbefs's bed chftmber, and yonder 
fte i s ogh>— h— h— faft aflee p * ■ u mph ■ ■ ■ 

what a neck and breaft is there ? ■■ -Now do I reckoa^ 
that my friend firtinetto and I fhall confummate much 
%bout a time ^ to be fure, I ought to- ha' feen him a« 
bed firft, but fome how or other n&Cural affedion ha$. 
triumph'd over my good manners, fo e'en welcome ve- 
I? cry. 

Re enter Servant. 

Serv, Sir, here's your Ring. 

Trap. What ring ? 

Serv, Your iignct, Sir, with which you fent me to te- 
leafe the prifoners. 

Trafi» My iignet ! oh— ay— —well, well, well, give 
it me : Now, go (lave, commend me to Brunetto, and 
bid him ftart fair, d'ye hear ? 

Serv. From Prifon, Sir > 

Zrofi, f ^om. prifonf fty you ? how happens that ^ 

Hrc^ 
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HerCj take mj Jignal again, .and releafe him flraigbt ) 
fay, I charge him on his allegiance to go to bed to the 
Princefs diredly M ake all faft without there \ 

I can find the way to her Grace by myfelf. 

{Exit Servant. 
jIs be is goings Lavinio enters* 
Lav. What do I fee ? 
This is the hellifh phantom that has confusM our court: 
Good Gods, how he refembles me ! 

Trap, Good Gods, how he refembles me ! 
Lav. £v'n I myfelf would almoil take him for myfelf. 
Trap, £v'n I myfelf would almoft take him for myfelf* 
Lav. What art thou ? 
Trap. What art thou ? 
Lav. What art thou ? 
Trap. I am Lavinio, Duke of Tufcany. 
Lav. He fpeaks too, and ufurps my name. 
I'll try if thou haft fubftance \ ftruggle not, for thoo 
might'ft fooner break from Hercules. I'll have thee flea'd 
^om thy inchanted fkin. 

Trap. I fay beware of treafon \ 6ea o£f my fkin ! 
Both 7 Guards, guards, guards! 
3 Guards, guards, guards 1 
Bctb. Mmitor, atiahor! 
^ A. traitor, a traitor ! 
(^s they are Jiruggling^ Trapolin flings the enchanted 
powder in bis face ^ Lavinio quits bis bold.) 
Trap, There, there's fome of father conjurer's powder 
for you, fome of his anti-devilifh * what it'll do for 
me I know not, but there 'tis. 

Lav, The forcerer has blinded me. 

Trap, Yes, fo wou'd powder of pod ha' done that^ 

but if this be all the wonderful effefts, I'll e'en favc my 

ikin, by (hewing a tight pair of heels for it; Eeo^ Meo^ 

and jfreo^ ftick clofe, boys, clofe, (^Exit running. 

Lav. Stop, ftop the traitor) help, guards, guards ! 

lExit after hinu 
(Noife continues fome time of guards ! guards J here be is^ 
catch him; there be is^ bold him f aft,) 
Re-enter Trapolin. 
Trap. Oh— ^h— what will become of me ? I (hall ne- 
ver have the heart to fwagger it Out, the guards are com- 
ing; 
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ing too » < ■ Oh rare powder ! that^s done the job, 
faith. 

Ke-entet Lavinio In the likenefs o/*Trapolin. 

Lav, I have thee, and will hold thee^ wert thou Fro« 
teus. 

Enter Captain and Guards. 

^rap. Help^ fubjeds, help ! your natural Duke's af- 
laulted. 

\fl Off. Audacious flave ! 

Lav. Death and furies ! 

^ Off. What, Trapolin returned ! 

Trap. Trapolin ! no, no, Trapolin was too honeft ft 
fellow to aflault his own natural Prince. This is (bme 
villain transformM by magic to his likenefs, and I'll 
have him Head from his enchanted flun» 

Lav. Blood and vengeance ! 

Trap^ Look to him carefully \ fee how he foams at 

the mouth : Look to him till you get our farther orders 

; Now once more ibr our Duchefs. HeOy MeOy and 

Areoy come along boys, ftick clofe. [ExUm 

Lav. Unhand me, flaves ! I'm the Duke your fove- 
reign. 

Ali. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lav. That villain that went out's a damn'd impoftofr 

2i/ Off. Compofe thyfelf, poor Trapolin. 

Lav. What mean the flaves by Trapolin ? 

Enter Flametta. 
?&«. My Trapolin ! Oh, I'm ovcgoy'd ! 
You're welcome home. I fear'd, alas ! I ne'er fhould 
fee you more. 
Lav. Blood and fire ! 

Flam. This is unkind, to treat me with fuch coldnefs^ 
after fo long an abfence. 

Lav. Confiifion 1 
Nay, then, \is time to lay me dius on earth. And (loft 
to every fenfe) blend with my parent-clay. (JJes down* 
Enter Alberto and Trapolin. 
Trap. Eeoy Meo^ and Areo, rare boys, ftill ftick clofe, 
——Pm out of breath with looking for her Grace—-— 
the bed I found, but no Duchefs, and not one of her wo- 
men can tell me where flie is hid (£«/^ Duchefs.) Here 
^hey are now all in a bun d l e ■ A h ! my little pigf- 

neys 
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Heys, whit a haughty trick wts this, to ipixit thyCeS 
away, when you know how frighted I am with lying 
alone. ' ■ ■ * 

Enler Brunetta ntn/ Prudeutia« 
Ha, my princely friend ! haft thou confummated ? That 
^eepiih look o' thine confefles guilt* Well, married or 
not married, I^ xeiblv'd to fee you a*bed toget<her ia- 
Hcontifiently. 

Lav. The devil you (hall ! ^ (fiifing bajily. 

Fiam. Dear Trapolin, be quiet, you will deftroy 
yourfelf and me— ——I do beieech your Grace forgive 
nim, alas he^s lunatic. 

Traf>^ Poor TrapoliA ! that ever fuch good parts M 
thine ihould come to this. 

Lav, What meail you all by Trapolin : 
1 am Lavinio. 

1 am the Tufcan Duke \ this is an impoftot % 
That (by damnM magic and infernal arts) 
^ath raisM thefe ilrange chimeeas in our cour^ 
Tf^p, Shew him a .glafs, fhew him a glafs. 

Aglafs hroughu 
Lav. What do I fee ! Ev'n thus I feemto theaa^ 
Plagues, death and furies I This is 
Witchcraft all : Still I atfert my right % 
I am Lavinio. 

Trap. Nay, thea, I fee hc^ll ne'er come to good* 
To prifon with hinr., take him hence, away. 
(^As they are carrying him v^ thanJery the eonjur^ 
Ttfes, 
Con. Turn 'thee, Lavinio, Duke of Tu&ady. 
Lav, Ha ! what art thou that own^fl my pow'r and 
title, 
l>ifclaimM by all my fubjefts ? 

Trap. How ! Father Conjurer htre ! 
^ warrant he's going to the devil now, and io calls it 
the court for company. 
Lav. 1 know that voice. 

Con. Remember Guicciardi, the Tufcan count, 
Wliom twelve years fince thou did'ft uajuflJy baniih : 
Thole tedious hours 1 chiefly have apply'd 
To magic ftudies j and (in jull revenge) 
-Havecais'd tiicfe ikange4iioKlers in thy court. 

Now* 
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Zav. I fwear by all the honours of my (lat^ I win» 
Tri^. So here^s his Grace ami the devil upon articles 
of agreement, and excluding me from the treaty. 

Co ft. Then take that eknit-^Efo^ Meo, and J^reo^ at- 
tend and execute toy will— *• 

(Lavinio hties ike ^hatr.") 
Bru, What mean thefe prodigies I 
Con. Ye noble Florentines fufgend your fears, 
And you fhall fee the wonders of my ikill. 
Come, (irrah^ (it you here. 

Trap. Not I, old Belzebub ! I'll e'en banifh myfclf 
sow I have the power in my own hands— 
Con, Sit down, I fay, without equivocation. 
Trap, Now, boys 5 my little Eeo^ MeOy and yfreo, 
Stick by me now, or elfe— O la ! (^^<V bothjini* 

{Soft mujk and they rife again transfornCd into their oviH 
appearance.^ 
Omn. The Duke ! gyx»d Heaven 1 
How have oufi eyes been charmM ! 
Lav. Where have I been ? 

Trap, In very goofl company, I can tell you that^ 
Imv. Sure all has been a dream. 
Trap. Then I wifh I was aileep ftill. 
•Con. Your royal word is pad \ you pardon alK- 
Imv. I do, and weep for joy 
To fee my fubje6ls to their fenfe reftorM. 

Con. Brav€ Prince Horatio, your elder brother^ 
The Duke of Savoy's dead. 
► hav. Then he is Savoy. 
<6ir, I intreat forgivenefs of what's paft. 
And wifh you lading joy— {Gives hirn Prudentla* 

But for that fiend the impoflor, feize and fecure hint 
there. [Guard fei%e Trapolixi* 

Now tell me, flavc, what art thoa ? 

Trap. Shall I tell your Highnefs in one word 
Lav. A word^ a fy liable, or elfe thou dieft ; 
Trap. A pimp— neither more nor lefs than a pimp ! 
There's a monofyllabk at your fervice— A very ufcful 
men' her of fpcietjr, 1 can tell you th?t — 

Lav. Hence with him to th« rack 5 condud him 
^uick— • 

Trap^ 
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Trap, O dear Father Conjuror, won't you ftand by 
me ? 

' Con. Pleafe your Grace, a general pardon's feal'd ^ le^ 
no one be exempt. 

Ifv, Well be it fo then— my paflion (hall fubfide— -I 
pardon all — and feal that pardon with a general jubilee 
«— £ome^ let feftivlty begin, and u(her it with a dance. 






t DAMON And PHILLIDA. 

\ 

A BALLAD OPERA. 

IN ONE ACT. 
By COLLSr CXSBER, £/p 



DRAMATIS PERSONJS. 

MEN. 

[ Area*, a NoWcman of great poffeffions in Arcadia, Mr. Wmftone. 

• ASgon^las friend, - j^- Mr. C«Ie. 

tlorydoH^ -Vn old fhepherd, - Mr. Turbutt. 

Cimon^ 2 Simple brothers, in love with C Mr. Miller, 
Jaeffus, J Phillida, d Mr. Gates. 

' Z>amoH, an Inconilant, - Mr. Stoppelaer. 

WOMEN. 

, PhiUidB^ daughter to Corydon, - Mrs. Clivc. 

Scene, The Arcadian Fields. 



Scene, L 

Areas, iSgofi. 

^^•Tms ^ay I fee old Corydpn advancing : 
He comes, by my appointment, to complain 
vOf fome abufe that's offered to his daughter ; 
' And hopes that your authority will right him. 
! ^rr. 'Tis true ! fomewhat of this Paftora told me. 
£g. He's there, with all the pairties to attend you. 

Scene IL 

£jj/^r Corydon, Phillida, Cimon, Mopfus, Damon/ 

and other Shepherds. 
Cor. May all pur Gods preferve the noble Areas, 
Lord of our lands and Socks ! 
Vol, V. L ^/v. 
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^f^c. ^-tH neighbours, welcome ! 

What fecms ataifs, that may concern your welfare ? ^ 

Cor. Ah ! my good lord, I have no fkill to fpecch it \ 
But grief at heart will always find a tongue. 
My Lord, this home-bred maid I call my daughter. 
She's all I have, and all my hope 5 now I 
Would gladly fee her well difpofed in maLrridge; 
And that (he might not die a maid, tinafk'd, 
I have declared one-half of what I have 
Her dowV, in prcfent •, at; my death the reft. 
•»Tis true, His little 5 but ftill the half is half ! 
Now here, fo pleafe you, I have found lier tjut 
A pair of wholefome youths to take her choice of: 
Brothers they be, fons of my neighbour Dorus. 
This is call'd Cimon, and the younger Mopfus ! 
Their means and mariners fuit her breeding well> 
And both profels their^earts are fet upon her. 
Cim. Yes, and pleafe you, both cruelly in love. 

\Half crying 
Cor. Nay, prithee Cimon, let me tell my ftory. 
Arc* A little patience, friend 

l/lop^ _Hoh ! hoh ! hoh I hoh ! 

That fool my brother's always in the wrong I 

Cor, Fie ! fie ! Mopfus ! now thou art worfe than he. 
.Arc. On with thy tale— ^ — —— 
Cor, -■ Now', Sir, thefe lads, I fay, 

Were nothing in the way-to crofe their courtlhip, 
]Might one or t'other make her a good huA>and. 
But here, here, an't pleafe you, lies our grirf ! ^ 
The wilful girl is fcornfolto them both. 
And why ? bocaufe, forfooth, fhe loves another ! 
But how ! how is her love difpofed ? Why, thus ! 
This pranking .gamefome boy, this Damon here I 
With fongs and gambols has, I think, bcwitch'd her'. 
•His pipe, it feems, has play'd her fweeter founds. 
And all the idle day they toy and fing together. 

Cim, Ay, fo they do, and pleafe you- 

Cor,. ■ N ay^ nay, Cimon ! 

Cim. Well, well ! I've done : but I'm lure its troe 

though.—— 
Cor, So Nothing now will down with her but Damon. 
/And what will Damoii do ? Whyi ruin her \ 

The 
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The lamb tliat*s in the hungry fox's mouth. 
Has little hope to^'fcape being itoiade his breakfad : 
For he declares he ne'er intends to marry, 
And openly defies my power to force him, 
A hard defiance to a tender father I (Wesfis* 

Now, good my Lord ! 'tis true youVe not our king, 
I And therefore tionc are bound by law to obey you ; 
But you've a ftronger tie o'er us, our hearts. 
I And the great gckxi you do as every day, 
Will make your word go farther than a law ; 
I So if your pity think my cafe is hard, 
I 1 leave the manner how, to your great wifdom 5 
And hope your goodnefs will prevent a father's forroW* 
I -^rc. Thy grief, good Cory don, I take to heart, 
i And to my poor extent of power will ferve thee. 
I But hear me now, what others may reply. 
I Damon, thou'ft heard this good old man's Complaint ^ 
' J^y haft thou dallied with this maid's affeftion ? 
What (hall I fay I've done to right his daughter ? 

Dam, Why, let the damfel pleafe herfelf, my Lord.^ 
If ftie'«fxiifpos'd to marry, there's her choice. 

« to make life a frolic Here's hegfrnan. 

Cor. You fee, Sir, I have not accus'd her falfely. 
^ff^* 'Tis tr4ie. 
Well, my good friends, I hopje what you propofe . 

[To Cim. a«</Mop« 
Will (hew your hearts are of an hone it mould. 
There Hands the maid j if you have ought to ufge> 
^hat may prefer >your hopes to Damon's, 
^ake this occafion to avow yout love': 
You have her father's wifh, a4id ray proteftion. ' 

^aw. Ah ! Sir, ^n like you, I have tio heart to fpeafci 
^ne flouts and glowts at me from morn to night, 
^ee how (he looks now ! 'ciaufe fhe cati't avoid me. 
•^^^« Take courage, man j 'tis but her maiden Ihynefs* 
^tw. D'ye think fo, Sir? Why, then, I will take heart ! 
■It an old fong wiM do^the thing, have at her. 

^ I K L 
There^s not a fwain. 

On the plain, 
•Wou?d be fo bleft as I. 
O^cauld you but, could you but on me fmilc# 

La Sat 
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But you appear 

So fevef e. 
That trembling with fear, 
My heart goes pit>a pat ! pit-a-pat ! all the whik ! 

When I cry, 
Muil I die ? 
You make no reply, 

Btit look fhy, 
And with a fcornfttl eye, 
Kill me with your cruelty ! 
How can you be, can you be> 
How can you be lb hard to me ? 
Ah ! poor Cimon, thou art neVr the nearer ; 
Not all thy iighs, nor fongs, nor fobs, can move her 1 

Cor. You fee, my Lord, the lad, though fearful, in 
His heart is honeftly difposM, however. 
• u4rc. Perhaps ihe may be more tnclinM ,to Mopfixs. 

JEg, Come, MopTus, now for thee, thy heart fieems 
cheerful* 

Mop, Ay 1 'twas always fo j I love to laugh, • 
X.et things go how they will : Why, lot her frown ! 
As long as Cimon's usM as ill as I, 
It gives one*s mind a little cafe, however. 
Happen as 'twill, I (hall have Um^o laugh at. 

Cor, Ah ! Sir, we poorfwains have but homely words 
To fpeak our minds \ bi^t what we fay we (land to. 

^rc. An honeft principle : Now,. my good £iiendy 
Let us inquire into thy daughter's heart ) 
I'^or that muft guide us » 
^ Cor. ■ ■ PhiUida, come near J 

/' u4rc. Well, my fair maid ! is there within my power 
Ought that may contribute to thy happinefs ? 
Of all thefe youths, for thou art free to choofe. 
Which is the fwain comes neareft to thy heart ? 

FhilL Since 1 am forcM to fpeak the truth, my Lovd, . I 
I own my heart has play'd a fimple game. 
I know my father's kindnefs means me well, 
And I could wi(h I had the power to pleafe him : 
Eut I am loth to lead a favage life y 
And fure ! thefe lads were woful company, 

Civi* 
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Cim. O, (cornful maid I my heart will burilwith griefs 

{Crieu 

Mop. Hoh ! hoh ! poor Cimon^s In a bitter taking ! 

{Laughs* 

PbilL Twere hard to choofe from fuch extremes of 
folly !^ 
Damon, with all his infidelities, ' 
Seems not to me, Sir^ half fo terrible. 
And I am more than much afraid I love him ! 
n'is true, I know him fickle, falfe, and faithlcfs 5 
And I have try'd a thouiknd, thoufand times, 
To (hut him from my thoughts ^ but 'twill not do \ 
Whene'er my heart is open, in he comes 5 
Again fubmitSy and is again forgiven ! 
Again I love, and am again foriaken ! 
Yet ftill he fools me on ;' and when he's ahfent, 
With fighs and fongs I thus relieve my folly. 

AIR II. Mother! a Hoop^ - 

I. 

What won^ couM' do^ l^ve try'd .ta be Ifee > 

Yet do all I can, 
I B.xx6. 1 love him ; and though, he flies me| 

StiU^ ftill he's the man. 
They tell me, at once, he to twenty will fwear : 
Whea voiws W fofweet, who the falfehood can fear t 
So, whedi yoif have £iid all you can^ 
Still>-4i:ill he'a the man. 

II. 
I eaught him once making lo¥e to a maid, 

When- to him I ran ; 
He turn'd, s^nd he kifs'd me) then who could upbraid'. 

So civil a man ? 
The next day I found to a third he was kind, 
I rated him foundly ^ he fwore I was blind : 
So, let me do what I can, ' 
. Still— nm he's the man. 

III. 
All^hc; world bids me beware of his art : 

. I do what I. can y 
But he has taken fuch hold of my hearty 
I doubt he^SL the maa ! 

L.^: So 
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So fweet are his kifiies, his looks are fo kind. 

He may have his faults, but if none I can find. 
Who can. do more than they can ? 
He ftill is the man. 

^Fc, Take comfort, Cory don 5 all yet- may mend ; 
Thy daughter's frank confcffion of her love 
Perfuadcs me of her guarded innocence I 
And though licentious Damon may deferve 
Severe reproof ; yet for the maiden's fake 
(•For whit he fuffers, her fond heart will feel) 
We will not harden him by punilhment, 
But rather tempt hkn, by reward, to virtue* - 
Of this bad matter make we then the befl. 
If, thtrefore, Damon, thou, or anyfwain. 
By fuit or fervice of his love^ can woo 
And win this gentle maid to be his bride. 
The dow'r which hex kind father has declared, 
Myfelf will double on her marriage-day. 
And give him, with her handj my farther favour. 

Con May all the gods preferve the bounteous Areas! 
A double pertioa ! Now, my honeft lads, 
There's brave encouragement to warm your hesuts* 
^ow ihew your fkill, and whofe the feateft fellow ! 
Now dng and dance her down to your defires ! 
Now, PhilUda, let faithlei^ Damon fee 
What love and honefty have gainM by trutb j 
And what his pranks have loll by ^ickednefs. 

Phi//, Di(honefty (hall never gain on me. 

Mop. A doubie dow'ry, Cimon 5 bow's our time ! 

Cif/i.' Ay, but I'm tender-hearted 5 my poor hopes 
Will never bloffom while (he looks fo frofly ! 

Cot\ Learn of thy brother, lad ; thou feed he knows 
No fear nor grief : Up with thy heart, and at her. 

Cim, Well then, fince you encourage me, I will* 

Cor. W ell faidi my boy I 

viVr. I Come, Corydoh. 

Now let us leave th«fe lovers free to woo y 
And he that £rft fubduiag, and fubdued, 
Comes hand in hand, to afk hec bridal dow'r, 
^n farther token of my love, myfelf 
Will crown him with a chaplet worth his wearing* 

.^. J^05v for the garland ! m % >. 

Mop 
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Mop. Live the noble Areas ! 

[Exeunt Arca« and R^tm*, 

Cor, Let me but live to fee that knave, 

That gracelefs Damon, bobbM ! let him but wear 
The willow, I'll jump intp my grave 
With joy-^ — -- {Exit Cor^ 

Scene III. 

Dam, So I now have I probably 

All my whole work to do over again ! 
This double dow'r, no doubt, will turn her brain, 
And fet the windmill of her fex agoing. 

Mop. Now ! Cimon, now !— — 

Cim. — — —I'd rather you'd Ipeak fir ft. 

Mop. No, you are the elder 

Cim. B ut my heart mifgives me. 

FhilL Still lilent ! no kind oflFex. jet from Damon ? 
Has fortune no effect upon his heart ^ {^j^Jidts. 

Cim. No, no, I tell you, I (hall never hit 
The tune alone. 

Mop. W ell, then, be fure you back me. 

AIR III. and IV. 7eil me, Jenny, &c. 

Tell me, Philly, tell me roundly, 
When you will your heart furrender ? 

Cim. Faith and troth ! I love thee woundly^. 
And I was the firft pretender. 

Mop. Of us boys, 

Cim. Take thy choice ! 

Mop^ Here's a heart 

Cim^ -^-— And here's a hand too. . 

Mop. His or mine, . 

Cim, All is thine. 

Both. Body and goods at thy command too*. 

PA///. How har{h and tedious is the voice 
Of love from any but the voice defir'd ! 

A I R IV. ' 

While you both pretend a paflion, 
'Twould be cruel to choofe either y 

To preferve your inclination, 
J^ a)uft kindly fix on neither* 

L.4 TS^ 
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Tobejuft, 
1 now muft 
Make yours, and yours, be equal cafes. 
Therefore pray, 
From this day, 
I never may behold your faces. 
Now be iilent ; if Damon is inclinM 
To fpcak, his tiun is next, youVc had your anfvrer. 
• Mop. Well, let him fpeak ! mayhap your face 
May get as little good from him as ours 
From you 5 'tisnH every man will marry you : 
Iten't cry, Cimou ; it only make* her prouder. 

Cim, She has given me fuch a kick o^ the heart, 
I fliall never recover it 

Phi//, Hark, thee Cimon ! 

I like th/ee better than thy brother far. 

Cim. O ! 'the gracious J do you truly, and truly ? 
Pbi//. I'll give thee proof this inftant * take him hence. 
And keep him from my fight an hour at lead ; 
And when thou feeft me next, come thou without hiau 
Cim. Give me thy hand on*t 
P/}///. ■ Hufh r not now, they'll fee us« 

Away with him 

Cim. A wcMrd's enough*— *— I'll do't. 
Come, Mof^us, come awa y ' for I have a,tliag[^ 
And fuch a thing to t6H theCybo y - < ■ • 

Mop. > " ^ — What ails 

The fool ? thou'rt mad ! 

Cim, ■ Mad ! ay, and fo would you 

Be too, were my cafe yours } but coone away. 
Mofi, Nay, not fo fail; good Cimon - ■ » 
Cim. ■- Falter, Mopfus, fafter. 

[Cimon hurries ^^ Mopfus. 

Scene IV. ' 

Dam. My charming creature ! this was kindly done 
Never was favour, to a fool, fo well 
Diffemblcd. 

Phi//. Yes, I have leam'd from you diifembling j 
And you'll again diflcmble to reward me. 

Dam. W^hy fo fufpicious, Phillida ? Don't I love thee? 
Why all this buitle at my heart, when thus / 

I touck 
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' I tonc^Ii thy hand^ or gaze upon thy eyes ? 
> Give me thy lips, and fee thou'i^ miflaken. 

Pbi/, No, Damon ^ lip's are but liqaorifh proofs 
^ Of love, and thine too often have deceived me* 

[ AIR V. Hamlets Minuet, 

r Battle Away with fufpicion, 

f- That bane to defire ; 

The heart that loves truely all danger defies^ 
1 The rules of difcretioR 

) But flide the fire; 

pn its merit alone true beauty relies 

What a folly to tremble, 
Left the Lover diffemble 

His fire ? 
Turtles that woe, 
j Bill and c0o ; 

While we enjoy 
We muft be true ! 
And to repeat it, is all,- 
All ! we can defire. 

fhil, 'Ti5 thus thou always haft decoy'd my heart ! 
*. rKou know'ft* I love, and therefore would'fl undo me. 
Dam, I know thou lov^fl, and therefore W)uld fecnre 
thee. 

AIR VL 

Jri//,. While you purfue me,- 

Thus to undo me, 
Sure ruin lies in all you fay. 

To bring your toying' 

i , Up to cAJ^yfng* 

Call firft the prieft and name the day ; 

\ Then, then name the day*. \ 
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£aires are willing 

As lads) for billing, 
When marriage vows are kindly preft. 

Let holy father 

Ti^ us together^ 
Then bill your fill, and bill your beft. 

Then, th(?n bill your beit, 

L3. i>d«* 
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Dath» What'!, not £i hand, a lip, for old acquaii^- 
tance > 
Nt>t one poor fample of the grain my dear, 
Unlefs I n)ake a^ purchafe of the whole ? 

Pbi7, No, Datyion y now 'tis, time to end our fooling.. 
Confent to wed' me, or forbear to love. 

Dam, What ; dofl thou, think to flarve me into mar- 
riage ? 

Pi/7. I'll ftarve myfelf, but HI avoid thy falfehood! 
Graze where thou wilt, I'll" feed no ranging lovers. 

Dam^. No — nor I won^t be pounded; while I can leap^ 
A hedge : So keep your grafs for calves to graze on. 
I need not go a mile for padure, dame^ 
And good as any meal that you can make me. 

Phi/, Dp, leave me, do, and prove thyfelf a traitor. ! 
Faithlefs, inhuman Damon ^ > 

Dam, Mighty well ! * 

This double dovv^r, I find> has turn'd thy brain; 

And thou woud'ft make me madder than thyfelf. 

A huiband I death ! a mill-hoife ! What, to grind^. 

-And grind, in one poor hopelefe round of life. 

To-day, to-morrow, and to-morrow ftlll, 

To plod the path t trod the day before ! 

O ! methinks I feel the collar on my (houlders; 

Pbi/, Abandon'd Damon I now I begin to hate thee; 

Dam. rm^iad, my miftrefs, that you'll fpeak your 
mind ! 
Some girls will fool you on till one's heart akes*. 
But iihce I know your play, forfooth, hang lag^ 
Say I ) and fo farewell, fair Phillida. 

AI R V II. /'// range around the Jh'ady Bowr'^s, 
Dam, J'U range the world where freedom. reigns,. 

Atid'-fcatter love around the plains. 
Pbr/, I'll flarve mylove, and^rathcr part, 

*1 han. yield my hand to fool my^ heart. 

Dam, The frowns of*this In e'er take ill j 

Where one denies, there's two that wiH. 

Pbi'/, Since maids by kindnefs are undone, 
Adieu mankind;. I'll iigh fox none.. 

Daffii 
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Biimi No frozen lafs ihall hold me long. 

FhtV, No fwain, that's falfe, my lore (hall wrong. 

Dam. Farewell ! farewell 'tis time to part. 

Phi/. Thus, from* thy hold J I tear my heart. * 
JBlofb^ Farewell ! farewell^ &€.- 

[^ExU Phillida. Manet Damon»- 

Dam. How could the gipfey mufter fuch a fpirit ? 
The pertnefs of her pride has fo provok'd me, . 
I (hall never reH in my bed till (he 
Lies Hy me. 

AIR VIII. ^/ Noofiy in a/u/iry day^ is^a^ 
.Dam, Around the plain* my heart has rov'd; 

The brown, the fair, my flames approv'd : 
The pert, the proud by turns have lov'd j . 

And kindly fiU'd^-my arms 
I danc'd, I fung, I talk'd, I toy'dj 
While this I wooM, I that enjoy 'd, 
And e'er the kind, with kindnefs oioy'd^. 
The coy refign'd her charms. 

But now, alas ! Thefe days > are done : 
The wrong 'dare all reveng'd by one, .. 
Who,' like a frighted bird, is flown j , 

Yet leaves her image here. 
O ! could I yet her.heartTccall, 
Before her feet my pride. would fall y ; 
And, for her fake,, focfaking. all^ 

Wouldfxfor ever there. . 

Here (he coipes again, and with her*— ha— • 
Her father! Soft I'm out of favour there. 
iLie clofe a while, and mark >w>hat nail's a-'^driving. 

{Retipfs^ 

Scene ^V»'- 

Enter Cory don nuitb^ Phlllidai* 
Cor. And 1 fay, think no more of hi m« i ■ ' *■ 

PhiL That'^hard!- 

li't not enough I fee him not ? 

Cor, — _ I fay,' 

Avoid him as the wildeft beaft of prey,! 
He-ufes g^irls like carrion : Not the wolf 

JL6- In 
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la a (Hcepfold, or hungry fox on poultry, 

Can make more havock than that wicked rogue 

Amongpthe wenches hearts. 

Damon, T hat mufi be me ! {Behind^ 

But what fays Phillida ? 

Phtl, Suppofe this true ! 

Yet couM he, ftill, be wrought to marry me ! 

Car. My patience ! has he not refusM to marry ? 

FbiL And therefore I've declared again ft his love. 

Cor, Ay, ay, but ftill he lurks within your heart. I 
And 'till you drive him thence 

FbiL 1 ftrivc to do it •, 

Aod if you knew the pain you'd pity me. 

^ AlR IX. Bujh aboon ^raquair^ 
A thoufand ways to wean my heart, 

I've try'd, yet can't remove him 5 - 
And though for life IVe fworn to party 

For life I find I love him. 
Still mould the dear falfe man return, 

And with new vows- purfue me 5 
His flatt'ring tongue would kill my fcorn»^ 
And ftill, I fear, undo me. 
Cor. Confider, Philly, if thou'rt fairly married 
(And thou haft choice of Cimon or of Mopfua), 
How happy will thy doubfc dowry make thee I 

Fbil. I do confider, father \ fb llhould you* 
As a low fortune with the man I Iqve 
Can't make me rich ^ fp riches with the man- 
I hate can^ noake me happ y 

Dam, ' Gallant girl ! 

O ! could I eat thy very lips that fpokc it. (Bebifti 

Por. See ! yonder's Cimon coming : For my fake, 
Dear Phillida, give him at leaft a fmile* 
A little love endur'd, may teach the boy 
In time to pleafe the e 

Pbtl, — ^Well ! fluce you defirc it. 

But Mopfus has the fame pretenlions too. • 

Send him to make his equal claim j 
And, till he's found, I'll hear what Cimon fays. 
Cor. Ah, Phillida, thou gain'ft my heart. Ill fcni 
him, ^ ^Exii. 

Dam* 
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Dam.. Now I (hall mcafurc, by their hopes, my owa. 

Scene XI. 
3# her Cimon, Jinging» 

A I R X. 

ffiwi Behold, and fee thy wounded lov^r ! 

^ Whofe truth from thee will ne'er depart ! 
O let my tears at length difcovcr. 
One g«ntle finile, toheal my heart. 
thill. Were in the world no man but Cimon> 
None of the female kind but I \ 
With me (hould end the name of woman,. 
With thee the race of men (hould die. 
Cvnt'. O cruel found \ falfe-hearted Phillida, 
Didft thoth not fay, thou lov'(t mc belter thaa 
My brother Mopfus ? 

-philL . Yes •, but 'twaf, 

As of two evils I would choofe the lea ft j 
S^y till I'm bound to choofe, and then reproach me. 
Thy crying makes me laugh \ his laughing makcs^ 
Me fleep;—— There's all the hopeful difference- 

A I R XL PbilHdafouu me.. 

€inu ' O what a- plague is love \ 

I cannot bear it : 
What life fo curft can. prove,. 

Or pain come near it ! 
When I would tell my mind^. 

My heait mifdoubts me j 
Or when I fpeak, I find 

With fcorn (he routs mc,. 
In vain is all 1 fay, 

Her anfwcr ftill is nay : 
O difmal^ doleful day L 

Phillida flouts me- 

Enter Mo^tiis ^figing. 

AIR XII. One long Wbit/un Holidaj^* 

Mop. Ah, poor Cimon ! dud a cry t 

Well-a-day ! wipe an eye I O fy, Phillida ! 
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To. treat him fo fcornfully. 

Shamefully, mournfully y 
Phillida, fy ! 
Phi//. No, no, Sir Pert and Dull ! 

Simpleton, PaperlkuU ! I for ever fhall' 

Think thee far the greater fool : 

Therefore will give thee caufe 
With him to cry, 
Cim. Toll, loll, loll, doll.I ^Now, I pray#. 

Who has caufe moft.to.cry, ah ! well-a-day } 
Mop. What care I ! why, let her. feoff, 

I can laugh.; play her offj bettet than you*. 
Cim. Ah, poor Mopfus, thou'rt a fool ! 
Mop^ I fay you're a greater owl. 
Cim. Nay, now I'm furc that's a lie,* 
Mop. What's a.lie ?— — ^ 
dm. That's a lie ! 
Mop. I fay^ 'til true.. 

AIR XIII. Crue/^ cruel f tyranni^l^i. 
Fbi//. Give over your love, you great loobies, 

I.hate you both •, you, Sir, and you too : 
Did ever a brace of fuch boobies, 
The lafs that detefts them purfue ? 
Mop. How ! — 
Bbi/L Go! ^ 



dm. Oh 1 I'm ready to faint V 

How are you ? (JTb Mopfus. 

Mop, Why, truly, (he treats us but fo, fo. 

For my part, I think fhe's a devil;. 
A, woman would fcorn for to do f6, 
€wi. O fy, iy 1 fuch^wor ds are uncivil. . 

Bbi//. Prepare then to hear;ray;laft fcakence* , 
Before I'd .W'cd either, mttch> rather. 

I'd.ftand on the llool of repentance, 
And want fornxy bantling a fathw.. 

Go !*■■ ■ 

^Sm* — — Oh, wo I I'm ready to faiat^ 
Mfipy And I too. 

Was ever a ildt fo inhuman ! 

Qdiboks;. let us.takc.dowa her .mettle' J : 

Chuf 
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tfjBW. I dare riot— — 
op. Let me. come ! Pfhaw waw, man^ 

She only has • ws^ter'd a. nettle*. 

In. (hort, this wpn't doj Mrs* Vixen!' 
For one of us two you mud now choofe*. 

Phil. Then you are the man. that I Ex on 5 
And* you-— -arc the fool I refufe. 

{Strikes each a Sax on the ear*. 

€im, Waunds,!. 

Cm. 1 \ 

and >Go !' The Devil would fly fuch a fpoufe. 

Mop, J 

Pbi/. If there^s a joy comes near recovering^ thofe 
We love, fure 'tis to filcnce thofc we hate. 
l^ben Cimon /in^ Mopfus are gone, I>zmon /^e/eras • 
himfelfto . Phillida Jingihg^ 

AIR. XIV. Dutch Skipperi 
Dami See ! behold, and fee y 

With an eye kind and relenting^ 
Damon now repenting, 
Only true to thee ; 
Content to love, land love for life^ 

J?i//. If you, now fineere, 

With an honeft declaration 
Mean to prove your paflion, 
To the purpoCe fwear, 
And make at once^ a maid a wile» . 

Bsmi Thus for life' I take thee, . 

Never to forfake thee. . 

Soon or late, ' 

I. find our fate, . 
To hearts aftray, 
Direfts the way, 
And brings to lading joys the rovet h'omoi. 

ShU^ Ever kind and tender, 

Conquer^,' I furrender;. 
Prove, but true, . 
As I to you, 
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Each kindling kifs 
Shall add a blifs, 
That 0QI7 from the conftant Up ca& move*- 



AIR XV. Second Part of the Dutch Skipper* 
Dam. To the pried away, to binds our vows, 

With our hand and hearts united. 
fhil. To reduce the rover to lawful fpoufe, 

Is a triumph my heart has delighted* 
Dam* If I never could fix, 

*Twas the fault of the fex 
Who eafily yielding, were eafy to cloy:. 
SoA* But in love we Sill find, 

When the heart's wjell inclined, 
la one, only one, is the joy.- 
But in. love, &£« 
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MSN. 



! PerJ&nmnd^ hulband to.Conftantia» 
HmricOf friend to Ferdinand^ 



Drury'Lane* 

Mr. Holland. 
Me. Fleetwood* 
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WOMEN* 
Conjlanfia, - ' Mrt. Pritchart 

i^j/trw, her Daughter, - - Mi& Pritchard. 

Scene, A Defert liland. 



PROLOGUE, 

WniTTiH and Spoken by Mr. Garkick, 
In the Chara6ler of a Drunken Poet. 



jiLLy allJbaU out -^ all that I know and feel $ 
1 willy by HeavtP'—io higher fvvoert, appeal /— 
^ Behold a Bard l-^no author of io^night'^' 
Noy HO j^ they cant fay tbat'y -with all their Jpitt : 
Ay, you may frown (looking behind the fceoes) /'« al yw, great m^ 

fmatl^ 
Tour Poet,, Pliers, Managers aM all fi 
1'hr/e fools ivithin hereyfivear^hat i*m in liquor ^ 
My paffion ivarms me — makes my utt* ranee thicker s 
J tottir too-^iut that*s the gout aryi pain,—^ 
fren^ vfinftj and living high, have been my hane,'^^. 
From all temptations noiv J •wifely feer me; . 

Nor will ^J^j[*^ ^ffi^f vfoman nfiar mfif 

And 
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J- nd, this I facrlfu^ to give ytu pUafure-- 

/«r ym Vvt tmnd my brain x^^und teres the impure / 

(Pulls out a maauTa^l 

A treafure this rf profit and deligbt t 

And all tbrwnon by for this damndfufio^gbt :«- 

This is a play xaonld toater evry eye I 

Xfl but look nponty it makee me cry : 

7bis play -ufould tears from Uood^aind fiddiers drato<f^» 

And melt the bovoeh of hard-hearted Lno I 

Wou id fort and aft tbejlorm-prooffailor rake ;— ■ 

Keep turtle^atihg aldermen atoake ! 

Would the eoid blood of undent masdens thrill^ 

And make even pretty younger tongues liefHUm 

IThie Play not even Managers voould refufe^'*^ 

Had Heav*n but given *em any brains to choffe Z^* 

[Puts up his maniifcrij 
Your bard to night, bred in the ancient Jchooif 
Defigns and meafures all by critic rule ; 
*Mongfl friends^ it goes no farther'~'be*s afooU 
So very dafjicy andfo very dull'-^ 
His Oefert JJland is bis oivan dearfktM: 
JNofoul to make the Play-4iou/e ring and rattle^ 
2^0 trumpets y thunder, ranting^forms or battle f 
£ut all your fine poetic prittle-prattle i 
Ithe plot is this — A lady's cafi avoay-^ 
•* IJ>ng before the begintung of the play i,'* 
And they are taken by affkerman^ 
IThe body and the ebild'^'tis Bc^s*s plam-^ 
So on he Uundere " He^s an Irifi$nan,-^> 
''^is ail alike-^'lne comic fluff I mean'^" 
2 hate all humour-' it gives me thefpleen : 
Sfi damn Vm both toitb all my heart, unfighfy tmfiieM *• 
J3ut fiould you ruin him^JHll Vm undone-^- 
X*ve try* doll ways to bring my Phttnix mm— 

(Shearing his play agu^' 

Hatter I can with any if their fribs''^ 

Can cut anijlafiitr-'indeed I cannot bribe 

What mufl 1 do then T-^beg you tofubfcfibe* 

JBe kind, ye boxes, galleries, and pit-^ 

*7is hut a crown a'piece,for all this 'wit\ 

Alljlerling wit- 1 tt puff myfelf I bate — 

YouU ne*erfupply your "wants at fuch a rate f 

* *ris tvortb your money, 1 tvouldjcorn to tvreng JJ*— ■ 

You f mile confent^^V II fend my bat among ye, 

(Going, he frtiinj* 

So much beyond all praife your bounties fwelli 
Not my oivn tongue my gra-ti-tude can tell-^ 
^ A little flattery fometimes does well.** ^ 

"'(Staggers o^* 

ACT 

» The Way to Keep Hinxi in tltfce ads, wa» prcfcntcd as the tXr 
tMT^icce on the fame night. 
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A C T I. 

The' Scene reprefents a Vale in the Defer t I/land^ Jur» 
rounded by Rocks y Caverns^ Grottos ^ ¥ lowering Sbrubfj 
Exotic Trees y and Plants growing wild. On one ftd^ 
is a Cavern in a Rock 5 over the entrance of which ap^ 
pearsy in large CharatlerSy an Unfinifhed Infcription. 
Conftantia is difcovered at Work at the Infcription^ in 
a romantic Habit of Skins, Leaves, and Flowers ; in her 
Hand [he holds a broken Sword, andflands in a6i tofi^ 
nijh the ImperfeEl Infer iption. 

After a fhort paufe, fhe begins. 

Rest, reft my arm — ye weary finews, reft— 

Awhile forget your office — Qti this rock 

Here fit thee down, and think, thyfelf to ftone. ' 

{^Sits down* 
— Wou'd Heaven I could!— (iS/^^xOYc-ihrubs, yo 

namelefs plants, 
That wildly gadding 'midfl the rifted rocks 
Wreathe your fantaftic (hoots-^ye darkfome trees, 
That fpread >on verdant arch above my head, 
Shadowing tnis folemn fcene >- ye mofs-grown cavesg 
Romantic grottos, — all ye obje£ls drear \ 
Tell me, in pity tell me, have ye feen, 
Through the long feries of revolving time. 
In which you have inclosM this lonely mandon, 
Say, have ye feen another wretch like me \ 
No, never !— ITou, in tend'reft fympathy, 
Have joinM my plaints—- you, at the midnight hour^. 
When with uprooted hair I've ftrew'd the earth. 
And calPd my hu/band gone \ — ^haye callM in vain 
Perfidious Ferdinand! — You, at that hour,> 
Have waken 'd echo in each vocal cell, 
Till ev*ry grove, and ev'ry green hill round, 
Mourn'd to my griefs refponfive— Well, you know 
The flory of my woes — Ev'n yonder marble 
Relenting feels the touch -, receives each trace 

That forms the melancholy tale Though rude, 

i^nd inexpert my hand j — though all uncouth 

The. 
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The ittflrument — ^yet there behold my work 
Well' nigh complete ^-Let me aibout it, -ftraight. 

(Sbe advances towards the roeh^ 
Ye deep engraven letters, there remain j 
And if, in future time, reMlefs fate 
Shall thit>w fome Briton on this difma} fhore 5 
Then fpeak aloud ^ — to his aflonifhM fenfe 
Relate my fad, my memorable cafe— 
Alarai his foul, call out ■ ■ 

STO? TRAVELLER* 
H£RE '^ 

CONSTANTIA,. , 

WITH HER LITTLE INFANT 

SYLVIA, 

WAS DESERTED BY HER HUSj^AHD^ 
THE PERFnOIOWS 

t • FERDINAND j 

WBOy PR£T£MDIN6 TO I^AKD imt - 

FOR REFRESHMENT, 

FROM THE DANGERS OF A STORMT^SJBAy 

BARBAROUSLY LEFTKER 

ON Tins UNHOSPITABLE ISLAND, 

VHllUI SBB ENDED BER DEPLORABLE LIF£« 

FRIEND! 

,* • WBOE^ER 1«!017 ART, 

PITY MY WRQNGS J • 

BVT AGAINST MY HUSBAND 
(for love like mine CANNOT FoRatii* 
WHSRB once with DELIGHT IT FIXED) 
I CHARGE YOU NEYBR MEDITATE R - - - 

Re^mige !— the word Revenge is wanting ftilL 

Ye holy pow'rs ! if with one pitying look 

YotjIlU deign to view me, grant my earneft prayer J 

Let me but finiih this my fad infcription j < 

Then let this bufy, this afflided heart, 

Be fiill at once, and beat mj breafl ho more. 

{She goes on with her work*. 
Enier Sylvia. 
Syi, My deareft mother— *.oh ! quite out of breath* 
Cofift. What is the matter, cliild ? 
SyL My flutt'ring^ heart 

Beau 
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Besits wild with joy— Oh \ fuch an incident !— 

Confix What incident, my fweet ? 

i^/. My Httlc fawn, 
My dear,. lay lovelieft fawn— for many days 
"Whofe lofs I've moum'd \ for whefe dear fake IVc left 
No corner of the ifle unfearchM :— this moment 
O'er the dcw-fpanglcd lawn, with printlefs feet, 
Cafne bounding to me ^ playful fri^M about 
With inexpreflive airs of glad furprife. 
With eager iigns of traofpOrt-— Big round teai« 
Stood trembling in his eye \ and feemM toTpeak 
-His fond regret Aill mingling with his joy. 

Conft. And is it that, my love, delights thee fo ^«*- 

SyL And can you wonder, ma'am ?— .yes, that de^^ 
lights me, 
Traniports me, charms me ;— he's my darling care. 
My dear companion, my fweet little friend. 
That loves me, gambols round me, watches flill 
With anxious tendernefs my ev'ry motion. 
Pants on my bofom, leaps into my arms. 
And wanders o'er me with a thouiand kifies. 
Before this ti|ne he never once ftrayM from me : 
^f— I thought I loft him,— but he's found again ! 
And can you wonder I'm tranfported thus ! 

Conft, Oh ! happy ft ate of innocence i-^-how fweet 
Thy joys, iimplicity, e'er" yet the mind 
With artificial pa^ns learns to glow^ 
E'er tafte has ta'en our fenfes ta her fchool. 
Has given each well-bVed appetite her laws. 
Taught us to feel imagin«ry blifs. 
Or elfe exg|re in elegance of pain. 

SyL Nay, now, again, you're growing grave 'Xis 
you 
Give laws to appetite j«— forbid each fenfe 
To minifter delight j your eyes arc dimm'd 
With conftant tears -^the rofes on your cheek 
Fade li^e yon vi'lets, when exceflive dews 
Have bent their drooping melancholy heads ; 
Soon they repair their graces ; foon recal 
Their aromatic lives, and fmiling yield 
To fighing Zephyr all their balmy fweets. 
To grief you're liiU a prey \ ftill wan dcfpair 

4 Sits 
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Sits whVrmg at your heart, and ev^ry feature 
Has your direftions to be fix'd in wo. ^ 
Nay, prithee dry thofe tears — you make me fad— ■ 
—Will you, at Icng^th, forget ydur cares ? ■ ' ■ 

Conft. Pbrgeti— 
Oh ! fweet oblivion, thy all-healing balm 
To wretches you refijfe ! — ^Can I fw-get 
Perfidious Ferdinand ? His tyrant form 
Is ever prefent — The deluding looks, 
Endearii^ accents, and the foft regards 
With which ke led me to yon mofs-clad cave. 
There to repofe awhile^— Oh ! cruel man ! 
And you, ye confcious wilds, I call you falfe !• 
Accomplices in guilt . The Zephyrs bland 
That pant upon each leaf j— the melody 
That warbles through your groves ^ the falling fountains 
That at each deepening cadence lull the mind^ 
Were all fubornM againft me \ all coufpirM 
To wrap me in the iilken folds'of fleep. 
Sudden I wake — Where, where is Ferdinand ? 
I rave, I (hriek— no Ferdinand replies \ 
Frantic I rove through all your winding gladei 
I feek the (bore \ — no Ferdinand appears— 
I climb yon craggy fteeps-^1 fee the (hip 
Unfurling all her faiis — I call aloud, • 
I (lamp, cry out ; — -deaf as the roaring fea 
He catches ev'ry gale that blows from Heaven, 
And cleaves his liquid way.- 

SyL Why will you thus 
Recal your pafl afflictions ?• 

Conjl. Ah ! what then, # 

Tfeou wretched Conflance \ what were then thy feelings? 
I rend my trefles — beat my breaft in vain, 
In vain flretch out thefe ineffe6iual arms j , 

Pierce with my frantic cries the wounded air, 
Da(h my bare bofom on the flinty rock : 
Then rife again, and (irain^ray achiog fight. 
To fee the Aip flill ^lefs'ning to my view, 
And take the laft, laft.glimpfe, as far, far off 
In the horizon S verge (he leflens fliil, 
Grows a dim fpe£^, and mi«es with the clouds 
Juft vaniihitig— j«ft loft~ah \ fccn no moycr 
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SyL I prithee don't talk fo— my heart dies iii me— ■ 
Why won't you ftiive a little to forget 
This melancholy theme ?•— The twilight grey 
Of moxn but faintly ftreaks the eaft \ the ftars 
Still glimmer through the whit'ning air \ the grovel 
Are mute ^ yon all devouring deep lies hufhM— - 
The tuneful birds, and the whole brute creatioa 
Still fink, in foft oblivion's (lumber wrappM, 
Forgetful of their cares j— -all— all but you 
Xnow jTome repofe.-— You pafs the dreary night 
In tearS;. and ceafelefs grief ^ then riling wild 
Anticipate the dawn, and here refume 
Your doleful tafk, or elfe afcend the keight 
Of yonder promontory \ there forlorn 
You lit, and hear the brawling waves beneath 
Xa(h the refounding fhore— your brimful eye 
Still fixM on that fad quarter of the Heav'ns 
Where my hard father difkppearM* 

Conjl. Yes, there 
My melancholy loves to dwell ; there loves 
To fit, and pine over its hoatd of grief: 
To roll thefe eyes o'er all the fullen main. 
In hopes fome fail may this way fhape its courfe^ 
With the glad tidings of the human race ! 
Could I behold that dear, that wifhM for fight \ 
Could I but fee fome vefliges of man, 
Some mark of focial life, ev'n though the (hip 
Should (hun this i(le, and court propitious gales ' 
Beneath fome happier clime \ yet (till the view 
Would cheer my foul, and my heart bound with joy 
At that faint profpeft of my fellow creatures. 
But not for me fuch tranfport ^— snot for me— 
Dear native land, i now no more muft fee thee ) 
Condemned in ever- during folitude to mourn, 
^rom thy fweet joys, fociety, debarred ! ** 

SyL But to your happinefs what's wanting here I 
Full many a time I've heard you praife the arts, 
The poli{h'd manners, and gay fcenes of blifs "^ 
Which Europe yields— yet ever and tinon 
I from your own difcourfe can gather too, 
That happinefs is all.unknown to Europe ) 
Xhat envj there can dwell; and diicontent : 

Tbo 
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^bc fmile, that wakens at anothet^s wo ; - 
, The heart, that fickens at another^s praife ^ 
The tongue, that carries the malignant tale ^ 
The little fpirit, that fubverts a friend 3 
Fraad, perfidy, ingratitude, and murder. 
Now fure, with reafon I prefer thefe fcenes 
Of innocence, tranquillity, and joy ! 

Con^. Alas ! my child, ^tis eafy to forego 
Untafted fweets,. pleafures you never knew. 

SyL Am we not here what you yourfelf have told me 
In Europe fovereigns arc ?— Here we have fix'd 
Our little fylvan reign,— The guilelefs race 
Of animals that roam the lawns and woods, 
Are tradable and willing fubjeds ^-^pay 
PafTive obedience to us — and yon fear 
Becomes our tributary ; hither rolls 
In each hoarf£-.muTm'ring tide his various (lores 
Of dalntieft ihell-fi(h-^The unbidden earth, 
Of human toil all ignorant, pours forth 
Whatever to the eye. or tafte, can prove 
Rare, exquifite, and good-^At once the .i^nng 
Calls forth its green delights, and fummer's blu& 
Glows on each purple branch. The feafons here 
On the fame tree, with glad furprife, 
Behold each other^s gifts arife : 
Spontaneous fruits around us growj 
For ever here the Zephyrs blow ; 
Shrubs ever flowering, 
Shades embow'ring i 
Heavenly fpots, 
Cooling grots, 
Verdant mountains^ 
Falling fountains^ 
Pure limpid rills, 
Adown the hills, 
That wind their way, 
And o^er the meadows play, 
SnamourM of th' enchanted ground* 

- Con/?* What is this waftc oF beauty, all thcfc charllls 
Of cold, inanimate, unconfcious nature, 
Without the fixial (enfe ^ 



SyL Thofe beauteous trads. 
Which you fo much (egret, are fiill of men \ 
And men, you know, lure animals of prey: 
I^m fure that you yourfell have told me ib 
A thoufand times. ' ■ 

Con/I* And if I have, my child, 
I told a difmal truth.— Oh \ they ure falfis. 
Inexorable, cruel, fell deceivers \ 
- Their unrelenting hearts no harbour know 
For honour, truth, humanity, or ^ove. 

Syl. Well then, in this lone ifle, this dear retrem^ 
From them, at leatt, we're frcc v 

C<mfi. Poor innocent ! 
I can't butgneve for her-^ . {BurJIs into Uars^ 

Sy/. Why faU afre(h 
Thofe drops of forrow ?— pray you, now give o^er.*-*- 

Confi, My heart will break— —^I do not grieve, mf 

child 

I can^t conceal my tears— -they "vi^ill have way.— • 

SyL Nay, if jou love me, fure you will not thus 
Make my heart ake within me !^— . 

Confix No, my fweet— 
'I will not weep— all will be well, my love-^. 
Oh! mifery! — Ican^'t— I oan't contai n ■ 
The black ingratitude ! ■ < ■■ (tVl^P^ 

Sy/. Say, is there aught 
Sylvia can do^ that may afford yoU c6mfort ? 
If there is, tell me— Shall I fetch my fawn > 
Dry up your tears, and he is yours -this moment* 

Con/i. No, Sylvia, no !— 

Sy/. He muft, he (hall be ypurs* 
Re&fe me tloU^ I'll run and bring him to .you* 

Conftantia a/ofte. 
Alas ! I fear m^y brain will turn-— The fun 
Full iixteen times has made his annual courie 
Since here I've dragg'd a miferable being, 
The vidiim of defpair ; which long e'er now, 
To frenzy kindling, muft have forc'd me daik 
My brain in madnefs on yon flinty rocks, 
And end my pangs at once : if the keen inftind; 
Of drong maternal love had ftot rei^rainM 
VoXm V. M »% 
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My wild diforderM foul> and bade me live 
To watch her tecder infancy ; to rear 
Her blooming years 5 with fond delighted care 
To tend each Mofibm of her growing mind, 
And fee light gradual dawning on her foul. 

And yet to fee her thus, ^-to fee her here, 

Cut off from cvVy fecial blifs y condemn'd^ 
Lik^ fome fair flow'r that in a defeft blows, 
To breathe its fwects into the pafli^ig wind, 
And wafte its bloon^, all unperceiv'd, away ? 
Jt is enough to break a> mother^s heart. 
Xet m^ not think on't— let me (hun that thought. 

(^Sits down andjifi^^ 
t. 
"What though his guilt my heart hath torn, 

Yet lovely is his mien j 
•His ^yes mild op'ning as the morn, 
Round him each grace is feen. 
But oh r ye nymph«, your loves ne^er let him win, 
^or oh ! deceit and falfehood dwell within. 

II. 
From his red lips his accents ftole, 

Soft as kind vernal fnows y 
Melting they came, and in the foul 
Defire and |oy arofe. 
But oh ! ye nymphs, ne'er liftcn to his art, 
For oh ! bafe falfehood rankles in his hca*t. 

III. 
He left me in this lonely ftate ! 

He fled, and left me here, 
Another Ariadne's fate, 

To mourn the live-long yeat. 
He fled— but oh ! what pains the heart mufl prove, 
When we reveal the crimes of Jiim we love I 

Enter Sylvia. 
Syh I cannot bring him now— in yonder Aream 
That through its pebbled channel glides along 
Soft-murm'ring to the fea, he ftands to cool 
His beauteous form in the' pure limpid rill. 
Confix To thee he 4:aufes joy— but joy to me 

Thcrc^ 
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There's nolliing now can bring— Left bj my hufband l 
By the falfe barbarous man ! » ■ 

SyL And yet this man, 
This falfe-, deceitful man, you ftill tegrct. 
I vow, I can*t but think, 'midft all your grief, 
All your reproaches, your complaints again (I hiitSt 
That flill this falfe, this cruel fell deceiver, ' 
Has found-*-! know not why — within your breaft 
Some tender advocate to plead his caufe. 

Cofift, No, Sylvia, no 5 my love is turn'd to hate !-* 
Syi, Then dry your forrows, and this day begin '" 
A happier train of years— and 16 ! the fun 
Kmerges from the fea — ^he lifts his orb 
Above the purpled main, and flreams abroad 
His golden fluid o'er the world— the birds 
£xultiag wake their notes — all things rejoice, 
And hills, and groves, and rocks, and vallies fmile ^ 
Let me intreat you then forget y6u^ cates, 
And (hare the general blifs. ■ ' 

{^Tbefun is feen to rifs at » dijlance^ as it were ottt 
^of the fea. 
Conft. Once more all hail. 
Thou radiant power, who in your bright careet 
Or rifing or defcending, hafl beheld 
My ncver-ceafing wo I— again thou climb'ft 
In orient glory, and recaini th^ cares 
And toils of man and beallr-^but oh ! iu all 
Your flaming courfe, your beams will never lighf 
Upon a wretch fo lol^, fo curfl as I am, 
Syl. And yet, my molher— **- 
ConJi» IVline are pangs, my child, 
Strokes of adVerfity, no time can cure, 
No lenient arts can fbften or afiuage. 
But I'll not grieve thee, Sylvia— I'll retirfc 
To fome fcquefter'd hdunt— Th*rc, all forlorn, 
111 fit, and we^r myfelf away in thought, \ExH% 

Sylvia 'aiotte^ 
/ Alas ! bow obillnately bent on grief 
I^ her Virhole mind ! — the votarift of card ! 
In vain 1 try to foften her afflidions. 
And with each art beguile her from her Wo. 
I chidC) intreat, cartfS) yet all in vain* 

TA% ^* An8 






And What to me feems ilra^e. perTerfe, and wondVout^. 
The more I firive, the more her forrows fwell : 
Her tears the £stfler faU, fall down her cheek 
f n dreams fo copious^ and fach hitter angui(h, 
'That I myfelf, at lengthy I know not how, 
Catch the foh weaknefs, and, e^erpowerM with griei^ 
'Flow all-diflblving in unbidden tears. 
Aflift her, Heav'o.-*— Her heart will break at laft— • 
f tremble at the thought--l'll follow ftraight 
And dill implore, befeech, try ev'ry Way 
To reconcile her to herfelfand \ne. 
But fee, look yonder ! what a fight is there 1 
What can it mean, that huge enormous mafs 
That moves upon the bofom of the deep ! 
- *— A floating mountain !— no— a mountain never 
Could change its place-^for fuch a monilrous bulk 
How light it urges q» it« way — ^how quick, 
How rapid in its courfe !— -What can it be* 
1^11 to the (hore, and from the pointed rock 
That juts into the waves, at leifure view 
This wond'rous fight, and what it is explore. 



' ACT-ir. 

Scene, jinotber view of the IJland^ with an Opening to Ac 
Sec hetween federal Hills and Rods. 

Enter Sylvia. 

Syl. Still I behold h— ftill it glides along 
Through the tumultuous fea— and lo ! before tt 
The waves divide ! and now they clofe again y 
Leaving a track of angry foam behind. 
It mufl be, fure, fome monfler of the deep ; 
And, fee !— upon its huge broad back it bears 
JExpanded wings, that, fpreading to the wind. 
Lie broad incumbent oVr the furge beneath—* 
-»Ah ! fave me, fave me ! what new forms appear f 
What (hapes of unknown beings rife before mt i 
From yon huge monfler^s fide they iflue forth^ 
And bolt upon the fhore !— Behold, they flop^ 
And now with eager 'difconqerted ^ce 

4 l*«^ 



Precipitate rufli forward on the ifle,— — 
Now *mongft the rocks they wjnd their (ilent ii^ay. 
Proteft mc, Hcav'n !. defend nc^e ! fliield me !— ah ! 
Hide me, jt woods, within ypisr deep recefs \ 
Ne'er may thefe monftcrs penetrate your haunts, 
Ne'er trace myiootfteps through your darkibme ways* 
Behind the covert of this woodbine bow'r 
Oh I let mc reft concealed !*-*— ^ {Shi ntireT^ 

Enter Ferdinand and Henrico. 
Hen, No trace appears, 
No veftige here is feen of human kind. 
'Tis drear, 'tis wafte, and unfrequented all. 
And hark !— what noife ?— from yonder toiling deep 
How dreadful founds the pealing roar !— My uiend) 
My valued Ferdinand, 'twere beft retiie% 
This cannot be the place. 
Fer, Oh ! My Henrico, 
This is the fatal (hore. The well known Icene > 
Yon bay, yon rocks, yon mountains, from '^hofe broW 
Th' imbow'ring foreft overhangs the deep j 
Each well-remember 'd objed ftrikes my view, 
Anfwers the image in my mind preferv'd, 
Engraven there by loves recording hand. 
And neveT, but with life, to fade from thence. 

Hen, And yet thy love-enfeebled foul may form 
Imaginary tokens of refemblance. 
The foil unbeaten feems by moi^tal flep. 

Fer, My heart in every pulfe confirms it to me* 
This is the. place, the dreary fpot, where fate 
Began to weave the tiflue of my woes. 
Oh I I was curft, Abhorr'd of Heav'n, or elfc 
I ne'er had trufted the contentious waves, 
But kept my ftore of happinefs at home. 

Hen, Repine not for an a6lion,that arofe 
From filial piety. A father's mandate 
Requir'd obedience from you. 

Fer. To his funmions 
I paid a glad attention. Yet, good Heav'n \ 
Why in that early period of my blifs 
Should then his orders come to dafh my joys ^ 
Oh ! i was blcft with all that rareft beauty, 
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With all that cv'ry Venus of the mind, 

The tender heart, and the enlivcn'd wit. 

Could pour delightful on the rapturM fenfe 

Of the young bridegroom j whofe admiring eyes 

Still hung cnamour'd on her ev'ry charm. 

And thence drank long infpiring draughts of love, 

Unfkted flill, flill kindling at the view. 

Hen. Indeed, my Ferdinand, thy fate was hard ! 

Fer, Each (oft delire, each joy rcfin'd was mine* 
The hours foft glided/ by, and as they pafsM 
Scattered new blefiings from their balmy wings j 
They faw our ever new delight ; they faw 
A blooming offspring crown our mutual loves y 
The mother's features, and her ev'ry grace 
In this our daughter exquifitely tracM. 
£ut to be torn' from that fupreme of blifs! 
My wife, Conflantia— and my beauteous babe^ 
Here to be left on this untravellM ifle. 
To pine in bitternefs of want ! their bed 
The cold bare earth, while the inclement winds 
From yonder main came howling rouftd their head^ 
Until at length the friendly hand of death 
In pity threw his (hroud upon their woes# 

Hen. Too fure, I fear, they*rc loft. 

Fer. Perhaps, my friend, 
Pejrhaps, when gafping in the pangs of deatl^ 
When ev'ry beauty faded from her cheek, 
And her eye languifhed motionlefs and dim, 
Perhaps, ev'n then, in that lad difmal hour, 
My name flill hover'd on her quiv'ring lips, 
And nought but death could tear me from her heart* 

Hen. Her tend'reft thoughts, no doubt, were fix'd oi| 
thee. 

Tcr. Her tend'refl thought*? Oh ! no : her utmoft 
rr(;-e. 
Who !;ijows, Henrico, but (he deemM me falfe j 
.L'?cmM sne a vile deferter from her arms ? 
She did, flie muft : each ftroag appearance joined 
7 o mark me guilty. Oh ! that thought ftrikcs deep,. 
Its fcorpion flings into my very heart. 
Could fhe but think me.fo refin'd in guilt, 
iio eiquifite a villain, as to eaufe 
4V uiQuiei^t's. anguifli iii Uxat tendet bieaft,. Where. 
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Where all the loves, where all the virtues dwelt ; 
'Xwere mifery, 'twere torture in th* extreme ! 
And fhe thought ^le fuch ^ by Heav'n (he did | 
AccusM me of the worft, the blackeft trcafon, 
Of treafoiT to my love ] Stung with th' idea 
She itTam'd this ifle, and to thefe defert wilds 
Pour'd forth her lamentable tale. Who knows^ 
But on fome craggy cliff whole nights (he fat. 
Raving in madnefs to the moon's pale gleam \ 
Dntil at length, all kindling into phrenzy, 
Clafping her infant clofef to her breaft, 
With defpehition wild from o£f the rock 
Headlong (he plungM into the roaring Tea, 
And her laft accents miirmur'd faithlefs Ferdinand ! 

Hen, Diflrafl not thus your foul with fan<;ied woes*. 
She could not think, thee faithlefs ^ thee, whofe mind^ 
Whofe every virtue were fo well approv'd, 

JFVn Still will I hope (he did not. Oh ! (he knew 
I made that voyage in duty to a father. 
Awhile we ftecr'd a happy courfe, until 
Beneath the burning line, from whence the fuJ^ 
In flraight dire61ion pours his ardent blaze 
On cv'ry fever'd fenfe, a florm arofe, 
Sudden and wild \ as if a war of nature 
Were thiind'ring o'er our heads. Full twenty days> 
It drove us headlong on the da(hing furge 
Far from our deftin'd way, until at length 
In evil hour we landed on this i(le. 

Sylvia returns^ and peeps from Behind a hedge. 
SyL Methought I heard a (ound as if they both 
Held mutual converfe. Yonder, lo ! they ftand : 
They do not follow me. What can they be ? 

Fer^ There is the fpot, juft where yon aged tree- 
Imbrowns the plain beneath, on which the villains^ 
The unrelenting band of pirates feiz'd me* 
There I received my wound, and there I fought 
Till my fword (hiver'd in my hand. Worn out, 
Opprefs'd by numbers, pow'rlefs, and difarm'd^ 
They bore me headPong to the beach \ in vain 
Piercing the air with horrid cries j in vain 
Back tow'rd the cave, where poor Conftantia (lept. 
With her lov'd infant-daughter, in her arms^ 
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Straining my ardent eyes ^ my eyes alone ! 
For oh ! their cruelty had bound my arms, 
And^ears and looks were all I then could ufe. 
^ Sy/, The voice but indii^indly litikes my ear» 
Would they would turn this way* 

Fer. Fettered, ty'd down. 
They draggM me to the veffel. Bore me hence. 
la vain our ihip purfuM : in vain gave chace* 
TormM wkh detefted ikill, the guilty bark 
In. which they plpng'd me^ gliding o'er the main, 
OutfttippM their tardy courfe. We fleer'd away 
Far to tne regions of ace nr fed bondage. 
Far from Conftantia^ far from ev'ry joy 
A doating hufband^ and delighted father 
Feels in mixM rapture with his wife and child. 
Oh ! I could pour my plaints— but I'll not wound 
Thy ear, my friend, with further lamentation. 

Hen. Would Heaveu I could remove the caufe* 

Fer, Alas ! - - 

That cannot be. Thou can'il not bid return 
The irrevocable flight of time > recal 
The momenta of our young delight ^ annul 
And render void, what once the hand of fate 
Hath from its Hores of wo pourM down upon me. 

Sy/; {Half concealed.) Why will they ftand with looks 
averted thus \ 
I long to fee their countenance and mien. 

Fer. But yet, thou beil of friends, grant me tlu&« 
Aflift ray fearch \ Oh ! let me roam around 
Thi« fatal fhore ! the iiles circumference 
Circles a fcanty fpace. We cannot lofe 
Each other here. Do thou purfue that path 
That l^ads due eafl : this way I'll bend my courfiu 

Hem^ By Heav'n there is no taik of hardihoody 
Of toil, or danger, but I'll try for thee \ 
l^ot thee, my friend : to thee I owe my life, 
And that more precious boo&, my liberty ^- 
Thou hall releas'd me from the gallin-g chaiii, 
From flavery's bitter preffure. 'Twas thy fldU ' 
That form'd the plan of freedom, feiz'd the veffel, 
And made your friends the partners of your flight* 
For thee I'll roam around : but oh ! \ fear 
Qor feaxish will prove in vain» - 

ft*-. 
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fer. Too furc it will. 
AmA yet it is the doom of love like mine 
To dweU for ever on the fad idea 
Of the dear obje6t loft % to viflt oft 
(A lonely jAlgrim) ev'ry well known (bene, 
£ach haunted glade, where the lovM obje^ ftray*d y 
To call each circumdance of paft delight 
Sack to the foul' : in« fond excurfions* feek 
H^r dear lamented form. Then, oh ! my fHend, 
Then let me tafte that fad, that penflve comforts 
Range through thefe wilds \ afcend each craggy ft^nep^ 
Try in each grotto, in each gloomy cave, 
If haply there remain fome veftige of Conftantia. \E9fk.. 
Hen. On yonder beach we^l meet agrain. Farewel !• 
SyL Conceal thee, Sylvia; Ah !—4t comes this way ! 
Then let me feck the covert of ther woods, 
"Where nods the browneil horror •, there lie faftr. 
From the unufual fight of thefe flrange beings; \Esdil' 

Henrico, fiflus. 
How cruel is my friead'r condition'! Doom*di 
For ever to regret, yet never find* 
The objed of his foul- His- early love- 
He lavifli'd all on her i with \^x it goe^- 
To the dank grave, and leaves himhafdefs^here' 
To die a lingering death. • Yet-ftiU I'll try^ 
By ev'ry office friendihip can perform, 
To heal the wo'und that preys upon his life.- i^Sidti^ 

SctN«, Another fmrt cfibe IJbndi 
Enter Sylvian 
SyL What have niy eyes •beheld'^ My flutt'ringhtait- 
JBeat^ quick in ftrange emotions. From yon grove 
0f tufted trees I faw this nameklii being 
Walk o'er the rufftt heaths Its face appearM 
Confefs'd-to view. It cannot be a man. 
No lines^of'cruclty deform'd his vifage^' 
Were it a man; his untamM^ favag^r foul» 
Would Arongly fpeak in tidtk diftorted feature; 
This was all pleafing, amiable, and 'mild : 
A gentle forrow, bright'hing into fmiles, 
Such as befpoke a calm, yet feeling fpidt, 
Sat-ott ita pemceiiil browj and o*er it threvr 



A gende gteam of fweetnefs and of paiD* 
It cannot be a woman neither : no j 
The drefs accords not wit^ that mode whickoft 
My mother hath defcrib'd. Whate'cr it be, 
Attra£lioQ dwells about it ^ winning fmiles ;. 
AiTaafive airs of tendernefs and joy. 
I'll feek my mother : (he perhaps ma-7 know 
Thefe forms, tp me unufual. By this row 
Of darkibme pines, my deps, all unperceivM,. 
May gain the place wher«> with afliduous hand: 
8he worlds, ^nd- teaches the rude rocks tq tell 
Her mournful elegy. What meaiv my feet ? 
Why ft and they thus focgetful of their office ^ 
Why heaves th' involuntary figh ? And why^ 
Th\is in quick, pulfes beats my heart. ? My eye^ 
A midy dimnefs. covers-: in my ears- 
Strange murmurs* found ^ my very breath is li>il^« 
What can it be ? — I know thec^ Fear ! — 'tis thou- 
That caufes this ! And yet it can't be fear. 
Fear cannot ^rill with pleafure through the veins ; 
Knows not this- dubious joy, thefe grateful tr«mblingsw 
I cannot guefs^ what theie emotions mean. 
Nor what this bufy thing my heart would want ! 
Let n»e feek. fhelt^r in my. mother's arms. {^ExU%. 

Scene changes to tbejtrft View- of the i/tand^ where 
Catk^2Lntisk^s Ift/crtfili'on is Jeen.. 

Enter. Ferdinands 
Fer>, No j never mote fhall thefe fond eyes behold her.-. 
X>o(l, loft, my poor Conilantia. loil ! In vain 
tfcarch.thcfe gloomy woods \ in, vauv call out* 
Her honcur'd name to every hill and dale^ 
My eyes are falfe, or on. the cjraggy bale 
Of yondti rock fome inftrument appears^ 
The mark . of huojan kiud* A troken fwosd ! ' 
Ob ! all ye Heav'nlyi paw'rs !•— the very fame j. 
This once was min^ 1 Unfaithful to its truE, 
it fail'd me at my utmod need. I fee 
The well-knowu cbaradlers ; the ver^ words 
That form'd its nj.otto. 'TiSj it is the fame. 
Oh ! were Couftantia fotind ! What do 1 fee ? 
All a'er witl^i^air the. flintj^ jock heflrcw'd ! 
-^ Thftfe: 



Thcfc were her decent treiTes j thcfc in anguifli 
She tore relentlefs from her beauteous Head, 
Up by the reets (he tore» and fcatter'd wild 
To all the pafling winds. She flill may live ! 
Condantia !— ha !— r-what myftic char%^ers 
Are hewn into the rock ?-^My name appears ! 

[He reaJsm- 

STOP TRilVELLM. 

HERE 

CONSTANTIA, 

WITH HSU LirrUS INFANT 

SYLVIA, 

W»AS nSSEATED 1i7 BER. HUSBAND,- 
THE PERFIDIOUS 

FERDINAND j 

WHO, PRETENDING TO LAND HEX. 

FOR REFRESHMENT, 

rHOM THE DANGERS OF A STORMY SEA, 

BARSAROUSLT LEFT HER 

ON THIS UNHOSPITABLE ISLAND, 

WHERE SHE ENDED HEr- DEPLORABLE LIFE. 

Support me, Heaven ! A^ ! no; with-hold your aid,- 
Ye unrelenting powVrs, and let me thusy 
Each vital fpark fubfiding, thus expire. 

^ Leant again/i the rock,' 
Enter Henrico. 
Hetti What, hoa ! my^ Ferdinand ! This way the foundr^ 
Struck on my lilt^ning ear.. What meauB my frknd 
Thus growing to the rook, transform^ to ftone, 
A Breathing ftatue, 'midft thefe (hapelefs^ piles ^ 
Fer^ Behold ! '■ read there ! ■ 

Hen, Letters engraved I • * 

C/iie reads pari to himfelf^' and then repeats ^loud' 

SHE ENDED HER DEPLORABLE LIFE. 

Alas! mj'iiitxid^-^They gd'z^ fpeecblefs at each other for*' 

fomt timey then Yerdmsind fa/Js* 
The ftormof g^ricf o'erpow'rs his feeble fpirits. 
Now rouze thy flrength, my Ferdinand,- and bear- 
This load of forrow like a man.' 

Fer. I do ; 
Tiiou fee'lt I do» I do not weep, my friend. 
Thefc e^cs axedry j their very foUrce is dry, 

M-^6 I att*. 
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I am her cruel ])u(b«nd to the laft. 

Hen. Oh ! thou wext ever kind and tender to her* . 
Fer. Tender ^<id kind !^-4ook there 1— there ftaods 
the black. 
The horrid roll of gtiilt denounced againft me*. 
Lo ! the dread charaders ! let me perufc- 
The whole fad record ; of thiai bitter wo 
Still deeper drink, and gorge me with afflidion. 

(Hertikk. 
FRIEND f 

WHOEVER THOU ART,. 

PITT MT WRONGS ', 

SUT AOAINST MY HUSBANP* 

(VOR LOVE LI&E*^ MINE CANNOT FORGET 

WHERE ONCE WITH' DELIGHT IT FIXEd) 

I CHiMkGE TOfi NEtfiR. MEDITATE R - - 

Revenge, (he meant to fay : the word's begun ! 
But death' untimely ftopt her hand. Oh ! mifery V 
She thought me falfe, and^ yet oould love me flill. 
The wound now pierces deeper*. Had (he loath'd me^. 
Abhorred me, curs-d me, 'twere not half the torture. 
TH]» angel-goodnefs- caufes- And to lofe her ! 
To lofe a mind' like hcrs^ that thus could pour. 
Such unexampled tenderaefs and loiw, 
Amidit the keened anguifii ! On the earth 
Meafure thy length, thou wretch accurd ! there li^ 
For ever lie^ and • to thefe wood» and wilds^.. 
Howt out thy griefs in madnefs and defpair. 

Hen, I feel,- 1 feel thy forrows. Oh L my friead^. 
Cruel event ! your teata> ala^ !. are jud. 
Thofe gufliing forrows may afluage your grieff 
This ilorm o& rage attempering into peae». 

Fer. Who t«lk.»> of peaca? Let phrenxy feize mjr 
brain* 
Come^ moen-druck madneik. with thy glaring eye^- 
And clanking chains come, (hoot thy kindling firea 
Into my inmod ibul ; blad ev'ry pow'r^. 
Ra2e each, idea out }> tear up at once 
The feat of memory— no— leave me that-j., 
Still leave me memory, to pidure forth 
Condantia^s lovely/ form, that I may fit,. 
With undadc fide», upoa fome bUdcd l&eathi. 

Aid 
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And gloat upon her image ; fee her dill, 
See her whole days with &acy V guihtog e je^ 
And gaze •on that aloaer 

Hen, A rife my friend^ 
And quit this fakt»l (hore. 

Fer, Anrd quit this (hore I 
But whither turn ? Ah ! whither (ball I go^ ^ 
"Where (helter me from mifery ?— this ifle 
Shall be my jpuraey's bound,. 

Hen. What can'il thou mean ? 

Fer. Never again todraw the vital air 
But where my love expir-M \ To feed my (but 
With thefe fad objefls, this (epuIchraLtale, 
JElv*n to the height of yet un-heard-<lf anguiih : 
To print my pious kiffes on the rock j 
To bathe the ground which her dear footdeps pre(s!d^ 
With the inccilaot tears of burning anguifli \ 
To oKike thefe wilds all vooal with hec name. 
Till this cold lifeleCs tongue (hall move bo morc^p. 

Hen, By Heaven you muft not (lay,. 

Fer, Far/ w el ! farewel ! 
Coi-^ult thy happinefs !— «for ever here 
By fate Tm doomM to ^ty. Alas, Conftantia t 
To periih with thy infant here ! No friend 
To clofe thy ghaftly erbs I. Thy pale remains 
On the bare earth expbsM, without the tribute- 
Of a fond huiband*s tears o^er thy dead corfe ). 
Without the latl fad obfequies 1- Yet hero 
1 flilli will- raife an empty fepulchre. 
Iherc (hall' no cold> unco »fcious. marble form,, 
in mockery of imit^ed wo^ 
Bend oVr the fancy M urn : my&lf will be 
The fad, the penfive, monumental figure^ 
l3i(Hlling real angui(h o'er the tomb \ 
Till waiting by degrees I moulder down^ 
And fin~k to (ilent dud* 

Hen, What min. could doo 
Already you've perfbrrt M > ■- 

Ter^ Prithee no more. 
I will about it flraight. This place affbrdr 
Matcjrials for the work. Thither I'll bring 
Whatc^^ ca& deck the fcene. Conilantiay yes^: 

' I>ill 



I will appeafe thy difcontented (hade, 

Then follyw thee to yonder reahns of blifs. [Exit^ 

Hen, His vehemence of grief bears down his reafoa. 
He mud not linger here. Hi^ day were fataL 
Force will be ncceffary j, to our veiTel 
Vl\ haften back, and. call fome trufty friends^ 
To bear him. from, this melancholy fhore* 
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Tbffame Scene continues^ 

Enter Sylvia. 

Through the thick- woven (hade of arching bow'rs, 

Through walks, where never fun-beam pierced, at lengtb 

I^ve gainM this deep-encircled vale. Ah, me ! 

I^ feel Grange tremors -ftilL She is not here ! 

Conftantia ! — no reply : her mournful taik 

Waits for her lingering* hand. — ^What noife is that ?- 

r heard fome deps advancing. *Tis my fawn 

That rufties through the fbrefi glade : he ftops 

And looks, then runs,, and flops again, to take 

A fearful gaze ! He too perhaps has feen 

Thefe unknown beings. Yonder lo ! he Aands^ 

In mute expreffive wonder. Heav'n proted me \ 

Through this clofe path, that gradual- winding up 

Leads on to plains, to woods, to verdant lawns, 

Enibofom'd in the rock^ I'll journey up. 

The day now glows intenfe, ^ but by the rills, 

That through, embow 'ring groves come purling dow% 

I^oft can lay me,' and enjoy each^breeze 

That plays amid thofe craggy ieenes. A noife 

From yonder interwoven branches! Ha I 

Ye guarding angels, fave me.!— fee, fee. there!. 

It comes again ! 

Entdr Henrico^ 

lf<?». What beauteous form in thefe forlorn abodes- 
Attra6ls my wond'ring eyes ? 

-W. Ye heav'nly pow'rs ! {Retiring from hint. 

' iUiu. It.fwims before my fight. Whatever thou art, . 

4s Virgin i 
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Virgin or goddcft— Oh I a goddefs Aire ! 
Thou goddefs of tbefe nunfions ! lor thy looks 
Beam heavenly radiancci with prjofitious ears ^ 
AocepJ: my fupplication. 

SyJ, Ha ! it fpeaks 5 
It fpeaks I What dofl thou mean ? 

Hem Oh ! fay what place, 
What clime is this? And what art thou. that thus ' 

Adorn'fl this lone retreat ? 

SyL Will you firft 
Promife to come no nearer. ? 

Hen, With devotion * 

As true as ever pilgrim o£Fer^d up 
In holy fervor to'his faint, I promife. 

Syi. How gentle its demeanor 1 Tell, me now, . 
Who and what art thou ? 

Hen. I am born to mifery j / , 

A man, whom fate ■ . . 

SyL A man ? — art thou a man ? ^ 

I>efend me Heaven ! ye guardian pow'rs prote£l me ! 

\Running^ awofh. 
Hen. ^Nay, {iy me not : a iudden Impulfe here 
Bids me purfue. Forgive, thou unknown fair, 
That with foft violence I thus prefume 
To force thee meafure back thy ^eps a^ln. 

iHe brings her back,. 
SyL Force mte not thi^s, ichuman, baib'rous man ! 
What have I faid — Oh ! worthy gen'roUs man ! 
Thus on my knees I beg 5 have mercy on me. 
L never did yoa harm ^ indeed I did not* 

Hen, Arife, (raifes her.') /AiOM lovely tenant of thefc*. 
woods, 
And let me thus, thus as befits the man 
Whofe mind runs o'er with rapture and furprize, 
Whofe heart-throbs wiJi^ with raingjed doubt and joy j, 
Thus let me worfhip this ,celeflial form, 
This heav'nly brightnefs, to my wond'ring eye*. 
That (heds fuch in^uence, as when an augel 
Breaks through a flood of glory to the fight 
Of fome expiring faint, and cheers his fool . 
With vifions of difclofing heav'n. . ' 

SyL He kneels !, .- / 



He kneels to me ! How mild his eT*ry loolc ! 
How foft each word !-^Can man be tender thus^ 
Of j^entle mien^ compaffionace and kind ! 

Hen. tn me thou fee'ft a wretch, whofe heart is pitee 
To melt at each idea beauty print» 
On his delighted fenfe ; and fure fuch* beauty, 
TouchM by the hand of harmony, adomM; 
"With ificYpreflive graces, well may claim 
My lowiteft adcMration and my love. 

Syl, This language all is new ^ but ftUl it has 
I know not what of charming in^t, that gains 
Upon the lifl'aing ear. If this be falfehood. 
Then falfehood can affome a pleafing look. 

Hen, Oh ! if thou art ds gracious as thou*rt £ur^ 
Say have-you'feen Conftantia I when and where, 
And how did (he expire ? 

SyL Conftantia Hves. 
Why did'ft thou fay expire ? My mother livesi 
Lives in thefe bleil abodes. 

Hen^ Oh ! gentle Sylvia^ 
So I will call thee, daughter of Conftantia, 
Oh ! fly and find her out. Mean time 1*11 feek;^ 
Th' affliaed Ferdinand. 

SyL What doft thou fay ? 
Can he, can Ferdinand be here^ That falfe, 
Perfidioq^, barbarous man \ can he be here ? 

Hen. He is, my fair^ nor barbarous nor falfe. 
Fortune, that made Mm wretched, could no more. 
Anon yoaUl know the whole ; to wafte a moment* 
In conference now, and longer to fafpend 
The meeting of this pair, who now in agony 
Bemoan their lot, were barbarous indeed. 

Sy/. But may i truft him ? WonH he do her hannt^ 

Hen. He won% my beauteous fair. 

1^/. I^ He like you-^ 

Men. His goodnef^ far tranlSends mev s 

SyL Then I think, 
yU venture to comply* Let's .go together. 

Hen. Oh!' I* could tend thy fteps for ever ; hear' 
Soft accents* warbling from thy vermeil lip*^ 
Watch thymild-glanbjng eye 4 behold how grace, . 
.Whalft'er you do, which ever way yp« ben^ 

Giiides^^ 



Guides each harmonipns movement : But this hoar 
Is fnend(hip*s due* Then let us inftant fly 
Through difTrent «vindng8 \ thou to feek Condantisi 
And I to find her hu(band ; haply fo, 
Their meeting will be foon. Meantime farewell 1 
ru bring liim to this very fpot. Adieu ! 
For a ihort interval, adieu, my love ! 
'^/. Farewell ! — Another word : pray what's your 

name ? 
iJipn. Fair excellence, Henrico I am calPd. 
"fy/. Pray don't tarry long, Henrico. 
Hen. Why 
That pleafing charge, m^ fweet ? 

^yL I cannot tell j 
But a* you're leaving me, each Hep you move 
My fpirits fink,- a melancholy gloom 
Barkens the fcene around, and J, mcthinks, 
Helplefs in folitude, am left again, 
To wander all alone a dreary way, 

wff. Thou angel fweetnefs ! Wl return anon ) 
Yes, I will come, and at that lovely ihrine 
lour out my adoration and my vows. 
*^es, I will come, to part from thee no more. 
A moment now farewell ! \J^xk9 

Sylvia, {alone^ 
Farewell ! be fure you keep your word. He's goijic, 
^nd yet he is with me ftill. Abfent I hear 
And fee him in his abfence : ftill his looks 
Beam with mild dignity, and ftill his voice* 
Sounds in my ear delightful. What it ^eans, 
fhis new-born fenfe, this wonderful emotion, 
l^nfelt till now, and mix'd of pain and joy, 
1 cannot guefs. How my heart flutters in me ! 
\i '^^ perplex myfelf with vain conjediure, *" 

■Whate'er the caufe, th' cfFed, I feel, is pleafing. 

(Conftantia is heard Jinging within tbefceneu 
Ah me } what noife is that I My mother's voice I . 
Again ftie pours her melancholy forth , 
As fweetly plaintive, as when Philomel, 
'ocneath fome poplar ftiade bemoans her young, 
And fitting penfive ou the- lonelj bbugh| 

H« 



^^^ THE 0B$ERT ISLAN|>. ^£i. Iff, 

Her eye with forrow dimM, ftie tunes her dirge ^ 
Warbling the night away j while all around 
The vocal woodland, au4 each hill and dale. 
Ring with her griefs harmonious. Hark ! that waj" 
It founds* All gracious powers direct me to her. 

E flier Conftantia^ 

Con/l, From walk to walk, from glade to glade, oVtalt 
^he fea girt ifle, o'er ev'ry ihountain's top, 
I roam from place to plaCe } but, oh ! no place 
Affords relief to me. The fun now leads 
/The fultry hours, and from his burning ray 
Each living thing retires ^ yet I endure 
His ficrceft rage. The fever in my mind 
Heeds not external circumdauce : each day 
Sees this fad hear( £re(h bleeding as at firft. 
Delay not thus, ye cruel fates, but coxxxe 
And wrap me in eternal reft. Till then 
Let me purfu^ mj melancholy tafk* 

^ [ Works at the injcr^wiv 

Enter Ferdinand. 

Fer» A^ay with their ill-tim'd ofEcious care, 
I'll none of it. 'Tis cruelty, not friendftiip ; 
'Tis mifery protra£led j 'tis with art, 
Tnhuman art to lengthen out the life 
Qf him who groans in torment. No ; they never fiiaK 
Compel me back to a bafe world again ! ^ 
Pve liv'd enough, my courfe is ended here : 
For here Conftantia lies^ Ye heavenly pow'rf I 
What means upon yon confecrated ground 
That vifionary form, with lifted arm 
And gleaming fteel, that feems in a6l to carve 
The rugsed done ? 

Con/i. What is't I hear ? a voice ! 
A groan ! from whence — Ha ! [Seeing Ferdinand. 

Fer. *Tis Conftantia's form ! 
Her difcontente^ ftiade, that hqver's ftill 
About this place. 

Conji, Delufive, air-drawn (hapc ' 

Of that perfidious— ah 1 \he^fuints avfof^ 

Fer. Leave me not thus, • 
^h ! ever gracioys, pvfcr gentle, fay— — 
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'Xis gone 5 in fullen iilpnce gone ! 

Enter Henrico. 

H^tt, Quick let me find hini, to his rapturM ear 
Give the delightful tidings — ^Ha ! 

Fer^ And thus 
I flak at once and follow my belovM. 

[Faiis into Henrico's nrntf^ 

Hen. He faints, he faints : the chilling dews of deatk 
Dil^il through every pore. My Ferdinand, 
Awake, a rife, and hear the joyful founds 
Of happinefs reftor'd. His eyes unfold 
To feek fair day-light, and now clofe agaift 
As if they fickcn'd at the yievs*. 

Ftr, Forbear, 
And let me die ! 

Hen. Condantia livea ! (he liveft 
Qnce more to fold tLee in her warm embrace* 

Fer. I law her fleeting form : fuUea. and paU^ 
It vaniQi'd from my fight. 

Conji. Alas ! no help ! 
Oh ! death) where art thou ? ^Coming to herfetfi. 

Hen, Whence that voice ? 
ConRaxitia theie I behol^ • (he too entranced 
Lies flretch'd upon the ground. 

Fer. Where is Conftautia > 
Oh ! let me catch the fleeting (hade. 'Tis flic J 
It is my wife ! it is Conftanti^ (lill ! < 
Oh! ecftafy of blifs ! Sh^ ftiU furv}ves ! 

Conji* *Tis mere illufion all 5 the falfe creatiou 
Of fome deceitful dream, 

Fer. 'Tis rexl all. 
Again I fold her thus ! the known embrace 
Hath thrillM its wonted tranfport to my heart. 
My life, my foul, thy Ferdinand is come*. 

Conjl. And com^il thou then, inhuman as thou art^ 
^om'it thou again to wreak thy malice on me ? 

Fer. By heav'n I fte'er was Calfe. Daih not my j oysL 
Vf i^ thy unkind fufpicion of my love, 
While thus tranfported far above the lot 
Of human blifs, I prefs my lips to thine, 
Inhaling balipyfweets, and all my foul 
Runs o'er with blifs, with woadcr and delight.. 

* . CoBjk 



Conft, Did*ft thoa not meanly leave me here a prey— i 

Fer, And can Conftantia deem me then fo bafe ^ ' 

Can (he believe me fuch a vile betrayer ? 
Can'ft thou—— i 

Confi. On this unhofpitable fhore 
Left as I wa s ■ 

F(pr. Oh, mifery I thou wcr't ! 
While I was dragg'd by an infidious band 
Of pirates, favage blood-hounds \ into bondage* 
But witneis heaven, witnefs ye midnight hours 
That heard my ceafelefs groans, how dear thy imag^e 
Grew to my very heart 1 

Conft. And had thou then 
Been doomM to flavery ? 

Fer. I have. 

Confi. And groanM 
This long, long time beneath oppreflion*s rod ? 

Fer. £*er fmce thefe eyes have ga«M delighted on . 
thee» 
The bitter draught of mifery was mine. 

C^nfi. And wert thou true indeed ^ 

Fer. By Heav'n I was. 

Con/I, And have I then accusM thee ? Have I pourM 
A thoufand drong complaints again fl thee ? CallM 
High ji^dging Heav'n to witnefs to my wrongs ? j 

Told all thefe wilds, thefe rocks, thefe wood-crownM ! 
hills 1 

Of injurM truth and violated love ? 
Falfcly I talkM, unjuftly I complain'd 
Of injured truth and violated love j 
My Ferdinand was true ! again ^tis giv^n 
With his lovM form to glad thefe eyes, to rufh 
With eager eranfport to his fond embrace, 
To cling around his neck, and growing to him. 
Pour the warm tears of rapture and of love. 

Enter Sylvia. 

SyL I heard my mother'* voice. What do I fecf 
In a man^s arms ! embracing and embracM ! 

Fer. Is that my Sylvia ? Oh ! it mud be fo* ' 

My child, my child furvives ! furvives %o tak^ | 

^ rapturM father's hlefling, and o^ry ay 



'jia Iff. ret tmvLT jtsiiiNv* flH 

His faff 'rings paft by this excefs of joy. 
This interview of mingled tears and kifles* 

A^/» How gentle his deportment too ! I feel 
A loft attradioQ bind my foul to his« 
Are thefe the men whom you fi> oft delcrib*d 
Inexorable, cruel, fell deceiyers ? 

Conft. I was deceivM myfelf, my child ^ for trutl^ 
Honour, and love, an<t conflancy, are theirs. 
I now have proof of unexampled goodnefs. 

S^/. Indeed I flrongly thought you wrong'd *em mud^ 
When firft Henrico met my wondering ey6«. 

Fer, Henrico is my friend, my beft Conftantia^ 
And thou hereafter (halt know all his vixtiiea* 

Sy/, And ihall I know him too ? 
r Heff» Thou (halt ', and I 
Will live thy flave, if thou wilt deign to love me. 

Sy/. Love you ! I know not what you mean by love } 
But if with pleafure to behold thee ; if 
To hang upon thy words ; to mourn thy abfence i 
With joy to meet ag^in, and feel my heart 
Porm new defires, and wiih it knows not what ^ 
If that be love, I do already love you. 

Hen, Then am I blefsM indeed ! Yes, thou (halt be-«* 
My friend will fmile confent— yes^ thou, fair nymph| 
Shalt be my bride. 

Sjfl Your bride ! what's that ? 
Hen, My wife. 

Sy/^ No, Sir, not that. I crave your pardon there* 
To be left helplefs on a defert ifland ! 

Confi. Thy father did hot leave me, Sylvia } no ^ 
He could not prove deliberately falfe. 
His heart was unfufceptible of fraud. 
Anon you'll knoW it all. 

Hen. Mean tirne^ my fair, 
Banifh thy fears > and let me with this kifs^ 
On the white ibftnefs of this lovely band. 
For ever dedicate my heart. 

SyL Oh, Heav'ns ! 
What muft I do, Mamma > 
^, Conji, Requite his love 
With fair return of thine. 

^. MttHIdofo^ 
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The talk appears not undelightful. YeS, 
To thee I can* refigti myfelf. But tell me, 
Wilt thou 1ic*et leave me ? Wilt thou ever herd 
fix thy abode ? 

Hen. No y We'll convey thee hence. 
To the foft influence of a milder clime ; 
There, like* a flow'r tranfplanted^ thou ihalt flourifh. 
And ne'er regret this warmer foutherii Iky, 
But thrive and ripen, to the wohd'ring world 
' Vnfolding all thy fweets to higher bloom. 

Sy/, What place is that ? And whither will ye bear 
me ? 

Fer, To thy deat native foD j to England/ love 

Sy/, To England ! ^ 

Hen* Yes I the land of \)eauteous dames : 
^Mongfl whom*thy matchlefs excellence fhall (hine 
With undiminifhM radiance, and exert 
1^8 gentle pow'r ^ by innocence endeared. 
By virtue heightened, and by moded truth 
Attemper'd to fuch fwectnefs, that each fair, 
With unrepining heart and glad confent, 
Shall own thy rivil claim 5 and ev'ry youth. 
Touched by the graces of thy native beauty. 
Shall join to make thy form the public care. 

Sy/. I cannot quit this ifland ^ cannot leave 
Thefe woods, thefe lawns, thefe hills and deepening valeS) 
Thefe dreams oft-viiited, each well-known haunt. 
Where hand in hand with innocence^ I've ftray'd, 
And tafted joys ferene, as is the air 
That pants upon yon trembling leaves. 

Fer. Such joys 
For thee fhall blolTom in thy native land, 
And new delights arife. There cultur'd fields, 
Wave with the golden harVefl j commerce pours 
Each delicacfy forth j there flately domes 
Attract the woftd'ringeye 5 there cities fwarm 
With bufy throngs intenfe, and fmiles around 
A fcene of adlive, cheexful, Social life. 
Thither ini lead thee, fw^eet. 

Sy/. And yet my heart 
Mifgives me much. Does not contention there, 
And civil difcord, jrender life a fcene 

Of 



Of care, and toil, and llruggle ? Docs rtot ^ar 
T*rozii foreign nations oft invade the land, 
With, all his train of mifery and death ? 

Fer, Thy lovely fears are groundlefs. Ours the land 
"Where' inward peace ditfufbs fmiles around, 
j^nd. fcatters wide her blefllngs : there a kinjr, 
^fMy friend comes later thence, and tells me all) 
There reigns ^ happy venerable king, 
I>i(peniing judice, and maintaining laws, 
That bind alike his people and himfel£ 
-From that fource liberty, and ev'ry claim 
A. free-born people bdafl, How equal on, 
And harmonize the date \ while in the eve, 
A.nd calm decline of life our monarch fees • 

A. royal grandfon Hill to higher luflre 
£ach day expanding 5 emulous to trace 
His g^randfiie^s fleps, to copy out his adions 5 
A.nd bid the ray of freedom onward flretch 
To ages yet unborn. 

SyL And do the people • 
Know their own happinefs ? 
Fer, They do, my fweet : 
l*lcas'd, they behold their native rights fecur^d \ 
Their commerce guarded, and the ufeful arts, 
That raife, that foften, and embellifh life, 
All to periFeflipn rifing. With a fenfe 
Of their own blefUng touchM, with one content 
T hey pour their tieafures, and exhauft tKeir blood 
^n their king^s righteous caufe. Fair Albion thus 
Raifes her envied head \ thus evVy threat 
Of foreign force, each menace of invaiion, 
"Froin a vain, vanquiQiM, difappointed foe, 
X*ike broken billows on her ci:aggy cliffs, 
Shall murmur at her feet in vain. 

SyL Mcthinks 
1 long to fee this place. 
Fer* My Sylvia, yes, 
Thou (halt return : propitious gales invite. 
•Come, my Conilantia— i^^Oh ! whafmix'd eihotions 
Heave in this bofom at the fight of thee ! 

Conji, lA'j heart runs o'er with ecftafy of joy, 
And teats muiik fpeakmy happinefs. I long 

To 
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To Utter all 1117 fond, fond thoughts j to tell 
The iiory of my woes, and hear of thine \ 
While at each word our hearts (hall melt withiia t^ r 
And thnll with grief, with tendemefs, and love. ~ 
Fir. The tale (hall ferve us in our ftiture houra. 
Of tender iatercourfe, to fweeten pain, 
To calm adverlity, and teach our fouls 
To bend in love, in gpratitude^and praife, 
To the All-g^ood on high, who thus befriends 
The caufe of innocence \ who thus rewards 
Our fuff 'rin^ conftancy > whofe hand, though flow, 
Thiis leads to rapture through- a train b£ wo« 
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ACTI. SCENE 


I. 





>A Chamber : Goofecap is difcxiver^d feated at a Table, 
leaning upon his Arniy in a penjive Manner, 

ouRE never mortal, at my age> 
Was fuch a buzzard, fuch a calf : • 
A man whom years {hould render fege ! 
I know not which, to cry or laugh. 
In love at lixty-fix ! 
pons ! ujfamy fhould-fix 
A brand ©n the crime : 
Is threefcore a time 
For beginning boyifh tricks > 
VoL.V. N Bcttv! 
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Betty !— .This is wondrous civil. 
Betty I — ^How now ! What the 4evil ! 
'Will (he come, or will (he not ? 
No.; (he never heads a jot 
When I call, how long I wait : 
Well, I xnu(^ fubmit to fate : 
I took her for my maid, but (he 
Rcfolves (he 'will my miftrefs be* 

ScSNJB II. 

Goofecap, Betty. 
^etty. Mercy upon us ! here^s a fiir i 
^ure you have loft your fenfes, Sir. 
Goofe. My breakfaft^ hufley. 
Betty, Time enough. 
Goqjfe* You've let me bawl<— — 
Betty* 'Twill cure your cough. ' 

Goqfe. You might have faid you did not hear me* 
Betty. Why, was I deaf ? 
Goqfe. Then don't you fear me ? 
Betty. For what ? to fear me you were made. 
Goq/e. Plague, fury, 'fdeath, jou (lut ! you jade ! 
Betty. Nay» hu(h, good mafler, hu(h ^ 

I vow and fwear,..! blu(h 

To hear you make this riot : 

Be quiet, Sir^ be quiet ) 

Submit, obey ; 

'Tis the wifeft way : 

My' word is your law, 

And (hould you with awe. 

Like Jove's imperial fiat : 

You furely grow forgetful -j 

You're ugly, old, and fretful ; 

And for what (hould I catch 

Such a fright, fuch a wretch, 

When of young, gay, and brave, 

If I would, I might have, 

With half a look; my net^fuU ? 

ScilfE 
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Scene III. 

Goofecap, Betty, Simoa. 
Gosife. Here, Simon, fetch mj hat and cane* 
Betty. What now) Sir ! 
Goqfe, Simon ! * ^ 

Betty, 'Tis in vain 5 
You muft not go abroad to-day \ 
You are not well, Sir. 
Goofe% Give me way. 

Betty, I will not let you budge from hence* 
Goofe. Mttft I then bear this infolence > 
TcU me, thou devil, whence it fprings ? 

Betty. Simon, take back your mailer's things. 
Simon. He bid me fetch them. 
Betty. That may be 5 
But ndW he days at home with me J 
He thought to go abroad. 

Goofe. And will j 
I'm your, and my own mafter ftill, 
Simon, my hat, my cUne, my cloaK 

Betty. Well, come, dear Sir, I did but joke ^ 
Since you're refolv'd, you (hall go out j 
But ipuft not leave me in a pout. 

Goofe. I'll leave you in what way I pleafc \ 
And to do that yoi^r heart fhall teaze \ 
For, miftrefs >ixcn, hear but this, 
I'll marry. 
Betty. No. 
Goofe. I will. 
Betty. No. 
Goofe, Yes. 

Betty. ' if proper for the married Kfe, 
I would myfelf become your wife. 

Goo/e. You ! ' 

Betty. Yes, I. 

Goofe. Dare you further urge 
Your boldnefs ? 
Betty. Yes. 

Goofe. I vow to George, 
She has a mod alluring eye. 
Yet I will marry. 

Na £r/{Mt 
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Betty^ Fye, fyc, fyc. 

Goofe. I will, I will, by all that's bad, 
If there's a female to be had : 
Though her face be like a vizard, 
And fhe's crooked as an izard ^ 
Curs'd as curs, and old as Poles, 
I will marry her, by goles. 
There's my neighbour, Lady Blinkez;, 
Some a homely woman think her ^ 
She, 'tis true, has but one eye, 
And's a little thought awry j 
Yet with her I'll make a fliift, 
To ^urn you, impudence, adrift. 

Scene IV. 

Betty, Simon. 

Betty. Well, Simon, what's the bed Iwith you ? 

Simon, Sir's in a paffion. 

Betty, That's not new j 
I think he's in one ev'ry day : 
Come, have you nothing elfe to fay ? 

Simon, What fhould 1 fay ? 

Betty, Nothing to me ? 

Simon. What ! 

Betty, Nay, you bed know that. 

Sivtan. {Laughing,^ He, he ! 

Betty,^ You might have wanted to unfold 
Your heart. 

Simon, I dare not be fo bold. 

Betty, You love mc, Simon, no difguife. 

Sim9n, Lord, who could tell you that ? 

Betty, Your eyes. 

Simon. Well, finfce they've told you fo, T de« 

Betty, You would be glad to kifs me too I 
Say, am I right or am I wrong ? 
Comis, kifs me, Simon. 

Simon, Get along ; 
You're making game of me, I know. 

Betty, Not I J come, kifs. 

Simon, But may I though ? 

Betty. Try. 

Simon. That I will^ fhe breathes, I vow, 

* Fx)r 
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Tor all the world like any cow, 
1*11 try again, if you (biire« 
Betty. And welcome » 
Simon, Lord,. Pm all on Hre. 
Betty. Now, Simon, thefe delights are fweet j 
Hut let's be cautious and difcreet ; 
T*h' old gentleman, you know, loves me ^ 
However, I love you, d'ye fee, • 

And mean to leave him in the lurch. 

Simon, And when (hall us be ax'd in church ? 
Betty, Next week, perhaps; 
Simon* And not before ? 

Betty. Have patience ', what would you hav^ more ? 
I fay rU marry you, 

Simon. Good Lord ! 
One kifs. 

Betty. But mum now. 
Simon, Not a word* 

I am, 'tis true, but a ferrant boy, 

And fmall the wages I get j 
But more than riches (he fhall enjoy. 

If I can prevail upon Bet ; 
I'll make up for wealth 
With youth and with health, 
And love a precious (16r« ^ 
Defpife then the life 
Of a gentleman's wife. 
And choofe to be happy and poor* 

SCSNS V* 

Betty* 
To marry mailer are you bent, 
You firft (hall ft ay for tny confent : 
I have not taken all this pains r 

To let another count my gains : 
But, how to fruftrate the old fool !' 
I'll make this bumpkin here my tool. 
Pretend with him to drive a match ; 
My mailer will, like wild-fire, catch 
The tidings, and be flrait in Hume ^ 
And then leave me to play my game. 
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Men are wily, men are cunning. 
Still in wait our fex to catch ; 
But, their fubtle mazes running, 
Now and then they meet their match* 
Shame, dear giiis, thofe vile ubdoers, 
Schemes Jf ith deeper fchemes oVr-reach ^ 
Boldly turn oil your purfucrs, 
And foil them with the arts they teach* 

Scene VI, 

Changes to a Street ; on one Side^ the Old Lady'/ Houfe ; 

on the other Side^ Goofecap^s. Goofecap entert wtb 

the Old Lady. 

Goofe. In fhort, this, Madam, is my plan \ 
Would you a hufband, I^m your man : . 
You are not handfome, nor yet young. 
But on that theme I hold my tongue > 
And, if you take me, you fhall find 
1^11 prove a help-mate true and kind* 

0. Lady. Are you in earneft| Sir? 

Goofe. , In troth. 

O. Lady. Nay, I'll believe, without your oath % 
. And, fince you make fo fair an ofFer^ 
I will not vainly flight the proffer : 
I am not over young, 'tis true \ 
And, let me fay, no more are yoii ^ . 
And, if I have no charms to i^are, 
Your be^wty. Sir, is nothing rare. 

Goofe, Men's years and features are no matter ^ 
And mine may pafs, or fome folks flatter. 
Say, will you have roe, ay or no ? 

0. Lady, I will, Sir \ I have told you fo» 

Goqfe. Then, Madam, yield to my requeil ^ 
Yonder's my houfe ; few words are belt 
"When folks are fix'd in their defign. 
Come with me there to-day and dine ^ 
A bit of mutton, en famille, 
And afterwards we'll flgn and feal» 

0, Lady, But are you not too much in hafte ? 

Goofe, Why fliould we time in courtfliip wafle ? 

0, Lady. Nay, as you pleafe 5 but then, I mufli 
Step in, my head-drefs to adjufl. 

Gooje. 



Goofe^ 111 wait your coming. Madam, here : 
But let me lead you, pray. 
0. Lady. O dear ! 

You gentlemen are fo polite ! 

But, pray, no farther ilir \ 

You (hanH, I vow \ you (bame me quite \ 

Your humble fervant, Sir. 

But, Mifter Goofecap, hark*e \ 

Pray, did I rightly mark you ? 

To-morrow, 3id you fay. 

Should be your wedding-day ? 

Well, let it if you will j 

In all that's juft and right, 

You'll find me day and night 

Your moft obedient fiilL 

SCEMB VII. 

Croofecap; Betty and Simon enter behind; and i^At^ 

wards the Old Lady* 

Goofe. Well, after all; now, by this light| 
That which my neighbour fays is right ! 
Gad, (he's a woman of good fenfe i 
Virtuoas, and not without the pence 5 
And as for beauty, 'tis a dream \ 
All women foon become the fame* 

Betty, Here, Simon, we mud both Hand ready ; , 
I faw him talking with my lady 5 
But he's as cunning as old Nick,, 
And I fufpe6t fome mummer's trick. 

Simon. Let us go nearer. 

Betty. Hold ! take heed ! 

Goofe. Beauty is but a dream, indeed ! 
And youth a flow'r that foon decays. 

Betty. He's talking. 

Simon. Hark ! 

Retty. What is't he fays ? 

Simon. Something I could not hear ; could you i 

Betty. No \ liflen, and obfcrve your cue. 

Goofe. I never was half fo well pleas'd in my life. 
How came I before not to think of a wife ? 
Odds rabbits and niggers, the more I refled, 
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It 18 the bci^ meafure, 

For profit and pleafure, 

I could have adopted, in every refpe3» 
Betty. And fo you fhall Hnd in cflFcd. 
Coo/e. Miftrefs. Betty fhali fee. 

And that to ]^er forrow. 

By this time to-morrow, 

I can be as headlirong as (he. 
Simon, Odds my life this is no mtnnmingw 

Her«^s the gentlewonftn coming, 

DrefsM as fine as fine can be, 
JSeUy. All bedizen'd, 

Perfum'd, poifon'd ! 
A. 2. Oy ihe is a fine lady. 
0, Lady. My confufion is fo great, Six $ 

Pm afraid Pve made you wait, Sir*« 
Goq/e. Not at all, .Ma'am ^ 

Take the wall, ma^am^ 

And oblige me with your hand. 
O. Lad% Sir, Pm all at your command* 
Betty. Hold^ Sir, if you pleafe, permil mei 

In my office, to acquit me. 

Fal, lal,' laU lal, lal, lal, loo. 

By your leave, and ftaikd afide there jr 

Room for Mifter Goofecap^s bride there*- 
0. Lady.- Who -a re thefe \ Do you know who J 
"G^ofe. Betty, Pve a miad to beat you. 
A. 2. Both your fervants come to meet yon* 
Betty. With low curtfies, ma'am, I greet you, 
Goofe. Get you gone, you devils, do. 
0. Lady. Miiler Goofecap, msud or wife. 

Never was I, in my life. 

Treated with fo much ill manners* 
A. 2. Cupid, Hymen, fpread your banners^ 

March before this happy pair* 

Love and beauty^ 

'Ti« oui duty. 
Goofe, Slut I Dog I Tell me how you dare— 
O, Lady, Ufc this freedom ? 
Goofe, Never heed them j 

I'll chaitife them, you may fweajr^ 
A. 2. Huihand rare ! 

Charming fair.. 

Betty. 
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Betty. Fa, ra, la, ra, la, ra, la ! 

Simon, Ha, ha, ba, ha, ha, ha I 

O. Lady, Don't jou fee me made their fcorn ? 

Were your, offers t' amufe me ? 

Did 70U bring me to abufe me ? 

Had I thought 

I was brought— 
Goofe* Oh, that ever I was born ! 

Stay, my lady, 

I am ready. 
O. Lady, Laugh'd at, bantered !' 
Goofe, Is't my fault ? 
iSimon, Mafter yonder quite a(loni(hM. 
O, Lady^ For. that flut, I'll have her punKh'd j 

Laid in Bridewell as (he ought, 
Betty, Fa, ral, la, ra, la, ra, la I 
Simoui Ha, ha, ha, ha^ ha^ ha !■ 
A. 4* Such a fcene. 

As this has been, 

Sure no mortal ever faw.- 



ACT II. SCENE I. 



1 

A Hall in Goofecap's Houfe, 

6oofecap enters^ driving Simon in before him with his 

Cane, 

Aiwo/f.riELP ! help ! here, hold. Sir, go no further j 
Icod you'll make me cry out murder :, 
And if I do— 

Goofe, What then ?' 

Simon, Why, then, 
You may repent. 

Goofe, Take that again ; 
A ilroke or two will never kill you. 

Simon, Once more, I fay, be eafy, will you ? 
What have I done ? 

Goofe, You dog, you knave^ 
What have you done ! you ought to have - 
Your ears cut off for your aifurance j 
And then at leaft a twelve-months durance.- 

N 5 Simon, 



Simon. Why fo ? 

Goo/e, To laugh and make your fpori 
Of your fuperiors in fuch fort \ 
A lady too of wealth and fafhion : 
But let me not give way to paflion. 
Come, firrahy flrip yourfelf with fpeed^ 
And quit my houfib. 

Simon. 1 QiSLTi\ indeed. 

Goo/e. No J inflantly^ I fay, depart. 

Simon. Well, then, I will, with all my heart. 
But is not Betty to go too ^ 

Goq/e. You jackanapes, what^s that to you ^ 
However, let her too be gone 3 
Two plagues Vm ud off 'ftead of one, 
Doft hear j tell Betty fhe may go : 
It will be ten times better fo. 
But one thing dill is to be fettled r 
I know my lady is high mettled y 
Anci her refentment, I^m afraid, 
Will not be eafily allayed : 
But what of that, though hard the taik^ 
When I forgivenefs humbly aik ? 
Yes, yes, fuccefs my mind prefages 5. 
Call Betty down, to take her wages. 

A bear that has been long^ confin.^^ 
And hamperM in a ch^in, 
If freedom he fhould ^ain. 
From his den comes out> 
Unmuzzles his fnottt, 
Ope's wide his jaws, 
Extends hir paws^ 
W^ith pleafure growls,. 
And jumps and rolls, 
In ecftacy about. 

I am myfelf the bear ^ 

Odds bobs I could tread in air ^ 

Since liberty Pve got, 
I could dance 'a rigadoon. 
Leap over the moon, 

Aod do, I know not what* 

Sgsnx 
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SC£NE II« ' 

SimoQy Betty* 

Betty. Is tliat my mailer there gone out ? 

Simon. Your mafter ! here has been a rout* 

Betty, Pooh, blgckhead, never mind what he fa78%^ 

Simon, Cod, IVe been almoft lick'd to pieces 
For what we faid to that old cat \ 
And there's flill worfer news than that ; 
lie has turnM off both you and I ^ 
'Fore George it aint a word o* lie* 
He bid me tell you to get ready \ 
And now he's gone to feek my lady^ 
To try to make it up with her ; 
I'm fad and feriuus,' never ftir. 

Betty, Simon, come hither. 

Simon. Here am I. . \ 

Betty, Some other method I muft try ; 
Storming, I find, will fruitlefs be. 

Simon Did miflrefs Betty fpeak to me { 

Betty, I did. 

Simon. I thou|rht h 'y pray what is it 2 

Betty, Mafter is gone again to vifit 
The withered beldame, o'er the way. 

Simon. To kifs and friends, I heard him fay ;i 
I warrant they'll be here anon. 

Betty. Then, Simon, you and I'll be gone»- 

Simon. Gone ! Where ? 

Betty. From hence. 

Simon. Together, eh* : 

Betty. Juft as you pleafe* 

Simon. As I pkafe ? 

Betty. Nay, 
When folks are mavried^ there's no hanKU- 

Simon. No, to be fure. 

Betty. Well, don't alarm 
^'he family about it now. 

Simon, But tell me where, and when, nnd how t 

Betty. Within .this hour we'll fettle allj 
Only be ready, at my call, 
To curue and claim your better half. 

Simon^ Icod> I cannot choofe but )augh, 

N6 t* 



To think how mad old Sir will be. 
To fee ns wed as well as he. 
At the fame church too^ the fame daj y 
Shan't us ? - • 

Betty. Why, ay 4 perhaps we may. 

Simon* In the morning', what a dinging 
With the parifli. bells a-ringing. 
And the rattling of the drums : 
Then 'bei^re the muHc comes ^ 
Fiddles, bafs, and fweet hautboy ^ 
All to wi(h the bridle-folks joy«. 

But plague o' your horn, 

'Tis not not to be borne ; 
Oh, filence that cmiinous found t 

Play, inftruments play j 

Drums rattle away, 
And let it for ever be drownM* 

Sc£>IK III. 

Betty, Goofecap. 

Goofe. So, miHrefs Betty, are you there f 
I really wonder how you dare 
Look it! my face ; have you forgot ? 
Say, were you mad, bewitch'd, or whatj 
That you bohav'd ^n ill juft now ? 
Anfwer me. 

Betty, Sir, I don't know how y 
M} filence may explain my terror : 
I can but bluih, and own my error. 

Goofe, It j'eally was a horrid:fhame« 

Betty No doubt, Sir, I was much to blame y, 
But ( aunot you the caufc^iin riddle ? 

Goofe, What caufe ? 

Berty. Love, jealoufy. t 

Goofe, A fiddle ! * 

Betty ^ My condud mig^ht be out of ieafon y 
But pafTion cjuite o'crpower'd my reason. 
- Goofe. You thou Id have kept it more confin'd y 
Howe' r. her ladyftiip's fo kind, 
She ;arci'ns the flights were' thrown upon her: 
V And, (hortly, I exped the honour, 



To have her company within. 
We quickly too (hall be a kin 5 
The happy words, to have and hold, 
One fle(h will make us. 

Betty. Sir, I'm told, 
You're plcas'd that I (bould go away. 

Goofe. No, Betty, you are free to ftay 
Till we are married. 

Betty. That's- enough* 

Go^e. She faints ! here take a pinch of fnoff : 
A- glafs of water ! 

Betty. There's no need. 
Your hand, Sir, pray. 

Goofe. She's ill, indeed j 
Eut if (he fees I'm touch'd, (he'll make 
Advantage of it. 

Betty. Thus, I take 
My laft farewell j a tear, a figh, 
You mnft permit. 

Goofe. {Ua^ crying.^ Betty, good bye. 
^etty, I go to die, with grief o'erladen j 

If you my graye (hould chance to (ee. 
Look on't, and fay, here lies a maiden, 
"Who died, 4iWi for love of me. 

Tears force their way ; forgive my fobbing y 
I fcarce have power my words to fpeak. 

If 1 ftay longer, fure, with throbbing, 
My heart will here be&re you break. 

Aha ! old codger, is it fo ? {^Afidek 

He fqueez'd my hand, thje (ign I know y 
He dill is faft within my pen.. 
What filly animals are men I 

Scene IV. 

Goofecap, Betty, Old Lady. 
O* Lady. Blefs me, what's this ! upon my word,. 
Here ue delightful doings t'ward ! 
. Lotk'd hand in hand and both in tears^ 
A pair of tender parting deats : 
You faid you had dilcliarg'd that minx j- 
You might have done fo, Sir, mcthink^^^ 

Before 
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Before you had perfuaiied me. 

Goofe, Madam, (he goes, as you (hall fee* 
Betty^ about your, baiinefs ilrait. 
Leave me, do^ft hear ? 

0, Lady. You need not wait 
For packing up your trinkums, child l 
WeUl fend them after you. 

Betty. iAJide.^ All's fpoil'd : 
My hopeful fcheme^s at oace deftroyM 
By her intrufion. 

0, Lady. Wench, avoid 
Our prefence quickly. 

Goofs, Betty, do. 

Betty. Yes, Sir j but firft a word with yoiu 

Goefe. With me ! 

0. Lady, Speak out then. 

Betty. So I meant : 
I only would a(k your confent^ 
In duty bound. 

0. Lady. For what } 

Goofe.. 'Ssijf tarry. 
Have patience j my confent ! 

Betty. To marry ! 

Goofe. Marry ! it muft Aot be. 

O. Lady. Why not ? 

Goofe. ' Nay, not that I*m concerned a jot : 
But who is the deluding cur ? 

Betty. A footman, at your fervice, Sir. 
He^s in the kitchen \ (hall I call him ? 

Goofe. Do, inflantly, that-^ may^ maul him; 
But, Betty, I'm a(hamM to think ' 
You fo below yourfelf (hould (ink. 

Metty. Alas ! in vain I try'd. Sir, 

To quench a flame fo tender y 
So artfully he ply'd. Sir, 
I only blufh'd and ^gh'd. Sir, 
And languifb'd to furrender» 

A thoufand matchlefs graces 
His perfon are a lorning \ 
l^ore beautiful his face is 

; Than dawn of fummer^s morning* 

ScenI 
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Scene V, 

Goofecap, Old Lady, and nfierwards Betty, thir^ 

* ducing Simon* 

Goofs. Who can thb be fhe means to wed ? 
I think ike loves him too, (lie faid : 
The falfe ungratefu l * 

On Lady, Tell me, Sir, 
'What, do you mean by all this ftir } 
Indeed, fo movM ! 

Goo/e, I will, I fweftr,. 
Come to the bottom of th* affair. 

O, Lady. You think me, then, not worth an anfwer t 
You are a very ill-bred man, Sir. 

Gooje. Madam, pray ^ I find 
Myfelf, juft now, diilurbM in mind. 
Hey-day ! What's here ? Who's this I fee > 

Betty. My hufband, Sir, that id to be. 
How do you like him' ^ 

Simon Sir, I'm yours. 

Goofe. Mine, dog ! This indant out of doors f 
Betty, is he your choice ? 

Betty. • I hope 
You find him worth y 
' Goofe. Of a rope \ 
Raical, I fay, let go her hand! 

Simon. For what ? 

O. Lady. I am able ta command 
My rage no longer. 

Goofe, Let her go. 

O. Lady. Sir, Mr. Goofecap, do you know 
How you're behaving to me here ^ 

Goife. Betty !" my life ! my foul ! my dear I 
Turn that young jackanapes away ; 
I'll marry you. 

O. Lady. Hum ! 

Betty. When ? 

Goofe* To day. 
Try, Madam, to prevail upon her* 

0. Lady. I ! 

Betty. Will you tho' > 

Goofe^ Upon my honquf • . 
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Betty, Then, Simoiit by^ your leave, 
Simon. Hey ! how ! 
Arc you falfe-hearted ? Where's your vow ? 
Betty. Gone. 

Simon, Then, by Jove, I've well got (hot» 
Betty. But here's a wife. ^ 

0. Lady. You faucy flut ! 
Pray, Mr. Goofecap, tell me this j 
Are you refolv'dto wed her ? 
Goofe. Yes 

0. Lady. And is't behaving as you ought > 
Goofe. 'Tis my misfortune, not my fault j 
I cannot help it. 

Betty. Will you flay, 
And be a bridesmaid ? 
Goofe. Do, Ma'am, pray. 
0. Lady. You numfcull, you ^ideot, you giey-headed 

afs, J 

Who is fhe ? who are you ? who am I ? do pu | 

know ? 
At this time of day, meiuare come to pafs. 

They're vainer and fillier the older they grow. 
At your time of life. 
Is this a fit wife ? 
To a dark room and fir aw, thou poor lunatic go^^ 
A word too in your ear, 
She'll horn her deareft dear ^ 
She will, Sir, indeed, 
Believ't as your creed : 
I can your fortune tell : . 

And to-morrow yon'Jl fee 
A lawyer from me 5 
And fo, Sir, fare you well. 

SCEKE VI, 

Goofecap, Sitnon, Betty, 
Simon. And, Miftrefs Betty, now *we're cool, 

Is't thus you ferve me 
Goofe, Out you fooL 
Simon. I'll be revcng'd for't, never ftir^ 
Betty. Come, yoa niui't raife his wages, Sir.-*-^ 

A better millrefs than a wife 

You'll find me, Siraon, 
Gfiofe. lA.^x^^ my life, 

Receive 



Receive my hand, 

Betty, And take you mine. 
A.m 2. Darts, flames, joy, ecitacy divine ! 
Goofs. My heart'j a forge where Beauty's fbn^ 
Young Cufid and his mam are \ 
There his darts (he moulds, 
And the anvil holds \ ' 

The little urcheon beats them oir^ 
Ton, ton, ton, ton. 
Hark ! don't you hear his hammer ? 
ISetty. We always find our parifh clock 
To the fame motion flicking* 
So my hearts to you 
In its motion true : 
Firft at my bread you made it knock^ 
Toe, toe, toe, toe : 
Harkl donH you heaf xt dickisg ^ 
Coofe. My love ! 
.Betty. My dove ! 
Goqfe. My chicken, 

J>o you love me now \ 
Betty, So well, I vow, 

Wor^s are too weak to tell you how* 
Goqfe. Good lack ! 
Betty, rfack! 

A. 2. What is it ails me f ~ 
Somewhat aifails me, 
That thrills and diforders ^ 
^Tis; pleaCure that borders 
. On pain. 

Yet I fwear by this kift, 
And by this, and by this, 
IM rather endure it, 
Than foften or cure it, 
And cherilh it while I complain. 
Coofe. Now I'll go buy the wedding-ring. 
A. 2. And there we'll love, and dance, and ling, 
And friik and play, 
« Both night and day, 
Like ally thing. 

Scene VII. 
Goofecap, Betty, Simon, Old Lady. 
Betty. Blefs me, her lady (hip comes back. 

Goofe^ 



i|06 KB WOU^D IF BE COU^O. AS A 

Goofe* No matter, 'tis fome new attack. 
Well, IVf adam, your commands fpeak out. 
O. Lady. I hope I'm welcome. 
Betty. Without doubt. 
O. Lady. I'm reconciled to our mifcarriage* 
And came to laugh, Sir, at your marriage. 
Goofe. Laugh, Ma'am ? 
Betty, 'Tis neither (hame nor fin. 
O. Lady. No, no ; and when you pleafe, begin« 
Goofem O mighty love, who can controul 

Thy influence o'er the human foul ; 
Thy power is felt from pole to pole. 

By vi£lims great and many. 
You turn at will all people's wits. 
And make them mad and fools by fits \ 
But Hill where'er the arrow hits, 

The old fool's worfc than any. ^ 

O. Lady* Love is, in youth, a pleafing fruit. 
Does with the fcafon aptly (hoot ^ 
And where its fertile branches (hoot^ 
With health and joy we're feafted : 
But love with age will never chime, 
' 'Tis a tree bearing out of tin^e, 
The fruit nor wholeibme is nor prime^ 
But fickens where 'tis tailed. 
Bimon. In ancient fable we are told, 
Alcides of immortal mould. 
Did for a wench a diftaff hold. 

And gravely fat to fpinning. I 

Think when a fool the mailer plays. 
And weds his maid, although he flrays, 
He is no worfe than Hercules ; 

And pray. Sirs, fpare your grinning. 
/ Betty, Folks may find fault with this and that, 
Say love with youth comes only pat. 
That youthtul pairs give tit for tat, 

And all goes fine and clever ; 
That age ihould prudent be and cold ; 
But if men love not e'er they're oM, 
Thus much to fay I will be bold, 
'Tis better late than never« 
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ACT L SCENE I. 
An Apartment at Sir Hector Strangewats* . 

Enter Sir Hedor and Lady Di. 

Xr Hecfor, An impudent puppy, to pefter mc with his 

fees of honour j I thought that at court it was not ho* 

T^ourable to pay any thing. * 

Lajy *Z)/. But, Sir He6lor Strangeways 
Sir Hec. But, Lady Di Strangeways,* I tell you again, 

that if I had ail the wealth of the SpaniOi ^ralleons, I 

would 
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would not part with a fiogle piece-of-eight upon tbis oc- 
caiion. — I did not afk. them to knight me, and they may 
unknight me again if they like it ; for I value the broad 
pendant on the Dreadnought maft-head above any title 
which they can fplice to all the red, or green, or blue 
rags in Chriilendom* 

Laify DL Well, my dear, but though an admiraPs 
uniform is a very pretty thing, there is fomething inex<« 
prefTibly attrading in a flar ; and if I eould only perfuade 
you to wear a bag-wig, that red ribbon would give a 
world of brilliancy to your complexion. 

Sir Hec, My complexion ! Zounds, wife, don^t make 
me mad ! A weather-beaten failor of fifty ought to be 
mightily concerned about the brilliancy of bis com- 
plexion. 

Ltidy DL Lord, Sir Hedor^ you are not fo old hj 
half a year*— and if. you would follow my advice s^ 
bout tbe bag, youM look as young as Billy Browti« 
low 

Sir Hec, Avaft, Di— Avaft— I have already fuffered 
yC>u to crowd too mueh canvafs,, and to make a puppy of 
me fufficiently. 

Lady Di. I beg. Sir Hcftor, that you will foften the 
coavfenefs of your phrafeology, and ufe a little lefs of Uie- 
quarter-deck diakft. 

%r Hec. Zounds,. Madam, 'tis your own fault, if tBc 
gale blows in your tbeth — I might have been out with a 
fquadron in the Mediterranean, hadnH I humoured your 
fancy, and foolilhly ftaid to be pipM in at the inftallation 
-laa-However, thereV fome chance yet,«— the admiral ap- 
pointed is attended by three do6tors.j and if they heave 
him over, I have a promiie of fucceeding in the com- 
mand. — There^s a cable of comfort for you to fnatcb at, 
Lady Bi. 

Lady Di, Yes, you cruet ! and, for fear bad new» 
'fhould not reach me foon enpugh, you have ordered an 
exprefs to be Tent up-diredbly from Portfmouth, the mo- 
ment the poor admiral is gathered to his progenitors. 

Sir Hec, Yes, the Aioment his anchor is a-peak ; and 
I'll take your fon Orfon with me too 5 for I (hall have 
him turned into a monkey if he days much longer a- 
ihore^ 

Lady 
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Lady Du Surely you won't be fiich a brute, my love 
-*-the boy is quite a fea-moufter already-«*-and I muft 
Iceep him clofe under my own eye, to give him fome 
little touches of humanity. 

Sir Hec, Orfon is wild, I grant, but he is well-mean- 
in;^ \ and therefore I forbid all leflbns of good-breeding 
■Chat are likely to make a heel in his principles* 

Enter Orfon. 
Orf, Huzza, father, huzza ! 
Sir Hec, What do you cheer at, lad ? 
Orf, Here's an advice-boat, that Colonel Orm/hy has^ 
jaft made London, and will take a birth with us before- 
-the evening gun is firM ! 

Lady Di, How often mud I tell you, chjld. that it is 
exceedingly vulgar to appear either furprifed or overjoy- 
ed at any thing. 

Sir Hec, Don't defire the boy to flacken his fails in a 
chace of good nature. 

Lady Du Why, what is the fool in raptures for ? He 
nevei: faw Colonel Ormfby fince the moment of his tx,^ 
lAence. 

Orf, No, mother— but I know that he is . my uncle 
•Brownlow's friend— that he ha« weathered my uncle 
from many a bitter, blaft, and is to be married to the 
fweet young lady my uncle lately brought us home from 
Bengal. 

Sir Hec, And has any body carried the news to Ze- 
lida? 

Lady DL The Lady Zelida, my dear-— you know that 
ker father was an Indian Omrah, or nobleman of great 
authority. 

Orf, I fent BuflTora aloft with the news^ and the poor 
fellow was as much rejoic'd as a man of war at ihort aU 
lowance would be in fight of the Downs. 

Sir Hec, I do love that Buflbra ^ he's fo faithful a 
creature, and has a heart as found as a bifcuit. 

Lady Di, I don't wonder that he's fo great a favour^ 

itc with his lady j for he's extremely intelligent, and 

would, I dare fay, readily hazard his life in her fervice. 

Orf Zounds, I'd ftand a broad-fide for her mjfelf at 

any time. 

. Sir Hec, Damn you, firrah, do you fwcar ? one would 

think 
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think tliat your (hip was finking, and that yoa expedcd 
every moment to be launched into the next world, yoa 
young raical ! 

Lady Du Ay, this is your blefled fyflem of fca-edn* 
cation. 

Sir Hec. Hark'ce, ^fcapegrace, mind your hits, if 
you^d avoid a rope's end j and remember to keep your 
wickednefs under hatches 'till you come to years of dif- 
cretion,>you pvppy. 

Lady Di. Mercy upon us ! and is he then to let it 
appear above board. — Fine dodrine, truly, that our. vices 
are to be excused, in proportion as we acquire a coiiici« 
oufnefs of their enormity.— You (hou'd ftudy my mode 
•f exprefiion, Sir He6lorv 

Or/l Why, I meant no h^rm, though I've raised fuch 
a fquall. Every body loves Mifs Zellda, and many a 
heavy heart has it given me, fince (he caft anchor in this 
houfe, to fee her fo melancholy, poor foul ] 

Sir Hec. She's a delightful girl, that's the truth of it. 
«-And I hope that the arrival of Ormfby will prevent 
the worms of her forrow from eating into the planks <£ 
her conftitution. 

Lady Du Lord, my dear, do you think that a min^ 
£> delicate as hers, can be deflitute of gratitude, or in« 
different about a man, who not only repeatedly faved her 
father's life in the commotions of the £a(l, but what was 
ftill more, preferv'd the ladies of his family from viola* 
tion, . ^ 

Sir Hecy Come, com.e, Ormfby is a noble fellow. 

Orf, As ever ftept from dem (o ftern, my uncle Brown* 
low fays. 

Sir Hec. And Zelida's father behav'd nobly to hia 
when his dead lights were hung out. 

Lady Du I fuppofe you mean by bequeathing hina 
this only daughter in his lad moments^ who is miftrefe 
of ^o large a fortune. 

Sir Hec. Why, is «ot (be an Acapulco veSel in her- 
felf, to fay nothing of her being ballaHed with rupees 
and pagodas ? 

Lady Du And could her father, wto lov'd the Eng. 
)i(h extremely, who married her mother, an Eoglifhwo- 
man, and who knew the Colonel's worth fo w«ll» aft 

more 
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more prudently, in the diRrafted fttte of his eountty, 
ikan in giving his child to a man who was not only able 
to proteft her againil all dangers, but calculated, be« 
fides, to make her an admirable hufband ? 

Sir Hec. Why, your brother tells me that Abdallah 
kad none of his country fuperflition on board his mind. 
Orfn Wasn't he a heathen, father I 
Sir Hec, Yes, lad ^ but for all that he fieerM his 
courle Yery feniibly, and knew that the chart of a good 
conlcience would bring a (hip of any nation to fafe moor- 
itkgs, in what our methodifi boatfwain calls the river of 
Jordan^ 

Or/l Lord, father, boatfwain fays that river runs by 
fome town called the New Jerufalem ^ but I never cou'd 
find either of them in the map. 

LaJy Dt\ You may eafily judge the liberality of Ab« 
dallab's mind by the accomplifhments of Zelida. 

SirHec. Why, fiie fpeaks Engliih, French^ and Ita« 
lian. 

Laify Di. Like her vernacular tongue. 
Or/l Yes, ihe has a rare knack at her tongue ; and 
I don't believe that there's ever a foreign merchantman 
in the whole Thames but ihe's able to hail in her own 
lingo* 

Sir.Hee. Then ftie fings fo'fweetly. 
Vff^ Yes, father ; but (he iings always mournful, like 
the mad negro that died in love for the ale-houfe girl at 
Portfmouth. 

Lady Du Like the mad negro ! Mercy upon me, what 
a thing am I a mother to ! 

Sir Hec, Doesn't Ihe dance charmingly, Di ? 
Laify Du Divinely«-*I know but one woman in £ng« 
land who is her fuperior in that accompHfhment* 

Sir Hec, And (he is no mort to be compar'd to that 
woman in any thing, than one of the royal yauchts to a 
bum-boat upon the Thames. » 

Lady Di> I am always certain of a compliment from 
you, Sir Heftor. 

Or/l Lord, mother, fure it wasn't yourfelf that you 
were weighing up with Mifs Zelida. 

Lady Di. You odious fea*calf— ^quit the room. Quit 
ihcf room, you deteftable porpoife ! 

Sir 
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Sir Hec* Wbo runs foul of poUtenefs now, Di ? 

Or/, We have bed cut and run, father. - 

LaJy DL And you, Sir Hedor, to iland bj and fee 
tne treated in this manner. 

Sir Hec, Slip the cables, lad ^ this is damaable wea' 
ther> and will ipeedilj blow an hurricane. 

{Exeunt Sir Hedor am^ OrfaiUi 

Lady Di. The brutes— ^he abominable brutes ! No» 
woman, furely, had ever fuch a huAiand or foch a d 
But I deferve it all, for haring the leail conne^oa withi 
an element, where the utmoS the very beft can arrivcf 
at, is to be fo many refpeflable Hottentots ! My fiif-^ 
ferings fliould teach ladies of beauty and birth not to 
throw their perfons away. — Yet I (hould not have beew 
thrown away myfelf, if any lover had offered, of a noorei- 
•eligible chara^r than this barbarian here* [^JSir£r« 

Tie Scene changes to a Libraty. 

Brownlow and. Baflbra difcovereJ. 

Brcwn. Your lady burft into tears, Buffbra, on heai^ 
ing of Colonel Ormfby's arrival ? 

Buf, Ye»,and not the tears of joy neither, Mr, Browa* 
low. 

Brown, I am ferry for it. 

Bi^, Ah ! me wi(h (he have never leave Bengral |-« 
For though (he have no yet learn to teach the-lie to her 
feelings, ilill me fear that (he has leaini fome other of the 
no good fashions of this country. 

Brown, What do you mean ? 

Bu/l Me mean, that (he is going to marry Colonel 
_Orm(by without having, in my tink, any regard for him. 

Brown. You were born in Kcr father^s fervice, Bnffo> 
ra, are the only attendant (he has of her own country, 
and (he confides, I know, with great reafoa, in your aN 
tachment to her. 

£u/l Me can die with pleafure for her good^-^mc muft ' 
die with grief if her do wrong ting. 

Brown. And would it be a wrong thing to fulfil her 
father's lafl commands by marrying Colonel Ormfby ? 

Bu/.Ah ! Mr. Brownlow, wrong ting one plate, right 

ting another. Wrong ting in India lady no to iove huf- 

' band > 
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t>aiid ; very right ting- for £ngli(h lady to hate ftliuiband 
bcartily. 

BrowM* Why, indeed, Buflbra, we never have any 
ladies here defirous of ^burmng themfelves at the funeral 
of a huiband : But has your lady given you any reafon- 
able caufe to fufped an averfion to the marriage with 
Colonel Ormiby ? 

Biif Oh, if ihe love Colonel, why weep at 'him come 
to England ? 

Brown, (afidt,^ 'Tis as I feared. 
Bttf. Now for heaven love, Mr^ Brownlow, as flie re* 
gard you much, advife her. You was all care, all good- 
fiefs to her in paiTage to Bengal, and foon dried her 
tears for father and for country* 

BroTvn, I think you'iaid flie means 'to fee me here in 
a few minates. 

Bti/l Yes, yes j and pray tell, fince iier toMfk marry 
Colonel, that thoQgh no love hufhand is very well a« 
mong Chriilians, him is very wicked among Geiitoos. 

Brow/u But you forgot all this ^iroe that I am a 
Chriilian, Buflbra. 

Btt/l Ah, -no, you be^oo^ood^^x me fsew you fave 
black man^s life, and no plunder in India. Bendes, yoU 
liave behaved like brother to my lady, place he with 
your own filler, and faid oftener than a thoufand times, 
that there was no fin ia have copper complexion. [^Exit, 
Btown. Itito what ^ dilkeiling fituation am I plungM! 
Orxnfby come, and Zelida, as i dreaded, upon my ac- 
count averfe to ratify her engagements. Lktle did I 
' conceive that my very defire to difcharge toy truft like a 
true friend to poor Ormfby, would prove the fource of his 
mortification y or that my endeavours , dirring the coiirfe 
of our paffage from Bengal, to foften the anxiety of Ze« 
lida^s mind at the death of her father, woald be attended 
with fuch unlucky conferences. Let my fcntirilents, 
however, in favour of this lovely infidel, be what they 
may, the obligations I owe my friend, as well as the truft * 
he has repofed in my honour, would render it not only 
cruel, but infamous in me, to indulge a hope repugnant 
to his wifties^ Since, therefore, (he can never be mine, 
I (hall (hew my regard for her in the bed inanuet, by 
prevailing upon her to accept the only matton earth who 
Vol. V. O is 
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is mod -entitled to her affedions ; and who, if I bad not 
unfortunately intervenM, would certainly have pofiefT- 

.c4 it. 

E^ier Zelida. 

ZeL So, Mr. Brownlow. 

Brown. Something, has offended yoa^ my dearefl Ze« 
iida. 

Zel, I am not fatisEed with myfelf, Mr. Brownlow. 

Brown. Then I am afraid that you are not juft to 
youWelf ^ for when have you once committed an im- 
propriety ? You have heard thi^ Colonel Ormiby is ar- 
rived ? 

ZeA It was upon this very bufinefe that I wanted t« 
.'Confult you, Brownlow. 

Brown, As your engagements with Colonel XDrmftj 
are no fecret, there can be no impropriety in ipeakiog 
..upon the fubje^ to his friend* 

^e/. Engagements ! — I am under no engagements. 

Brown, No^ Madam ! 

Ze/. (With empbqfis,') No, Sir ! My father. could not 
engage me to do an impodibility. I eileem, I reve- 
rence Colonel Ormfby^ but my very gratitude for the 
fer vices which he has rendered . my family, obliges roe 
<o deny him a hand which is not accompanied by a 
heart. 

Brown, My deareft creature, the CokmePs merit and 
your principles will i>e fufficient foundation for happineis 
after marriage, though at the performance of the cere- 
mony there ihould not be as much paflion as might he 
wiihM on your fide. 

ZeL The Colonel, as a man of merit, (hould not be 
deceived with an alienated heart^--«is a •man of h(Miour| 
he would defpife it. 

Brown, And have you no pity for the Colonel ? 

Zei, You have no pity for me, and indeed very little 
for your friend, wh^n you want to give him a wiife who 
cannot l)e his without a falfehood. 

Brown, Poor Ormfby, what muft he feel ? 
ZeL He will feel like a man of honour j otherwife, 
what he feels is below conlideration.— -In one word, there* 
fore,, I never will be his. 

Brown, Gonfidcr your father's laft Commands. 

Zel 
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Zei, I conMer the fpirit of his intention, not the mer^ 
form of his words \ he wanted to make me happy, and 
I will not difappoint him, if I can help it. 
. Brown, Excufe me for prefling this matter fo ftrong- 
Ij. 

ZeL I do excafe you. I know that you have obliga* 
tions to Ormiby as well as myfelf j but it is a falfe gra- 
titude, a falfe generofity, which requires us to forego 
our happinefs ; and, if we muft repay a favour with our 
honour, or our peace of mind, it may often be the kind- 
eft thing imaginable to leave u? finking under our mis- 
fortunes. 

Brown, O, Zelida ! 

ZeL You tremble, Brownlow, a tear is (landing in 
your eye 5 what'^s the matter with you ? 

Brown. Nothing. (Sighs. 

ZeL And that figh fprings from nothing too, does it? 
Why do you torture me, Brownlow ? 
• Brown. Torture you ! I wi{h you to be happy ^ I im- 
plore you to marry Ormflby. 

Zei. And do you, Brownlow, really^ do you Jin~ 
merely y do you indeed wi(h that 1 (hould marry the Co- 
lonel > 

Brown, Why do you afk fuch a quelHon ? 

Zef. Why (hould you hefitate to anfwer it ? 

Brown, It is already anfwered in the advice I have 
:given you, 

Ze/. Is it ? 

Brown, O,. Zelida ! you are as dear to me as-«- 

Ze/, As what, Brownlow ' 

Brown. What would I fay ? As if you were aftually 
vay fifter, 

Ze/. However, if I tntiflhe your filler,' where h the 
neceflity of being married at all ? I can live with you 
•and Lady Di. 

Brown, I muft relinquifh you to the guardianfhip of 
Ormfby.— My fitter, befide^ though a worthy woman, 
is a whimfical^one, and my family is importunate with 
me 

Ze/. To marry, too— And perhaps your heart is al- 
ready engagM. 

Brown* Sparc me on this fubjc£l, dear Zelida ! 

Oa Ze/. 
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ZeL Why, you may tell mc, you know, fincc I am 
jour Mer. 

Brown, If I mud fpeak, it is too deepl y 

Ze/. Ah ! {^AJide^ And is the lady very handfbme, 
Brownlow \ 

Brown. How (he wrings my heart ! \ji/ide,^ An angel! 

ZeL But why do you figh ? You don't defpair of ob^ 
taining her ? 

Brown, I find Jit fo, indeed, Zelid a b ut there is a 
fatality in love. Few, .1 fear, are happy enough to mar« 
ry where they really be^ow their affedions. Your cmk^ 
my deareft girl, is far from fingular ^ let me therefore 
again conjure you, for all our fakes, to give Orm{hy the 
reception he expeds at your hands : I will not treipafs 
any longer on your patience. To fee you thus agitated^ 
overwhelms me with afflidion i Summon up your forti- 
tude, my fweet. filler \ and be aflurM, that if my life 
could purchafe your tranquillity, I (hould cheerfully re- 
fign it. [£xsr* 

(Zelida^/x and mufesfome time^ then rwgs a bellS) 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser^ Did you ring, Madam ? 

ZeL Yes, James, fend Buflbra to me. 

Ser. I will, Madam* {^Eccit, 

ZeL ^Walking about fqme time in diforder,) Where 
gan this Buflbi:a be ? 

Enter Buflbra. 

You have been a long time coming, 

Buf, O dear lady, when mind is no eafy-^»-the lighter 
mng himfelf walk on crutches. 

ZeL I have news that will rejoice you, Buflbra, (JSigbi.) 
I mean to leave £ngl«Lnd immediately. 

Buf. And go again to the land of our fathers, \%» 
dy! 

ZeL I do. 

Buf. How came him blefijng about, 4a4y ^ 

ZeL Not liking Colonel Ormibyir— — I am refolved ne* 
ver to marry him. 

Buf. Heav'n be tank, lady. 

ZeL We muft, however, get away by fiealt^l^ 3uflbn, 
^x this is a nation of contradiflions ^ and as the peopl 

m 
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are miglity lovers^of liberty, we may not be fuffered to 
follofT'Ofir ownidtiinations. 

Buf, Me thot that in this honfe you have all friends, 

ZeL Ah, BuiTora, there is no living in this unaccount- 
able place. A father^ here, will break his daughter's 
Iteatt to make her' happy ^ and a woman may be a very 
excellent i^ife who has no regard whatever for her huf- 
band ! , , 

Buf. O dear f — llaw too lady, him very vile here, o? 
nvhich 'em boaft fo mucbi^Poor' flarving devil he hang 
up, if he ileal rupee for dinnei*-* — *^— but him good 
enough to be a lord, if he rob a hundred thoufand^ 
poundsi 

Z^/. Well, BufTora, we'll ftay no Idnger in a place* 
where the kindnefs of the bed friends is as dangerous 
as the malice of the word enemies— Yet as I quit this- 
houfe clandeftlnely, it will be proper to leave fuch little 
prefents as I have accepted, behind me^ together with 
a letter accounting for my condud, and making proper' 
acknowledgments for the civilities I have received. 

Buf. To be fure, lady \ ungrateful him only belongs 
to Chriftian. 

IkL Here's a watch fet with diamonds, given me by;' 
Colonel Orm(by This brilliant, {Heigh ho\^ I had' 
£rom Mr. Brownlow and this is Lady Di's pidure. 
Buf. Yes, lady \ me wonder how painter can make like 
of the ladies in England— »um have fo many complexion. 
In morning um is yellow— in noon um is red— io- 
evening um is red and whtte^-and when um go to bed«^^ 
um faces have l&fty colours, juft fo as back of alligator 
upon Ganges* 

ZsbL 1 think I have recolle£led every thing. 
Buf, No, lady \ here is a little paint of Mr. Brown- 
low for lady his filler Y ou bid me -borrow him this' 
rooming from limner, and me forgot him in other bufi«'> 
nefs. 

ZeL This !— O— this I'll take with me. 
Buf. Ah ! lady— white man, him cou'd do no more- 
worfe as take what no his. 

ZeL Why, to be fure it is not mine, Buflbra^ nor Is 
it of any intriafic value. 

O3 Buf. 
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Buf. So much lefs rcaiba for take him, lad y 
Then he flatter Mr. Brownlow fo much, that he no 
like at all. 

7»eL Nay, now I don^t think it flatters him in the' 
leaA. 

Buf. Here v> a mout fo pretty. 

Z^/. Why, docs not Mr. Brownlow fmile iii this de« 
llghiful manner ? 

Buf Mr. Brownlow very good man — and grin very 
handfome— but —— 

Ztf/. Then obfcrve thefe eyes. 

Buf Mr. Brownlow very good man — and flare vcry^ 
well— but 

7,eL Here take the pifture 1 fee you know nothing; 

of the matter — And yet, Bufibra, I have a flrange fancy 
for the pidure too — it will remind me cf many intereil- 
ini; occurrences, and I would gladly give ten times its< 
real value to take it along with me.. 

Buf O then, lady leave him ten times his worthy and 
take him away f or greateii man in country here/he 
never quarrel with good bargain. 

ZeL iUl follow your advice, my good Bufibra— -fa 
get a coach ready in the next dreet, while I prepare a- 
letter for lady Di— -I'm quite delighted that you havo- 
t aught me a way of taking this trifle fo properly. 

Buf. O lady, Uis by Ao what him (hould not, in little: 
ting, that Europe man learn trick of committing biggefl 
wickednefs^— ^but we fhall (boa again fee land of fore- 
fathers— -and tank de kind Heaven, that have no let ou£ 
x^inds be worfened by live in England. 

ZeL Heigh ho !— Now BoiTora is gone, my fpirits 
fink, and I tremble at the thought of executing my own 
refolution— jThis houfe is very dear to me» though I 
am preparing to bid it an eternal farewell-«-How tender- 
ly did Brownlow look at me !— -And muft 1 never fee 
him again ?«— — -But why fhould I deiire Ijp fee liim> his. 
heart is another's, and mine fhall break before il enter- 
tains a wifh that is either mean or criminal. 

{Exit. 

SC£Nf* 
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ScjSNE cba«ge>s to another Room* 

Enter Orfon and Pillage. * 

Or/. Well, Mafter Pillage, I am heartily glad to lie 
along-{id« of you once more. And how have you left 

skll our old (hipmates at Portfmouth ? 

Pi/. Pure and well as to health, Mafter Orfon, but 
curfedly down in the mouth that there is no war.— 
Trade is damnM dead in Portfmouth — ^half the public-^ 
houfes (hut up— -little or no playing at cards. 

Orf, And I fuppole not a quarter of the girls at the 
back of the Point that there ufed to be? 

FiL Nothing like it, Mafter Orfon We did hope 

that the death of.the French king would have kick'd 
up a duft. But, damn it, there^s no fpunk left in the 
Bation now. 

Orf. No more there is, purfer — for even when they 
pipe all hands at the parliament-houfe, they do nothing 
but reft the coin, or give a larger tier of cable to the 
Papifhes-— Our ftiips arc now rotting in peace, and we 
may as well have no navy at all, as not be at w^r witli 
Somebody, you know ! 

P//. And I warrant, now, you have not half the pka- 
ilire here that you have when you are down with the 
I^readnought ? 

Or/, Pleafure ! Lord help your head— I lead ten timcfs 
B worfe life than a. cabin-boy. 
PiL I feared as much. 

Or/. Mother is wanting cm for ever to rtfad fine books'; 
and father, il Pm not at home before it's dark, is for'" 
ever threatening me with the bilboes— Then I'm ob- 
lig'd to go to church twice every Sunday. 
PiL You don't fay fo ? 

Orf, Ay,. but I do— Father thinks me too young to 
be wicked— 4f I fwear an oath, or get drunk now and 
then, he ftorms as if a candle was left in the powder- 
room. 

PiL Why, that's damn'd hard. 
0/^ (Half crying.) Is'rtt it ? — If there was ^ war, I 
cohIJ fit up all night fometimesr at cards, and grapple 
JPi||l?^d then with a girl — Father loves a girl himfelf, 
s^ou]^ he is marriedr 
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PiL Why, I thought you had girls in plenty here. 

Orf» Yes, there^s enough of Vm cniifing in every cor- 
ner at night"— and, for that matter, in the day-time too. 
£iit they can^t produce bilk of health A nd there's 
myxosikiag 'em perform qnacantine, you know. 

Pil, Well, I am come up poft to London, to a£k. your 
lather a favour, and Til beg. of- him to let you fup with 
me this evening.. 

Or/^ Egad, and if you^ dOy-^PlItake you on a little trip 
to Bagnigge WeUs, where you?ll fee fome tight floc^ 
very prettily rigg^^d, though they modly. fail. under Jew 
commanders. 

P//.. And if the admiral^— *— I beg his pardon. Sir 
He.dor, (lands my friend^— —you fhan't want money 
to keep a little. pleafure-boat of your own. Mailer Or* 
ion. 

Or/.- 2k>unds, you arc the bed friend I ever CaiPd with- 
in all my life ) and, if I can help to tow you to your 
wUhos, you need: only make a«i)gnaL 

Pil. Thank yqu, kindly^ Maftcr Orfon— hut where'* 
your father ? 

Or/. Afleep in his great cHair., 

PiL What, he got a little rocky or fo after dinner? 

Orff Yes, hcfhipp'd a good deal of grog— but he left 
ilri£l orders with me to wake him if any came ^ bom. 
Portfrnouth.) 

P£/. Zounds, that's lucky, for my- bufinef!! requires 
hafte — You muil know the purfer of the Rifing Sun 
died lad night. 

Or/. I wifh you had his birth — She-'s a firft rate. 

PU. Aod my prefent, flijp is only, a fevcnty-four — I 
want a letter, therefor^^ from your father, to a certain 
great man — Sir Heftor's intered is. very-good — ^and he 
pfomifcd to ferve me at any time — Beddes, I am a free- 
holder in five different counties. 

Qrf, Ah ! that wont do you mucb good now, as the 
elections are all over ^ though father fays that above fif- 
ty thoufand- pair of jaws have been sagging away thtfc 
three lad mouths ion the good of the kingdom. But 
cQtne along with me to the dirouds, and I'll, wake him 

afce&ly. 

Pi/. He's above daiirs, ttca ? 
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Orf. Yes, mother and he had a tight engagement a 
while ago \ and fo to (hew that he wan^t afraid to keep- 
the fea, he ordered his pipe and his grog to be hauPd 
aloft into her drefRng room. 

FiL Up with you then, I follow. 

Orf. Well, a good voyage to you, and then hey fer- 
tile little pleafure boat, Mr. Pillage. [Exeunt. 

Scene changes y and difcovers Sir He&or aJUep in a dreJP- 

ing-room, Apuncb-bowly with pipes and tobacco * on* 

a toilet table. . 

Enter Orfon. 

Or/, Hip, father, holloa ! 

Sir Hec. Hey, what noife is all that ? Can't you^ 
change the watch quietly and be damned to you ? The 
timbers of my head are fplitting. 

Or/ Mailer Pillage, the purfer, is come at the rate 
of nine- knots an hour from Foptfmouth, father, andc fo 
X waked you according to orders. 

Sir Hec, And how is the admiral P Has he- ilruck 
the Hag of life ? 

Or/. I did'nt afk, fathep. 

Sir Hec, You blockhead— -you- are a fine one to keep^ 
a look out at the top-mad — Where. is Pillage? 

Or/l Clofe a-ftern in the next room^ 

Str Hec,^ Bid him come a-boaid here inftahtly. 

Or/ I will, father-— Father lays a little gunnel- ta> 
yet, he'll be right upon his keel quickly— Zounds, if a^ 
match was fetto him^ naw he's fohot, he'd go o£Flike 
a iky-rocket. [Emt.. 

Sir Hec, My friend, the reGdent commidioner, has 
certainly difpatched Pillage to^me exprefs, with an ac- 
count of the admiral's ftriking—Well, there's a brave 
officer laid up for ever in dock— But death will yellow 
us all in turn, and fa I (hall only thinks of fucceeding^tQr 

the command. 

Enter FWhigci, 

Ptl. Sir Heftor^ your moft obedient; 

Sir Hec, Ha ! honeft Pillage— my old Heart ofOak, 
as I us'd to call you^ 

Pil, Ah ! Sir He6lor, you were alwayt my good^ 

Iciendt 

O > " Sir 
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Sir Hec, And I always will be your friend, Pillagre^ 

Pi/. I Icnow you never forgot your word, Sir He^rr 

Sir Hec. Never faUM in the teeth of 9 promife, fince 
I was firft rated able in the books of creation, daam. 
me — And fo he's dead. Pillage ! 

Pi/, Yes, Sir He£lor, he's gone. 

Sir Hec. And a worthy fellow he was ! 

PiL As ever fold a puncheon of rum, Sir Heflon 

Sir Hec, Sold a [luncheon of rum ! — But what time 
did you leave Portfmouth, my good Pillage? 

Pi/, Within an hour after he died. 

Sir Hec, And all the (ails in the harbour were lowerM.- 

Pi/, Not one, Sir He£tor. 

Sir Hec, Was'ht that behaving with too little refjpeft 
to the fervice, my dear friend ^ 

Pil. He was not of rank enough, Sir Hedtor, though 
an excellent officer, and fcarcely to' be equalled in his- 
ilation by any in the navy. 

Sir Hec. You are midaken, Pillage, 'tis, a compliment- 
always ^aid to an officer of his rank -—However, if my^ 
interelt carries the weight of metal, I exped the navy^ 
will not fuffer very much by the accident. 

Pi/, O you are too good, SirHedlor.. 

Sir Hec, Too good, man-^for what ? wBy 'tis- the 
top- gallant objedk of my heart.. 

Pi/. O Sir Heflor — But as ^re m'ay be other peo» 
pie puihing, when (hall I hope that you'll mention the 
matter at the Admiralty ? 

Sir Hec. I'll ilretch for Charing-crofs this- very Hour 
—The pinnace out there— ^oh ! I mean the chariof,. 
you rafcals. 

Pi/ A thoufand thanks to you, Sir Hedor. 

Sir Hec, And a thoufand thanks to you for flying the 
ftrcamers of your fatisfa^iion. — Here's a little matk of 
friendship, I mud beg you to wear as a keep-fake. 

{^Giving him a ring,) 

Pi/. Dear "Sir Hcdor, you quite diftrefs me — Then 
you think there's no danger of refufal ? 

Sir Hec. Refufe me, Pillage ? 

Pi/, Why, Sir He6lor, I don't believe they'd ven- 
ture to do that— your confequence is too well known. 
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Sir Hee. Let me fee which of them would oftn* » 
port-hole of denial upon He£)or Strangeways. » 

PiL If they flibu'd boggle, however, Sir HeAor, 
you know I have fome pretenfions. 

Sir Hec» I don't under (land you* 

Pi/. I have been thirty years in the navy, you know. - 

Sir Hec. And what then, my dear friend ? 

PiJ, Was wounded at Martinico. 

Sir Hec. 1 know your merit, my good Pillage-^But- 
'what then ? 

P//. Though I was not obliged to be on deck* 

Sir Hec» Zounds, and what then ? 

Pii, Nay, Sir Hedlor, I don't fuppofe that more re^- 
g^ard will be paid to fervice than ufual. 

Sir Hec. Why, which way does the wind blow ? 

PiL Yet, if I (hould have, the good fortune to be ap*- 
pointed. 

Sir Hec. You appointed,- man'! Why, you have loft- 
tfae rudder of your underftanding. 

Pii, Why not, Sir He£lor ? For. though a feventy- 
fcujr is the largeft (hip I have ferv'd in 

Sir Hec. We are failing here without compafs. 

Pii. Dear Sir He6lor, didn't you fay you'd be fo ■ 
good as -to fpeak for me at the admiralty ? 

Sir Hec, Zounds, for you! I coudiv't be-fuch amad-- 
mam. 

Pi/. Q Sir Heaor! 

Sir Bee Speak for you toiucceed vice*adfnifarGram<-' 
pus ? ^ 

PiL Vice-admiral Grampus ! Why, Sir He6tor, I'm 
not quite fit for Bedlam yet-— I thought Mafter Orfon 
had told you 

SirHec.Wti2ty 

PiL That I came to beg your intercft to fucceed ho- 
0eft Ralph Rapine* 

Sir Hec: Who ? 

PiL The purfer of the Rifmg Sun. 

Str Hec. Damn Orfon — and damn yoi^^-*and damn' 
the purfer of the Riling Sun« 

PiL Sir Heaor ! 

Sin Hec* Why, harkee^ iirrak-^Weren't you djf* 

Q 6 patched 
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paKibed by the commiffionery to acquaint me with the 
Uceth of Tice-admiral Grampas- > 

p2/« Not I indeed, Sir Hedof .. 

Sir Hec, Not you indeed ! — 

Pi/, For I left the admiral out ef danger. 

S/r Hec. You did ? 

P/7. YeSy Sir Hedor, and never fpoke to the cmn*, 
miflioner in my life. 

Sir Hec. Why, then you. are a moft impudent rafcal^ 
for fuffering me to be disturbed on your account, when 
I had turnM in.witli a fire between decks, and a damn- 
able fmafh in my round-top. 

Edl. SirHeaor 

Sir Hec. Get out: o£. my boufe this moment, you puf • 
|y, 

Pili Sir Heaor-«-- 

Sir Hec. You defer ve a keel-haulibg, you dog— or, 
damn me; if I. was a defpotic prince^ IM i'nftantly hang 
|cou up at the yard arm. 

yExit Pillage, driven of, by Sir Heder». 
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A C T Ily 

The Scene an j^fiartmeiHi 

Enter Ila^lj 'Dt and: Oriovu 

Lady Di, Part of Colonel OrmAy's baggrage come 

already ^ 

Otf: Yies, mother^ and hell be here himfelf in a few 
jainates 

Lady Di. Well, and where?s your father, child ? 
' 0r/l Lighting a frefh pipe, P believe, mother, over 
7^ little gin-grog, in the cabin above. 

Lady Di. Go, child, and tell him T wi(h to fpeak to 
him this inAant r this iftftant j^ do you hear; booby ?— 
Mercy upon me, I am quite weary of this world. 

Or/l I wi(h you- were'landed^upon a better, with all 
Viy heart then. 

Lady Di. Why^ you wicked, Unnatural reprobate. 

Orf, Lord, mother, is it wicked to wifh you riding 

fafe 
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fafe in the other world, if joxx are afraid of foundering 
in- this ? [Exk, 

Lady Du Lighttflg a^frcfli pipe over a little gin- grog 
in the cabin above ! A pretty employment for a Knight 
of the Bath, and my hufband. He'U breathe in flame 
and (peak in fulplnir ; yet I mud throw myfelf into his 
atmofphercy if he was as dangerous as an eruption from 
Vefuvius ) for unlefs the bear is ftroakM into fome cob- 
ditions about behaviour, we (hall appear downright fa- 
Tages to Colonel Ormfby. 

Enter Sir Heftor. 

Sir Hec Well, Di< — I have bad news for you. The 
do6^ors have new-(heath'd Admiral Grampus — and I am 
to continue land^lockM upon yotir hands, perhaps till 
the nation is iudulgM with another war. 

Lady Du How can you, Sir He6lor, do fo much inju- 
ftketo my.feelingSy as to think I fhall confider that bad 
news > 

Sir Ihc, Why, how's thisj Di ?— The (ky's cleared 
up, and your temper as fnKX>th as the Pacific in a tradfc- 
wind ! 

Laify Di, I have been thinking, my dear, how very 
ridiculous it is for us ever to have the (malleft dlfagree- 
ascBt-. 

Sir Hec. So it is, Di— The quarrel of a man and 
wife is like a fight between two privateers, where there 
is nothing but hard knocks to be got on either fide. 

Eater Orfon and Ormiby. 

Qr/l Here he is, father, here's Colonel OrmA>y. 

Lady Du What a bawling theHeckhead keeps. Deltr 
Colonel '- 

Ormf, I rejoice to fee your Ladyflitp. 

Sir Hec. What, my old' boy !' Here we are all, Hec« 
tor, Ailyanax, ami Andromache I 

Ormf, You are. too good to me in this kind recep« 
^tion, and I am already too much obliged in the pro- 
tedlion which yoU' have extended to my poor £ail In- 
dian. 

Or/i Lord', father, neither (he- nor Bufibra is come 
back yet. 

Sir Hec. Come back ! I didn't know they were out 

•f the boufe* 

Orm/l 
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Ormf* It was not altogether fo kind of Zelida to l>e 
abfeot on this occaiion, as ^rour brother inforihed me ke 
had acquainted her with my arrival. 

SirHec. That fellow there might have kept an eje 
upon the harbour, 

Or/, Lord, father, a»> (he was not an enemy^ what 
right had I to watch her failing in or out of port ? 

Lady Dt\ She was our gueft, not our prifoner, my 
dear Sir He£lor. 

Sir Hec, And therefore you fhould have watchM all 
her iignals, my love. 

Orm/l Nay, Sir Heft or, if 2^1ida would go out pri- 
vately, how could Lady Di prevent it ? 

Lady Di. I hope, my love, that I am not altogether 
deftitute of breeding. .^ 

Sir Hec* My dear, you are thf bed bred woman alive) 
but) Zounds ! what iigniEes your breeding, if this acd" 
dent (houM make us fpring a leak. 

Lady Di, My dear, don^t k>fe your tempei^-'tis Co 
underbred, yoi^ know. 

Ormf» I am quite unhappy that fo trifling a circum- 
fiance (hould occafion the fmalleil difference between 
your ladyihip and Sir Hector. 

Sir Hec, You are very good, Colonel, and will make. 
allowance for the manners of the foreca^le. 

Qrf, Now, fathe r 

Sir Hec. If he makes allowance for your manners, 
'he'll be very good, indeed, Di« 

Lady Di. This is too much i Excufe me, Colonel 
Ormfby— Stand out of the way, you impudent puppy, 
(To Orfon.) you feem quite delighted with your father's 
brutality ! ' [Exit. 

Ormf. Sir He£tor, let me rcqueft that you will ioiiow 
Lady Di, and make up this little difference. 

Sir Hec. What, chace for the purpofe of Oriking to 
^e enemy ? 

Ormj. For my fake do it, or I fhall confider myfelf a- 
difturber of the family-union. 

.SVr Hec. Well, for your fake, Colonel— The' damme, 
this begging a defeat is very ft range fervice for au Eng- 
lifh admiral. [Exit. Sir Heftor. 

Orf, Lord, Colonel, donH be concerned at this little 

bruOi 
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bru/h between father and mother \ they engage in the * 
fame manner twenty times a-day. 

Ormf. I am ferry for it, young gentleman. 

Orf. Why ycftcrdayit rained very hard, and father go- 
ing out for a little pleafure in an open boat-^you mull 
know-^O here's my uncle— I'll (hecr off 5 for two old- 
mefimates parted ib long, may want fome private jaw to* 
gcihcn * [Exiu 

Enier Brownlbw. 

Brown, My dear Ormfby !. I aik your pardon for ndt^ 
being immediately in the way to receive you ; but after 
we parted at the India Houfe, I was unexpededly de- 
tained OB a very particular bufincfs. 

Orm/i Once more, Brownlow, let me cxprefs my hap* 
pinefs at feeing you, and my hopes that we are both now 
fecutcly fix'd for life in our country. We have each of 
us acquired a fplendid fortune in the £afl, without iixf 
curring a ftain upon our humanity. 

Enter Jenny mjub a letttr. 

ytf««y,* (To Brownlow) Sir, my lady ordered me tO' 
dfeliver you this letter, which (he found dire6tedto Her- 
felf in the young Eaft India lady's dreffing room. 

Br^wn, Give it to me, Jenny, {Exit. Jenny. 

Orm/l My dear Brownlow, excu(e my impertinence, 
hut may I aik. if any thing in that letter relates to Ze- 
Hda ? 

Brown, There it is ^ ti» from herfelf— (he has- 

abfolutely elop'd, and even fays that my advice has dt#» 
tcrmln'd her to purfue fo extraordinary a meafure. 

Orm/l (Jieads) ** To Lady Di- Strangeways. 
" Madam, '^ 

** Though it is with infinite pain I tear rayfelf from a 
" faiBily which has treated me with luch peculiar civili- 
** ty, neither my happinefs nor my honour will allovir 
" me to receive the protedlion^f your hofpitable roof^ 
** any longer. 'Tis impoflible for me to aA as your 
"brother wilhes j and his advice, join'd to fome other- 
*' reafons, determine me to leave England as fpeedily as 
^ poflible. Ill return for a miniature I have robb'd you 
" o£, 1 beg you will condefcehdingly accept the diamond 
** which lies on the toilet, and believe me, with the moft' 

« pcrfea 
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^ perfed gratitude for all your goodncfs^ your ever de- 
" voted ZeudjlJ^ 

" Poftfcript. 

** The agitation of mind under which I write, is (o 
'^ great, that 1 have forgot to beg you will prefeat 
'^ my bcft wiihes, my belt acknowledgments, to Colo- 
**^ nel Ormfby ; your brother too has my warmeft rc- 
^ gards, though he wants to make me miferable, and 
*^ drives me from a country in which I hopM to end my 
** days." 

— -Brownlow ! 

Brown, OrmAy 5 

Ormf. For heaven's fake explain this myftery T 

Brown. You know as much of it^ my dear &iend, as 
I do. 

Ormf, Why, (he fays pofitively here, that you wanted 
to make her miferable, and have driven^ her horn, the 
kingdom. 

Brown. Simply, Ormiby, you muft either think that 
I am a man of honour, or that I am not. 

Orm/l I have ever found you a man o£ the nicefl he- 
sour ^ and as fuch, I have prizM your fciendfhip among 
the peculiar bleflings of my life. But^ Brownlow, Zelida 
has exquiiite beauty, and you have a fufceptible heart.— 
What did you want her to do which would have made 
her miferable ? 

Brown, Nothing injurious to the £riend(hip. I profels'd 
for you, Ormihy. 

Orm/l Come, come, Brownlow, in the fulnefs of a ge- 
nerous friendihip, 1 tx;uiled' you with the woman of my 
heart, and I muSt have a fatisfaflory account of her. 

Brown. That menace, Onuiby, is very little calcula- 
ted to anfwer your purpofe -y yet, as I fincerely fympa« 
thJze in your di^refs, and have no view but to refcue you 
from farther anxi<:ty, I again con^re you, not to inM 
upon an explanation. 

Orm/l Don't infult mc> M&. Brownlow, with your pi- 
ty, while you are deliberatly binding roe upon the rack: 
but if you ever valued my peace, or regarded your own 
honour, be explicit and tell me. 

Brown* You. fhall be obey M, Ormfby— however rc- 

ludantlj««- 
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lu^ntlj-— What lias driven Zelida- from this houfe, was 
xnyadvifing her to marry you. 

Ormf, Advifing her to marry me \ Why fhould you 
advife her to marry me ?— Where was the neceflky of 
fuchan advice ?^She came from India for the purpofe; 
and^youc interceffioQ in my favour was a. friendly fuper- 
erogaticn. 

Brown, This fneer, Mr. Ormfhy, you will one day 
be forry for, becaufe you will one day know that it 
was not merited. However, inftead of lofing our time 
in this fruitlefs altercation, let us exert ourfelves to re« 
cover the fair fugitive, and you will then know from 
het'own lips, whether my condud is entitled to your 
zefsntmenfe or your approbation. 

Ormf, O, doubtlefs, to my deepeft gratitude^But^ 
Sir, what right had you tatamper with- her affe£lions ? 
—What right had you to think yourfelf of more im- 
portance to her than I was ? You fancied, perhaps^ 
that ihe was fmitten with that irrefiftible foim, and 
therefore coolly took, fnuff^ with a requeft that (he 
"would not quite kill the miferable Ormfhy . 

Brown. Colonel^ don't let us make this affair a war 
of word s ■ ■ You have more than once fav'd my life, 
but you now> attempt a murder on my honour* Let me 
xiflg for a fervant- to attend you to your apartment*. 

Ormf. Will you be at leifure at eight I 

Brown. I {hall certainly.. 

Ormf. I'll beg to fpeak with you. 

Brown, You will particularly oblige mc# 

Ormf, Your Jervant, Mr. firownlow. 

Brown, Yours,. Colonel Ormfhy. {Exeunt!, 

The Seem changes ta an apartment. 

Enter Pillage. 

Pi/. How lucky it was that fo delicious a girl fhould 

eome, at this time, to lodge in my filler's houle. ■■ 

She deiire^ to be very private — and I dase fay (he has 

good reafon for her d^fire^ — ^Yet demure as (he feem« 

to be, it (hall go hard if I do not get the purferfhip o£ 

,the Rifing Sun by her means. That hot-headed old 

fool, Sir Hedor, will do any thing to obtain a pretty 

wench ; and not withstanding he was lately iafuch a pa& 

fioa 
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(ion with me, l\as, for anfwer to my note about the new- 
comer here, promifed to call upon me immediatelj. I 
canH fay, indeed, that this way* of gaining preferment 
is the moft honourable ; jet my betters are every day 
pradiifing ways as bad, and not one of them is, in his 
own opinion^ difqiialified for the firft employment in tlie 
kingdom. 

Sir Hedor, Behind. 

In this cabin, child, is he ? 

P//. Here he comes——— 

Enter Sir Hedor- 

Sir Hec, Honed Pillage^ I have a thouiand pardonr 
to afk for my late behaviour-^— but yoa are a true (ailor, 
and forget a friend's faults, where yott can. do him a fsu 
vour. 

Pii. O Sir He£^or, it was a miftake on both fides. 

Sir Hec. So it was — but I'll make amends. A nd 
now tell me, is the frigate you have brought me to * 
look at well built > Is (he likely to come to in a little 
time ? or do 3'ou think ihe'll Hand out to fea in expee^^ 
tation of a fettlement ? 

■P//. Look ajt her firft, Sir Heftor, and fee how you 
like her. 

Sir Hec, I (hould have mad^ more way to you, but we* 
are all in a damn'd buftle about a wench at my owa 
houfc — A wench that I Ihoald have thought of myfclfi 
if (he had not claimed the prote^ion of my »own fort, 
and been brought in by my brother Brownlow. 

Pi/. In that cafe, the laws of honour, Sir He6lor— 

Sir Hec. O ! entitled her to quarter, damme— 
Straight as a main maft^-none of your clumfy Dutch 
ilerns— her lanthorns bright as the fun— and then fome* 
thing divine about her bowfprit, {Jeeling bis nofe.) But 
Where's your girl all this time ? 

FiL In the dining room— >My fiftcr*s unluckily gone 
out — But if you'll walk into the next parlour, a moment. 
Sir Heftqr, you'll find a new chart of Otaheite, which 
will amufe you, while I ftep up. flairs myfelf, to fee how 
the land lies, {Exit. 

Sir Hec. Otaheite J — O that's Queen Oberea's coun- 
try, heaven hls(s her, who fen t the failors in diftrcfs the 
liipply of women and hogs^ — Zounds, if ever I lh6uld be 

fta. 
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ftationM there, Pll have a tender loaded with large nails^ 
to prevent the honeft Johns from endangering his Ma- 
jefly^s fleet a fecond time, in their prefents to the ladies. 

Scene changes io. a Stair -Cafe ^ a Dining-Eoom in v/letu, 

with a Landing-Place. 

Enter Pillage. 

PiL Here^s the door^— The lady has been kept by one 
•«f the India captains, I fuppofe, and deiigns to enter 
herfelf ia tlie cargo of damag'd virginity 5 which, for the 
honour of £ngli(h delicacy now-a-days, makes fo ccn« 
Uderable an article in our exports to Bengal. 

IKnoch at the Door-^ 
Enter, "BwSoxVi from the Door. 

Buf What you want, gentleman ? 

P//. I am. brother to the midrefs of the houfe. 

Bitf. And why no ilay below with your (liler f 

PU. Come, donH be furly, my honeft friend, here*!^ 
lialf a crown for you. 

Biif Scorn your money, gentleman ^— -Buflbra do no 
bad ting. 

Pi/. Why ihott*d you fuppofe I want yoif to do a bad 
thing ? 

Buf Becaufe while man him never J)art.with money; 
but for fomc to do-— and good ting want no pay for. 

PiL That's not foolifhly thought for an Indian. 

Buf O, Indian him no quite fool — though he notink. 
£ngliihman right, when he choofe to take him life, or. 
bim fortune. 

PiL My filler was telling me that your miftrefs want- 
ed to know the proper method of taking a paffage tp 
India. 

Buf V^ty true* 

PiL Now thcrc*$ a friend of mine below, who knows 
every thing about it, and will be happy to tell her, if 
fhe will only give him leave to wait, upon her, 

Buf Many tank in my lady name-— me go a(k if you 
only ilay one minute> gentleman. \JElxit... 

PiL If the gentlewoman here tondefcends to receive 
a vifit, I'll fend Sir He^or up by himfelf, that he may 
have sointerruption^ 

Enter- 
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Enter Bufibra j&-0»i the Door, 

Bttf. Lady will be very glad to fee you friend, geaUer 
man. 

Fil I thought as much ! 

Buf, O you may depend— Indian man Him alway 
i)peak truth. 

P//. Indeed ! 

Buf* O indeed. 

Pii. Well, I'll fend my friend— Who wuu'd hare 
thought this tawny rafcal fo well qualified to be either 
a pimp or a puritan. {^AJide.^ \ExiL 

Bi^. He furprife at me for fpeak truth m e fore 
truth is all de treafure left to poor Gentoo-*and no left 
poor G«ntoo that, if truth he was worth any thing in 
England. . , \Exu through the door. 

Scene changes to aft Apartment 
Enter Zelidaw 

Ztf/. This Granger's coming fo opportunely is very for- 
tunate, as Buflbra with all his fidelity might be unable to 
obtain the neceflary information about our paffage, witk^ 
out hazarding a difcovery-^^Colonel Ormfby poflibly has 
emiflaries in fearch of me— or poflibly Brownlow.— * 
No, Brow nlowV heart is occupied hy other objects, and I 
mud never exped to engage a moment of his recoUe^kioix! 

Enter Sir Heaor. 

Sir Hec^ There (he is«-« fine figure-^^^nd clear decks 
too. — Madam, I am your moft— 

ZeL {Turns about,) Sir Hector Strangeways ! 

Sir Hec, {AJide^ Zounds, is it ihe I have borne dovra 
upon ? 

ZeL For heaven's fake, Sir Hedor, how did you knov 
cf my being here ? 

Sir Hec. 'Sdcath * I muft tack about I 

Zei. Speak, Sir, 

. Enter Bufibra* 
O Buffora we are difcover'd. 

Buf, Well, lady, we have do no harm. 

Zei. True— -but in a country where confiilency is ab- 
furd, to be innocent may be criminal. 

Sir Hec* Don't be alarm'd, Madam* 

Buf. No lady— ^doa't fear— me am come^t<i proted 
joU| or no live {drawing his dagger'T*-^ Vflakit maiik 

Gen- 
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•Gentoo he die more (bon as fpill blood^But Buflbra he 
jdie two times more foon, as fee danger offer him lady— » 
Go from room 

Sir Hec. Why you damnM idiot ! Pd die myfelf 
iboner than do your lady the fmalleft hurt. 

ZeL Put upyour dagger, Buflbra, or I fhall fink -with 
terror. 

k 

*Buf. There he ftay Hill him wanted, lady. 
* Sir Hec, Dear madam, why (hould you fuppofe me an 
«ncmy ? you have hoifted fail from my houfe, and I am 
ibrry you did not like your moorings better, but I donH 
come to prefs you back) though quitting your former an* 
chorage, let me tell you, may perhaps endanger the lives 
of 43rm(by and Brownlow. 

ZeL £ndanger the Hfe of Brownlow ! 
Bu/l And,Cok>oel Ormihy, him life too lady— Sir 
Hedor he fay. 

ZeL But why (houM they fight about me ? 
Sir Hec, I am afraid, Madam, that nothing but your 
marrying the Colonel can prevent them from {hatterin|^ 
0ne another^s rigging a little. 

ZeL Surely, Sir, the Colonel will hear reafon« 
Buf. O Lady Englifti gentleman when him in paf- 
£on, fcandalous for he to hear reafon. 

ZeL Heavens !-*and can Ormfhy, after the firideft 
intimacy of years with Brownlow , after receiving a thou- 
fand proofs of his honour, believe him in a moment ca- 
pable of being a villain ? 

^ir ffetu He niu|l tajce care qf his honour. 
Bti/[ AfUd honour in here country, lady, oblige gentle- 
man to kill friend without caufe ' Poor man, he only 
give friend a black eye, or break him bones— It too 
grand for any but gentleman to make murder« 
ZeL What (hall I do ? - 

Sir Hec. Sling in the fame hammock with the Colo- 
nel, if you wifh to prevent mifchief. Madam. 

ZeL Vd do any thing to^refcue Mr* Brownlow from 
danger. 

Bu/, (^j^Jide.') Mr. Brownlow ! I me Jjegin fufpeft. 
Sir Ite^w Whatever yoyi determine, Madam> mufi be 
determined fpeedily, for .they will not be long drawing 
lap in a line of battle. 

ZeL 
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ZeL Then, Sir, I have determioed, that Mr.' Brown- 
low (hall not lofe his life on my account— -I am resdj to 
marry Colonel Onnfby. 

Sir Hec. Generoufly rcfolv^d, and I'll ftcer you im- 
mediately to my houfe for the purpofe, if you pleafe. 

Zei. I attend you^ Sir Hedor^Buflbra, fellow me 
immediately. 

Sir Hec. And be aflurM, my lad, you (han^t have the 
worfe cheer for drawing your cutlaTs in defence of yoor 
miflrefs-^Come, Madam. (Sin^Sm 

** O the very next morning our engagement proved 
hot, 

** And admiral Benbow receivM a chain (hot. 

[Exit with Zelida. 

Buf. O what fool me was, not to fee lady how her 
love Mr. Brownlow I — flie take paint away — ^Yct I fo 
tick in head, I no fufped — But love him ilrange ting ! 
When I was love at TanjapcMr, me was ready to do 
thoufand mad a6)rioB for BaUbra— O (he was heaven 
handfome— Fine high cheek bone — little grey eye— » 
mout wide from ear to ear-^and teeth more beautiful as 
brick duft ■ Then— Yet me am encourage fond idle 
thought when lady bid me follow at Sir Hedor 
Strangeways-— — And muft (he marry him (he no love 
after all— -I have a tink \ 

The Sc£Ns changes to an Apartment at Brownlow^. 

£«/^. Brownlow and Ormfhy. 

Brown p Colonel Onnfby, you are vcrj^ pundual j yet 
if refledion, (ince 1 laft faw you, has made the fame im- 
preflion upon your heart that it has upon mine, I (hall 
hope that this call is lefs hoflile than you originally in- 
tended it. 

Ormf, Mr. Brownlow, you deiired that we (hould have 
no war of words : I am not, therefore, come hereto talk, 
but to requeft your company a few miles out of town. 

Brown. Why (hould 1 betray your confidence, when 
you fee that I have deriv'd no advantage from the per- 
fidy ? Zelinda is loft to me as well as to youj and un- 
lefs you meant that I (hould be her jailor, you have no 
juft caufe to be offended with me for her flight. 

Orm/. Mr, Brownlow, Mr. Brownlow ! It is plain by"^ 

the 
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the charge in Zelida^s letter, of your having driven her 
away \ it is plain by your own confeffion of advifing her 
to marry me, that (he has been tamperM with : perhaps 
you have not in dired^ in pofitive words, folicited her 
affedion \ but there is, an infidious fmoothnefs of beha-^ 
viour, a cunning male coquetry, which is more perfuafiye 
with an innocent mind tlxap all the iiudied modes of 
verbal folicitation. 

Brown. Yet hear me. 

Ormf, 1*11 hear no more, Sir ^ come along with me. 

Brown. When you confider my * obligations to you— 

Ormf. They aggravate the injury. 

Brown* But they prevent me from drawing my fword 
ogainit you, and I will not attend you. 

Ormjf, I'll brand you as a coward to the whole world* 

Brown. What -will the good opinicm of the whole 
'World fignify, if I lofe my own ? 

Ormf. Draw here. Sir. 

Brown, Nay, to defend my Kfe— • {Draws* 

Enter Sir He6tor^ Zelida, Lady Di, and Orfon. 

Sir HeSl. Hey ! what the devil latitude are we vx 
here? 

^mj. My dcareft Zelida ! 

Z^/« O, there's my hand. Colonel Onniby— You mull 
•aot kill your beft, your trued friend. 

Brown. To what are we indebted for this happy re- 
volution ? 

Lady Du Sir Hcftor will tell you, brother, when you 
are reconciled to the Colonel. 

Brown* That, Madam, is eailly done.*— I iincerely 
give you joy, my dear Ormiby. 

Ormf. Browulow, I feel moft fenfibly the unworthi* 
i)efs of my condu£t. 'I feel alfo how wretched I muft 
liave been to lofe your iriendthip ; -can you, indeed, for- 
give me,^and impute all my madnefs to the excefs of my 
love ?. 

Sir Hec. Poh man, of what ufe is friendship, if it 
does not teach us to forgive one another's tumbling on 
Ae fca of abfurdity ? 

Zel, Mr. Brownlow, btiides, knows what it is to be 
bimfelf in love. 

Btowtt* 1 do, indeed, madam— know it defpairingly. 

Lady, 
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Lady 7}u Lord, brother, and never confalt me ? 

Or/i Nor roc, uncle ? 

Sir Hec. You, you puppy.— Well, Madam* (To Zc- 
Kda^ I hope you will fiow <give ipe leave to falute yoa 
as Mrs. Ormfby. 

Enter Buflbra abruptly. 

Buf, O, heaven he forbid ! - 

Brown. Why fo, my honeft fellow ? 

Ormf. Bufibra, what^s the matter > 

Bv/, Matter him enough. Lady no Kke-«* 

Ze/, Buflbra, retire this moment, 

Orm/l Permit him, Madam, to ftay ^ for his inteHI- 
gence leads^to^ fubje£t, upon which I was going to re* 
quefl your explanation. 

Brown, Why, Buflbra, you are out of your fenfes. 

Sir Hec. Zounds, no interruption— We feem doubling 
the cape of a difcovery here. 

Ormf. Buflbra, your lady, I much fear, has, from 
motives of generoHty, honoured me with her hand^i- 
gainil the inclination of her heart. 

^Bu/l O, fool fo great .as I. fee that---or why fhe run 
away from you ? 

Ze/. This madman will betray all ! 

Brown. But you fee your lady k come back, you 
blockhead. 

Bu/. Yes, ihe come for fear of you fight with Colo« 
nel. 

Sir Hec, The wind Is fhifted liere with a witnefs. 

Orf, And blows frefli againft the Colonel, father* 

Orfn/[ My happinefe, no lefs than my honour, is con- 
cerned in this information. 

Bu/, O, if .one of two, he muil be unhappy-^me ra- 
ther you unhappy great deal than iady. 

Orm/l Zelida, you are (incerity itGdf, and you dea^ 
coBtradl^ Buflbra. 

Zf/ One cannot force one^s inclinations. 

Ormf, I know it too fenflbly. 

Lady Di, But if a lady is ready to marry, what more 
can a gentleman require ? 

ZeL O I I am ready to marry Colonel Ormn>y. 

Ormf, Ah, Zelida ! pafllonately as I admire yeu, nei* 

ther 
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'thcr my prid'C nor my reafon can allow me to accept of 
your hand, if I am not in poiTefTion of your heart, 

Zel, How happy do you m^k«* rae — O, Mr, Brown- 
low, did! not fay, when.you advis'd me this morning ttt 
marry the Colonel, that he wou'd nobly defpife a reluc- 
tant heart ? 

Ormf» My dear Brownlow, this is an uncxpeded 
^roke. 

Orf, Never mind it, Colonel 5 I'll marry her myfelf, 
with father's confent, if (he^U !»€ up in harbotfr till I 
^corne of age. 

Sir Hec, Damme, fo you (hall boy, if (hell only turn 
cProteftant. 

Buf. Dear lady, make uneafinefs him all end here. 

Zei. What do you mean ? 

Buf, I mean that you ftiould no bluih to be happy 

Chri(lian, if him can make lady happy ; here him is you 

. k now. [ Pmnting to Bro wtilow. 

Zei, Buflbra never fee me more — O Lady Di ! 

Lady Di. My own feelings to a title, at the firft dif- 
'CoVery of ray affections for that dear deluder there* 

Sir Hec. Me a deludcr ? 

Ormf, Then we have fuftain'd a frelh misfortune, 

3rownlow— It would have been fome comfort to hav6 

tfeen Zelida yours, fince I muft refign her for ever : but 

you are pre-engag'd, and my po^r girl, like myfelf, is 

difappointed in the firft fearch of her heart. 

Brown, No, Ormfby, we have fuflaitied no new mif- 
>fortune, if Buffora is ritcht in his conjeftiires ; for after 
Tuch uncommon generofity on your part, I need not he- 
' fitate to own that this angelic creature is the ouly ob- ^ 
\3cft of my affedlions. 

Zel, Heavens ! is it poffible ! 

Sir Hec, Zounds, will the wind never have done (liift- 

ing ? . .... 

Ormf 1 wou'd offer no violence to Zelida's iacliiia* 

tion^— Speak, my fweeteft girl. 

Zel, 1 cannot fpeak* 

Buf, Oh lady, do not fear to tell true* 

Brown, M^ lovely Zelida, look up. 

Zel, Your affedlions are plac'd upon another. 

Brown, It was neceffary to make you think fo, befofe 

1 knew the peculiar noblencfs of Ormfby's fcntimcnts. 

. . Vol. V. P iS/r 
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Sir Hec, Come, come, don^t let us wade powder in 
idle falutes. 

Ze/, I am overwhelm'd with diftrefs, 

Srown* and you ftill perfift in faying no to my foli- 
.citation ? 

Ze/* What would you have me fay ? 

Brown. I'd have you fay yes, 

ZeL Why, no often means yes among the ladies of 
England, does it not ? ' 

Brawn, Bewitching creature ? thus let me thank you. 
(^Kifftng her hand^ 

Ormf, 'Tis my turn to wifli you joy, Brownlow ; and 
I do it mofl heartily. 

Sir Hec, So do we all— This is a glorious voyage, in- 
deed. 

Or/, And the (hip^may be paid .off, father, for there 
fecms to be end on the fervice. 

Lady Di, My deareft fitter ! {Salutes Zelida.) this is a 
fuperlativc blefling and I believe there are not two 
Jiich women as ourfelves in any one houfe of this king- 
dom. 

Zei, O, madam, I am too happy — But, Buflbra, my 
faithfuLBulTora. 

Bnf, will you never fee me more now, lady ? 

ZeL Mr. Brownlow, Colonel Ormfby, we are all in- 
debt^ to my good Buflbra^ and muft all think of me- 
thods to reward him. 

Buf. I am too reward in fee you happy, lady. And 
Gentoo, you know, he fcorn any other reward than him 
own feelings, for behave like honeil man. 

ZeL What muft I feel on this occafion, then ? My 
joy is fo citceffive, I think the whole a dream 5 yet if this 
jcompai^y is but plcjifed, my dream will laft for ever. 

[fixeuni Onuut* 
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Scene, A Street, 

Enter Lovemore and Jeffery* 

-Love. 'Tis love, JefFery ; I have an Intrigue here. 
. Jef. An intrigue ! With whom, Sir > 

Love, With pretty Mrs. Brittle, the gkfsmdn's wife) 
the landlord of yonder houfe. 

Jef. Give you good fortune, Sir ! 

P 2 t^^oe^ 
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Lffoe, Dafiiftris, h«r chambermaids I bare already won, 
who Rives me all the encouragement I can wi(h for; (be 
fays the hufhand's jealous to diflraftton, and tbat bis 
wife loves company and courtfhip moft extremely. 

"Jef. You have ground enough to work on, I think. 
Sir. 

Lo^e, I have a letter ready, which I mud get convey- 
ed to Damaris ; fheUl give it to her midrefs, and fend 
me> an anfwer inftantly : thou can*ll convey it very pri- 
vately > 

Jef. Do you think this life will laft for ever. Sir ? 
ilhall no <:ondition 'fcape you ? 

Lo^e» Good wife Jcffery, fpare your counfel, and de- 
liver my letter for me Take it. 

Jef. Do not truft me, Sir j I fay, do not truft me, 
I have a very fqueamifli llomach, and I fhall fpoil this 
bufinefs ; therefore^ do not truft me. 

Love. What ails the fellow ? 

Jef, I have a mind to marry myfelf, and have no 
mind to be a cuckold, Sir. 

Love, Why, thou a cuckold, fool ? 

Jef. If I carry this letter, Sir, and you dishonour 
this honeft citizen, then I am partly the occaiion on't \ 
and ought not I in confcience to expeft the fame return 
when I am marry 'd, Sir? If 1, by accident^ (hould fee 
a brilk young gallant with my wife, I (hould prefcntly ' 
conclude that he has done the fame for me ^ therefore, 
I fay again, do not truft me. {Exit Jcffcty, 

Leve/ Wh?ith to be done now ? Which way (ball I 
get this letter convey'd to Damaris ? Eh ! is not that 
Clodpole my tenant ? £gad, a lucky thought j he^s a 
fimple, honeft fellow, and will be glad to ferve me. 

Enter Clodpole. 
He (hall do it. — Ha ! Clodpole, how doft thou ? 

C/od, Pratty well, and thank your wor(hip. 

Love. Well, Clodpole, and what brings thee to town^ 

C/oJ. Why,- you muft know, Sir, I came only to fee 
a fwectheart of mine, one Damaris, tliat lives there at 
that houfe, whom I have had a kindnefs for (ome time) 
Jbut (hc*8 plaguy crofs and ill-natur'd to me. 
^ Love. And does (he live there, at that houfe ? 
/^M. Yes, Sir. 

Zovfw 
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-Love, Then, Honed Clodpole, I mud beg you to do 
me a fmall kindnefs. 

Clad. That I will, meafter— What is it ? 

Love, Only to deliver this letter to Damaris your 
millrcfs— — ihe knows what to do with it. 

Clod. Troth will I, and that direftly. 

Love, But be fure to keep this fecret, and donH letT 
ftny one know you have brought any letter or meflage 
from me. 

Clod. O meafter, never fear Clodpole. I cod I'm no 
fool — they mud be devilish cunning that^s gets any 
thing out of me-^I can tell un that. 

Love, Well, go then a nd if you perform this dif- 
creetly, I (hall have a couple of guineas with my fervent 
for you. 

C/od. Thank you kindly, meader 5 I warrant you. 
Icod this is a good morning's work. • 

(^Exu into the boufch 

Love% Welly fucceCs to you Egad here's Old Bart 
naby. {Exit, 

j&r/#r Brittle. 

Brit, Thefc gallants flock fo about my houfe, that it 
is grown as common as the exchange or the pley-houfes, 
where ^11 forts of company meet to laugh and talk 
nonfenfe \ it makes me mad, ilark mad, to think on't •: 
i mud marry a gentlewoman, with a murrain to mej -^ 
and fill my houfe with her proud, vain kindred. Well^ 
Barnaby Brittle, you have nobody to thank but your- 
felf for this : you muft marry above your q^uality, and 
now you fee the effect on't. 

Enter Mrs. Brittle. 
How now, wife, whither away fo fad ? 

Wife, I am going to Ranelagh Gardens with mycou- 
iin Philadelphia. 

Brit. To Ranelagh Gardens ! 

^ife. Yes •, and thence to the play, where we (hall 
have fuch fpert ! 

Brit. How fport, wife ! 

Wife,^ 'Tis the pleafanted thing in the whole world, 
to have a flock of v\ild gallants fluttering t.bout two or 
three ladies. 'Tis a better entertainment than any part 
q£ the play can be. 

P 3 Brit, 
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Brit, Pray (lay a little ; Why, now, is- tfiis a drcfs* 
for Barnaby Brittle'* wife ^ 

• Wife. No ; but it is a drefs- for a gentlewoman, for 
Sir Peter Pride's daughter, Sir. 

Brit. O citizens ! citizens ! How are the times al* 
tcr'd iincc your wives wore high crownM hats, Fareddin 
gowns, red cloth pettieoats, good, leather (hoes, and 
troop'd the ftreets in pattens ! Now your feet muft 

be furni(hM at one pound one a pair^-Your ^ iilks mod 
be bought in Pall-Mall : Ludgate-hill and the Minories. 
have no choice. Well may we decay, when our wivcs^ 
like French miilrefles, fend our money abroad* 

Wife^ If the times are alterM with the wives, fo they 

are with the hufbands, iince they wore their own thixk 

lank hiir, that lookM like the fringe of a blanket, or the 

itrings of a bunch of leeks : you can now wear the beft 

and richeft cloaths. The times are changM fince I waa 

married too : Did not you promife me that I (bouM 

keep my coach, and live like- what I vras*! 

. Brit, Yes, a beggar. . (^./^/Uet 

Wife. Did not I marry you when I could havehad*- 

Brit. Nobody elfe ! C^A 

Wtfe. The be ft of quality— 4)ut that my parents pre- 

ferM you. You J^id you were able to keep a coach, 

and you wouM do it, that t might out(hine the beft of 
all the city. Kvcry tradefman keeps his wife a car* 

liage, even though he break at the yearV end for't, 

Brii. No. coach— excrcife is wholefomfr-^— ever go on 
foot, wife. 

Wife. Why, Peflle the apothecary keeps his wife a 
coach, and is eot worth half fo much as you are ) be- 
iides, hav^'nt you finM for alderman ? 

Brit^ Ay, and if I had not jinM for fool, in giving 
your relations a ihoufand pounds, you might have had 
a coach.. 

Wifie. Well, let me haye it, and I'll fave it in other 

things, I'll catch cold elfe. every winter, and it {ball 

coil you more in flop^. But I' mufi not flay any longer, 

my couiin waits. ' (Going. 

Brit. Hold wife, if 'you pleafe, you (hall not go. 

Wife.. Iiideed, hjulband, if you plpafe, I will go. 

Brit^ 
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- Brit. Truly, my prettyf^cM wife, I (hall make you 
tarry. 

Wife. Truly, toy fweetfac'd hufband, you cannot j 
nor you (hall not. I will go, and ftay mc if you caa or 
dare. 

Brit* Haft thou the impudence to fay tl^s to my face I 
J^o not provoke me, do not. , 

;_ Wife. Where's the danger, pray ? 

Brit. Do not force me to ufc you worfe than I in-- . 
tended. 

Wifi. The worft you cou'd do, you have done alfeady; 
you marry M me again ft my niriil \ affd do you think I 
will jiot be reveng'd for't ? 
^ Brit, Hold that damnable tongue of yours, thou ifland 
crocodile, or I (hall do you a miichief \ the devil tempts-' 
iQe to it. ftrangely : I have a mind to claw thee much. 

Wife, Do your worft, I defy you : I am a-gentlewb--^ 
man on both fides, by father and'motHer,,.a»d ftjall Xfuf- 
ff r an under-^^itizeni a pitiful glaffman, to make a (lave 
of me ? I might have wedded a nobl^mah, and hav6' 
tnovM in my proper fphere. And did I lofe this, an4 
li^rty a fneaking glafTmdn 'that will npt allow me Chrif- 
tian liberty ? My comfort is, I have parents who will 
not fee me wrong'd — I'll fend for them direftly, and let 
them know how I am.us'd by you. {Exit into the houfe. 
. Brit, What fliall I do ? I fliall be damnably torment-* 
ed with this father and mother of hers W ell, gentle 
folks of birth and quality may be fine people for aught 
I know 5 but I wiih it had been high treafon to marry 
any body but one another.— —My own houfe is a hell 
to me ; I never come home, but the devil, in the ftiape 
of fome vexation or other, is got hither before mc ' . 
Why, look, there he is now. 

Enter Clodpole out o/'Brittle's Houfe. 
What the devil has that fellow been dding there ? , 

Clod, How that man eyes me I Is he not a fpy fet to- 
watch me ? He faw me come forth from the glafiman' • 
houfe, and may difcover me. 

Brit, I'll fpeak to him,— —A good day to yOTi' 
friend. ' 

Clod, The like to you, Sir. . 

Mr it. You do not live at that houfe, friend, do you ? 

P 4 C/od. 
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Clod. No, Sir, no j 1 only come to prepare an enter- 
tainment for to-nw>rrow. 

Briu For to-morrow ! Tell me wbo makes- it, will 
yon ? 

Clod. Mum ! 

Brit, Who ? . 

Clod, Peace. « 

Brit. What dod thou mean ? You came, out of that 
houfe. 

<-/•>/?'. You muft not tell it, though. 

Brit. Why > 

Clod, Softly — I am afraid we fhall be overheard* 

Brit,^o, never fear it, man. 

Clod, The buiine& I came about was to deliver a let*- 
ter to the millrefs of that houfe, in the behalf of a fine- 
young gentleman 3 but nobody mufl know of this— .yoi;^ 
uaderfland me ? 

Brit. Yes, yes. 

Clod, For, look you, I w^as charged not to be feen.- 
when I came forth ^ therefore do not difcover me. 

Brit. I warrant you. 

Clod, I can be ver.y fecret when^ I am ccmmanded^. 
Sir. ^ 

Brit. Yes, yes, I find you can. 

Clod, Her hulband, they fay, is tfee jealoufeft old cox- 
comb in the wMl^.city j fo ilUnaturM a fellow, that he 
deferves not to hare love made to his wife. If this ihou*<k 
come to his knowledge. Sir, he'd play the devil— -you. ^ 
underiland me ? 

Brit. Yes, yes, very well. 

Clod. He mufi know- nothing of all this. 

jBrit, No, no. 

Clod, They'll cozen him, and do it privately— you. un» 
dtrfland me ? 

Brit, Nobody better : but* w^hat's the gentleman^s 
name, friend -? 

Clod, I can never remember thcfe hard names — I think. 

he is call'd Mr. Love 1, I, Mr* Lovemore. He- 

ha« a brave e It ate in our country, Sir. 

Brit.. O, i know, him very well j he lodges at— — — 

Clod. The drapers over the way, 

.fir/>,/rhe very fame*. 

Clod 
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Ciod, I affure you he is the honefteft gentleman I ever 
was acquainted with \ he g^ve me a piece of gold onlj to 
carry the letter to this gentlewoman. 

Brit, Well, have you delivered it ? 

Clod. Yes, yes \ and there's one Damaris, «r notable 
girl, I warrant her \ (he knew my bufineis before I 
fpake to her : fhe carryM me to her midrefs inflantly. 

Brit. Ah ! damn'd witch ! 

Clod. In troth that Damaris is ^ very pretty wench : 
the match between us is half made up, for I have got my* 
own Gonfent : there wants nothing but hers.. 

Brit. You'll foon have that, to be fure. Well, and 
what anfwer made the gentlewoman to the young gal- 
lant's letter ? 

Clod. She bid me tell h«m — ftay, can I remember it ? 
That (he was very much oblig'd to him for his kindnefs 
to her, and defir'd him to appoint fome place where they 
mi^ht fafely meet, and be very careful that her hufbaud. 
did not difcover 'em, ' 

Brit. O vHe woman ! (^Afide^ 

Clod. Then < he will be fitted for his jealoufy.— Will it 
BOt be very pleafant? 

Brit Yes, certainly. 

Clod. Farewell— mum I— not a word of this : be fure 
you keep this fecret — ^you underftand me ? 

Brit. Never doubt me. 

Clod. For my part,, I'll make as if I knew no- 
thing of it ! I can be cunning, when t have a mind to it: 
1 hey (hall get nothing out of me, J warrant 'cm : you 
underftand me ? Farewell. {Exit. 

Brit. Good by,— —Well, B'arnaby Brittle, now you 
find how your wife ufes you ! This 'tis to marry a gen- 
tlewoman : had (he been a goodhonefttradefman's daugh- 
ter, I might have taken the liberties of the city, and have 
drubb'd her from Wapping to Weftminfter. A wicked 
jade I to pronrife a meeting to a wild young fellow, oh ! 

. I'll not endure it : PU complain to her parents in- * 

ilantly : now they (hall fee I have reafon for ray jealoufy 
. — and here they come moft opportunely for't. 

Enter Sir Peter and Lady. 

Sir Feter. You leem difordcr^d^ fon ! Piay, what's -the^ 

jgciatter now ? 

F5. Briu 
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Brit, I am mad, ftark mad ! 

Lady, Good lord, fon, where were yoo brcdj that you 
life us with no more refpefl I Is that hat of yours nail^ 
oa ? Is not poflible, fon, to teach you hoW to behave 
yeurfclf to perfons of our quality ? 

' Brh^ Pray, mother-in-law, forbear your inftrtiflions 
now, » 4» 

Lady. Ag^h ! Will you never leave that ill-bred trick 
of calling me mother>in-law ? Is it not as eafy for you 
to fay madam ? 

Brit, *Slrfey if you call me fon-in-law, I know ho rcy- 
'fon why I may not call you mother-in4aw. 

Lady; Yes, there are many reafons 5 if you do not 
know 'em, I'll inftruft you, fon : tho' — I am your mo* 
ther-in-law, yet 'tis not fit for you to ufe that name^to 
a perfon of my quality r there's a great difference 'tween 
you and me : pray- know yourfelf, and keep your diw 
*flance too. 

Sir Peter, Enough, love. Son-im-Iaw, proceed me* 
thodlcally ; tell me the buiinefs. 

Brit. Well, fince I muft, I'll tell you methodically- — 
Sir Peter— 

Sir Feter. Softly, fon- in-law ; know 'tis ill-breeding 
to call perfons of my birth and education by their names : 
to thofe above us we fhould fay, to the ladies^ Madam '^ 
to the men, Six, (hort, 

Brit. Why then, Sir, ihort (if you'll have it fo) my 
wife makes me — 

Sir Feter. Nay, but fon know you muft not fay youp 
wife, when you fpeak of our daughter, fon. 

Brit, Lord ! will you make me fiill madder I Is not 
my wife, my wife ? 

Sir Feter, Yes, fon-iU'ljaw flie is your wife j but 'tis 
not fit you fhou'd call her fo : you couM do no more if 
you were married to your equaf. 

Brit, Puh ! what a rout and a fufs is here ! the de^- 
vil take all ceremonies j for the love of goodhefs lay your 
gentility afide, and give me leave to fpeak what I have 
a mind to : —I tell you I am ill-fatisfy'd with mj man- 
riagie. 

Sir Peter* Ycnu xenhn, fon-in-law ?-^Do you think 

il 
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k no advantage then to be allyM to the hoaourable fa- 
mily of the Prides ? 

Lady. A noble family that will make all your child-' 
ren gentlemen ? 

Brit. Yes, yes, I believe my children may be geittle' 
men, for they're like to be of a gentleman's getting r 
but I (hall be a cuckold. Madam, unlefs [ take great 
care. 

Sir Peter. Pray, fon,^ explain yourfelf : we will not 
maintain her in ill adions : we'll be the firft fhall 4<x 
you juftice on her. 

Brit. There's a young gentleman makes love to her, 
wad 0ie receives his courtihip^This gallant, under pre* 
tence of vifiting your kinfwoman^ who lodges in mjk 
houfe, watches for all occafions to corrupt her. Madam. 
. Lady. By this good day, I had rather Arangle her 
with my own hands than (he (hou'd (lain the honour of 
bcr family. S 

Sir Peter. And I'll run my fword through her and 
her gallant too, if (he forfeits her reputation.— ^But are 
yjou. fure all this is true ? * . 

Brit. Ay, ay^ too fure on't, .^ i 

Sir Peter, Have a care, fon, for thefc; are tickliih: 
points, and ought not to be dally 'd with. 

Brii. All I have told you^is^a certain truth. 

Sir Peter. Go you, love, and talk with your dangh'^ 
tier, while my fon-in-law and I fl^ek out' this amorouls . 
gallant. \_EMit Lady.] 'Follow me, fon, and you (halk 
iCee how vfgourouily 111 manage this affair. « 

Enter Lovemore. 

Birit. Hefe he comes, Sir, Vo fave you the trouble 0& 
feeking him. 

Sir Peter* Do you know me, Sir ? 

Love. No, Sir, not that- 1 well remember.. 

Sir Peter. I amxaU'd^ Sir Peter Pride, Sir.. 

Love I am glad to hear It, Sir.. 
• Sir Peter. I am known at court j I had theiionour in. 
."■ay youth to behave myfclf gallantly in the late civil 
wars) I was in every. battle that was fought in the king* 
doro, fyom Edgfhill to Nafeby. n 

L9ve. Very good, Sir. 

Sir Peter, My grandfather, Sir Alexander Pride, war 

JB 6. ' fo. 
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fo confiderable in his time, that he had permiifion grants 
cd him by the parliament to fiell his laDd, and foUovr* 
Captain Drake to the Weft Indies. 

Love* Sir, I believe all this. 

5I»r Feter. Now, know, Sir, I am infbnnM that you- 
make love to a young gentlewoman for whom I am con- 
ceraM, becaufe (he is my daughter, Sir ; and* this xnan^ 
you fi;e here has the honour to be marry'd to her : I aia> 
'glad I have found y«u, to kitow of you the bottom of r 
this buiinefs; « 

L^foe, Pray, Sir, who- told you this ? 
, Sir Peter, One that knows-it to be true, Sir. 

Love,. Whoever reported this of me is a rafcal : tell, 
me hfs name— -Pll cut the villain^s tongue our. 

Brit, O lud ! what will become of me now ! 

Lave. This^ Sir, you fay, is the gentlewoman *s huf* 
band ? 

Sir Peter, Yes, Sir, Hwas he made this complaint to- 
me, 

Lave<. You ! Sir j did you ?— 'Tis well you have th© 
honour to be related to Sir Peter Pride, elfe I (hott*d- 
teach you what it were to raife fuch reports of me. 
Enter Lady Pride, Wife, aW Damans. 

Lady Pride, Well, jealoufy's a very troublefbme thing ; 
I bring my daughter to clear herfelf in the face of the 
whole world. 

Love, Was it you. Madam, that told your hulband I- 
made love to vou ? 

Wife. I ! Sir— pray how fbou^d I tell him f6 ? you< 
never fpoke to me beiore, that 1 remember. 

Lady Pride. Look you there, I knew (he^ was abufw 
cd. 

^ Love^ Madam« I have more refpe^, and more rever* 
ence for your brave father, and your honourable mo- 
ther, to have the lead thought of affronting you* 

Lady Pride, Now, fon, do you hear this ? 
\ Sir Peter. Are you yet fatisfied ? What fay you now ? 

Brit, I fay it is all damnM cunning : and fince I mud 
fpeak, 'tis not half an hour iince ihe received a letter 
from him. 

Wife.^ Did I receive a letter from him ?— Damaris, on 
your oath now ? 

Dam^ 



Dam* Oy Sir, I never heard a falfer thing in m^ 
life. 

Brit. Hold your peace, carrion ; I know your tricks- 
too well ^ you were to have introducM this gallant. 
D0fn. Who, I ? 
Brh, Yes, huffy, you. 

Dam, How full^f malice is this wicked world ! To- 
(ufped me who am innocence itfelf ! 

Brtt, Hold your tongue, baggage, or I (hall cudgel 
your hide for you— You are not a gentleman's daughter^ 
w— I may do what I will with you. 

PVifi. This is fuch an abufe I have not power to an- 
fvver him. Alas ! if Vm to be blamM for any thing, Uis 
for loving him too welL ^ 

Dam, So it is, Madam. 

Wife* Ay, Damaris, that^s my greeted misfortune. 

And to be thus wrongfully accusM, Oh ! oh ! Who can 

•ndure it ? I will not Hay to be thus abusM. \Exiu 

Lady Pride, Go, jealous coxcomb, go j thou do^lt not 

deferve to have fuch an honed woman to thy wife. 

Dam, No, Madam, he defervcs to be made what he 
fears to be. Truly, Sir, I think you ought to make Iovq 
to my miftrefs, if 'twere^for nothing but to puni(h him : 
do it. Sir- \ 1 pro^ife you, you (hall have my aflldance. 

[£am> Dam. 
Brit^ There's the flower of brimdone and cream of 
tartar ! 

Sir Peter. Truly fon, you dcferve all this they threaten 
you with ; your ridiculous behaviour fets all the world 
again (I you. 

Lady Pride, G04 clown, and learn to ufe a gentle* 
woman bettertr I'll follow, her, my dear, and comfort 
her, [^Exit^ 

. Sir Peter, Do^ my lady- 
fin/. Why, this is the devil, to be in the wrong when 
a man''s in the right ^ but can I get nobody to believe 
ine ? 

Lave, You fee how unjuftly I have been accused, Sir : 
you are a man of honour : I demand fatisfa£tion for this 
a£Front I have received. 

' Sir Peter, 'Tis but juft, and you (hall have it, Sir, 
Come, ion; give th& gentleman fatisfadion. 

Brit» 
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Brit. Satisfa£iion^ Sir, for wbat ? * 

Sir^Peter, For accuiing him thus falfely. 

Brit. I don^t believe I have accusM him falfcly. 

Sir Petar, That's^ ail one ^ he (fenies it ; and 'tis 
enough if a gentleman unfays what he has faid. 

Brit. Very pretty truly ! 

Sir Peter, Na more delays, but do as- I command 
you. 

Bri$. Um f What wUl you have mc do ? 

Sir Peter. Truft me, you (hall not do too much. Firft 
take of your hat, for he's a gentleman, and you are none 
*— Do it, I fay — ^that's well— fay after me. Sir 

Brit. Sb 

Sir Peter, I aik your pardon m 

Brit. 1 aik your pardon 

Sir Peter, .For the ill thoughts I had of you. 

Brit. For the ill thoughts I had of you. 

Sir Peter. But now, fisir, I bef<?ech you to believe-^ 

Brit. But now, Sir, I bcfeech- you to believe 

Sir Peter, That I am for ever, Sir, your humble fcr- 
▼ant. 

Brit. How ! Your humble fervaat to- him who wou'd 
make me a cuckold. Sir ? 

Sir Peter, How's this ! 

Love. 'Tts enough, Sir— I am fatisfy'd* 

Sir Peter. No, Sir, he Ihall fay it in form-*~th»t I 
am for eVer your humble fervant- 



Brit. Then the devil take me if I will fay it ^ 

Losue. Sir, I have troubled you too much.— —Year 

fervant, Sir. .^ * [£*!/. 

Sir Peier^ Sir, your humble fervant — ^Now. I hope 

you fee my fon is match'd ina family that wHl not fee 

him wrong'd« Come along, Barnaby. 

lExetmt into the houfe^ 
Scene, ty Chamber iff Brittle^s Houfe. 

Enter Clodpole and Damarls. 
Dam, I gueft at firft thiy bufinefs came from you. 
Ciod. In good faith, Damaris, I only fpoke two or 
three words to a man that faw me come out of youf 
boufe, to defire himnot to fpeak of it, and he betrayed 
me. Your neighbours arc horribly givea to prating. 

DatMw. 
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jyam, Mr. Lovemore made an excellent choice when 
Be pickM you out for an ambaflador 5 he^s like t? make 
a- fuccefsful treaty on't. 

C/od. Hereafter I'll be more cunninger^ and take 
more care. Hear me a little. 

Dam.' What (hou'd I hear ? 

"Ciod, Turn thy face towards me. 

Dam, Well, Sir, what now ? 

^/o^.Damaris, miilrefs Damaris» 

Dnm. What ail'ft thou ? 

Cloii. Cand thou not guefs what I wou'd fay to thee^ 

Dam. No, by my troth, not I. 

Clod. Why, then, I love thee, Damaris. 

Dam. Indeed ! • 

Clod. Yes, indeed, do I, or the devil take me.i I 
hope youll believe me when I fwear ?— I never look 
upon tb^e but my heart jolts in my llomach lik^- a cart 
-in an uneven way.— —You underiland me ? 

Dam. An excellent fimile ! 
. Ciod. What* do'ft thou do to make thyfelf look fa 
prettily ? 

Dam. What ihoald I do ? 

,CIod, We won^t make much ado about this buiinef»^ 
but if- thou wilt marry me-— (Goes ft? kys^ her* 

Dam, Stand off, or I (hall box you, depend on^t. 

Clod. Cruel^ favage, barbarous, inhuman creature \ 

Dam* Be gone, and tell your maftec, the old man at 
home. 

>^/W, Farewel ffint, pebble, rock, marble, or any 
thing that's harder^. 

Dam^ Here comes my miftrefs* {_Exii, 

Enter Mrs. Brittle. 

Mrs. Brit. Lud ! I look like a fright to-day, Dam^^^ 
ris*-4 am drefs'd intolerably — this gown is wretchedly 
made, and does not become me. When was Thieveikist 
the mantua-maker here ? 

Dam», Yefterday, Ma'am with her bill, 

Mrs. Brit. Her bill I 

Dam. She fays. Ma'am, you bid her bring it, and 
left word with Jeremy it was the feventh bill for the &mq 
vork, and that (he is in gre^it diftrefs for her money. 

Mrs. Brit. No doUbt ihe i»— every bpdy \» in diiti^efs 

now, 
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now, aad a maatua^-maker ihouM not be out of th^ fa' 
iliion. 

Dam, V{ hat (hall I do wh«n ihe coioes ag^in ^ 

illfr/* Bir//. Yoo mull— «>3rou mult fend her away agaio^ 
I think. : plague a gentlewoman indeed with her bill ! I 
wonder in a civilizM nation, there are no laws agaioit 
duns. 

Enter Jeremy, 
Well, have you deliver'd my meffages ? 

Jer, Why, I think fo — how many did you give me 
(orfooth ? 

Dan:, Mad am«^al ways fay. 

Jer, Mrs. Thinguttibob, at the Hog^s-head> was gone 
•ut chud feem. 

D£tm. Madam— 

Jer, Madam. 

Mrs, Brit, Well, and how is Mrs* Squabble— Mrs.- 
Lockup — Mr«. Lovcit'^Mrs. Set-up— -Mrs. Coftly, and. 
filler Mrs. 

Jer, Waun's ! Miftrefs's tongue goes like the mill at- 
my father^s orchard end, that fcares crows from the cher(> 
ry tree. 

Dam. Hold your audacious tongue. 

Mrs, Eriu Well, Mrs. Set-up at the- Boar's head, 
which you call the Ht)g^8»head, was gone out you fay, 
Clurafey ? 

Jer, So (he was— yes they arc well, Madam, and 
hope you are wiell ; and they'll all, or fome of them, 
come to fee you — fo they gives their lovesu^no farvi- 
ces — an — Madam, that's all, Madam-^-there's^ Madam 
enough for you I think, if you know when you have 
enough. 

Mrs, Brit, This- boy muft be fent about his bufinefs — 
he will difgrace me before company-^I have been ttacfa* 
ing him* the diftinguiihing r^^thefe three davs, and yet' 
he'll knock with the fneaking tap of a tradefman*— — 
Damaris, bring tea. D'ye hear, when you wait, iirrah, 
don't bring the bread and butter dangling in your hand 
as you did yefter day, you ' fihhy brute you*— remember 
to hiing nothing without a plate. 

Jer, Yes, Madam. [Exit Jer, 

Mrs, Brtt.^ I dedans I am perfe&Iy fatigued for want 

of 
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of fometliing to do ^ I wifb Lovemore was here to fquire 
me to the Pkrk— O dear me, where's Mi(ha ? Pretty 
thiAgy I han^t feen her thefe two hours. Call Mi(ha. 

{jCaiiing oat wubo»t4 
Dam, Jeremy. 

Jer, Well .now, what's wanted ? 
Dam, Bring. Mtiha up to miflrefs. 
Mrs. Brit, I hope the fwect creature will have pretty 
pups. I am determined to keep them all. 

Enter Jeremy. 
Mrs, Brit, Well, whereas Miiha ? 
yer. By the me^ I can't bring her, not I. 
Mrs, Brit, Why not, pray is fhe fo heavy ? 
yer. No, Madam, 'tis not for that, but I can't iDftke 
her lie upon a pleat for the blood o' me, though I caff 'd 
and thump'd her never fo much. 

Mrs. Brit, A plate ! Did you ever fee a dog brought 
on a plate ^ did you, monger ? 

yer. Why, no. But how do I know your London 
faihion. You tould me juA now to bring naught witk« 
©ut a pleat fo you did. 
Mrs, Brit. What, living things ? Did I fay living things ? 

(^Purfuing Jeremy. 

yer. Living things ! 'Sblood, the devil wou'd not 

live with you. [Exit. 

Mrs. Brit. My patience is quite exhaufled with fuch 

dolts of fervants, Damaris, I'll take a walk in the garden^ 

fetch my clogs hither. 

Dam. Yes, Ma'am : Jeremy ! 
yer. Well now, what want ye > 
Dam. Bring miftrefs's clogs dire£lly ? . 
Mrs. Brit. I'll take a turn or two, and then go with 
my coufin for the evening. 

Enter Jeremy with the Clogs on a Plate, 
yer. Here they be, Madam. 
Mrs, Brit, Mercy be good unto me I am quite in 

an agony: Why, thou fenfelefs idiot, was ever a pair 

of dirty clogs brought on a plate ? (Strikes hinK 

yer. Why, the clogs ben't living things, be ikey \ 
Mrs. Brit, Out of my fight, thou ftupid log. 

(Throwing the Clogs and Plate at hittt^ 

Entet^ 
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Enter Brittle. 

Brit. What the murrain is the matter now — Arc yoir 
not aQiam*d, wife, to dcficoy things wilfully thus — when 

thou knoweft how chargeable necefiaries arc Begone 

Jeremy, and mind the fliop. [ExU Jer. 

[Mrs. Brittle beats of the hoy. 

Brit, I (cc I might as well hold my tongue — I had as 
good fit down and comfort myfelf, that when 'tis at the 
woril it may mend— ——Come, who knows— I may havo 
the luck to (hew the quean in her true colours ; then, I 

think (he'll be out of countenance Ah, dear madaxn 

Fortune ! let me but live to piov* myfelf a cuckold— — 
then I (hall di^ conteottd. \Exu* 

f ACT IL 

SCENX I. 

£ff/er Damaris /0' Mrs. Brittle* 

W^e. Well, Damans, have you given the fignal I 

Dam. There was no need of a fignal 3 I found Mr* 
Lovcmore in your clofet, Madam. 

Enter Lovemoi£. 

Love, WLy dear Mrs. Brittle, I have taken the oppor^ 
tunity of old Argus's going out ^ and the moment I favr 
him hobble over the' kennel, came upon the wings of— - 
J was going to fay Love— -to meet thee. 

IVtfe, 1 hope you don't flatter yourfelf with (uppofin^ 
I entertain any unlawful inclinations I endure your 
company, indeed, only tP lighten the hours which tay 
cdd tyrant makes otherwife infupportable. He's gone 
for the whole evennjg to his club of fits like himfelf.— 
Get the cards, Damaris. [^Exit Daaiaris.— -I'll have 
my revenge. ' , 

Love, That you (hall with all my heart. We will 
fcmploy the time much better than at cards my life 
•my foul. (^Catching bold of ber^ 

Wife, Blefs me what do you mean ? 

Enter Damaris. 

Dam, O, Ma'am, my maimer's come in. 

Luve, The devil ! which way (hall' I go out then ? 
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Wtfe^ What {hall we do ? ^Hcre, here, qnick, get 

behind the clofet-door, and don't' even breathe for you]: 
like. (^Retires,) I hear him coming— (Ki//r i/ownS} 
Oi ! oh 1 

S^nier Brittle^ 
Brii. What's the- matter ? 

Dam, Oh, my poor miftref s H elp, Sir W here 
Have you put him, Ma'am ? {^Afide. 

, Wife, Oh, my leg !— my leg ! Iftto the clofet. 

Brit. What \s the matter, deary ? ^ • 

Wife, I fear I have broke my leg. 

Brit. Heaven forbid ! (Though I with it may be {o^ 
then (he can't ftir abroad thefe two months). Where- 
abouts have you hurt it, love ? 

Wife. Juft in my inftep Oh ! oh ! 

• Brit. Help, Damaris, and fet your miHrefs in a chaic^ 
Xlowcamefl thou to* fall, Pudfey ? 

Wife. Why, h'e$iring you we»e come in unexpcftedly 
-^— I ran to meet my own dear, and my heel caught hold 
of my cloaths, and down I fell— I fhall be better if you- 
infill lead me to the fopha, that I may lie down a little* 

Brit. No, noy let me vrub it a little— X don't find any 
thing broke. 

Dam. I wiHi your neck was broke. {-A/ide. 

Brit. Its only a fprain— I have fome camphorated 
Ipirits of wine in the clofet I'll fetch it, and bathe it 
with that ; its very good for you. "What's in the clofet ? 

Wife. O dear numps, don't leave me ■ l et Damaris 
get the fpirit out of the clofet. 

Dam. Ay, I'll fetch it diredtly. 

Brit. No, no, (he'll do fome mifchief— I'll go my^ 
fielf. 

V^ife. Oh ! — I (hall fwoon — Hold me, numps— I ihall^ 
I fhall — ^Have. you any hartftiorn, deary ? 

Brit. Yes, my dear, plenty- — How is your leg now ? 

Wife, Oh rub it gently. 

{He rubs^ fhe beckons Lovemore to go. 

Dam. Here,- Sir, here's the bottle. 

{^Squats down to hide Lovemore* 

JSt/v/. What, is the devil in you, huffy j have you. a 

mind 
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xain^Xo laune me too ? W hy don^t you pull out the 
cork ? 

Wife, Hang the cork— -Do rub on, dear numps. 

Dam* Now, now ! > {^Jide to Lovemore* 

J5n/. What's now, now ? 

Dam. Why, now the cork's out— -LcM-dy you don't 
mind my miftrefs's /oot, 

Briu Where lies the pain now ? 

Wife. Juft where you are. 

Briu Come, try to Hand up. 

Wife. {Rifing,') Gently !— Ah ! my dear life— I caa- 
sot bear it. 

^Catches Brittle round the neck to prevent his feeing 
Lovemore. 

Brit. Whjr, you will fmother me — ^Damaris, call for 
more help— (T»r«/, and fees Loremore.) Hey ! wh« 
the devil are you, pray ? 

Wife. What will become of us ? i^f^ 

Love, I am amaz'd, Sir, you (hou*d leave your doors 
open ; no fervant in the way to take a mefiage ? 

Brit, Had you any to fend up, Sir'— Pray, Sir, whd 
are you, and what do yon want here ^ 

Love. My bttfinefs is with you, Sir. 

Wife. Impudence affift him ! (^Jffidei 

Love. The affair I came upon requires privacy. 

Brit. {Very iihely.') Sir, I keep my private ears for 
my public friends — therefore your bufinefs I infift upon 
knowing. 

Love, Sir, your reputation is concerned in what 1 have 
to fay. 

Brit, yij reputation docs not depend upon your tongue, 
I'm fure, and I'll not ftir a foot. 

Love, But, Sir, my regard for the lady prevents—— 
Pray, is not (he your wife ? 

Brit, Yes, Sir •, and what then ?— What have you to 
fay again ft my wifjp ? 

Love, Sir, I have nothing to fay againft your wife— 
*lis only againft you. 

Brit, Speak out, Sir. . 

Love. Nay, then, know, Sir, I am employ 'd by Sir 
Andrew Gudgton. 

Bril^ 
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Briu Gudgeon ! I believe you have mifttken ^our 
fifh. I know no man of that name. 

Love, Harkee, Sir, a word, you know his wife, I 
fuppofe ? Sir Andrew will have Jifatisfadion before 
he and you have done. 

Brit, Satisfaflion ! for what pray ? 

Love* (Loud,) For diOionouring him with his wife^ 
fince you muft know. 

wife. How ! Oh mercy ! 

Brii. What the devil do you mean ? You muil not 
think to make a gudgeon of me. Sir. 

Love, Nor you muft not think to make a cuckold of 
Sir Andrew, Sir 5 I don't value your high words, nor 
your big looks— I am a prodlor in the bifhop's court, 
and empfoyed by Sir Andrew to exhibit a libel againft 
you for crim, con. 

Wife, Oh ! Barnaby I I wonder you have the affur- 
ance to look your honeft wife in the face— ungrateful 
man ■ Have I hugg'd and kifs'd you for this ? 

(^Crying. 

Dam. Oh ! what a rogue you rauft be^you who 
have fo tender and loving a wife of your own I Oh, I 
ihall break my heart. 

Love. To fay nothing of the fin, the Ihame of it at 
your advanced time of life— 

Britj Was ever poor man thus baited ? 

Wife, Ah, numps, I never thought you wou'd have 
ufed me thus. 

Brit, This is a trick — Zounds, you dog, get out of 
mv houfe. 

Love, Get you out with your bail. You mull under- 
go the fentence ufual in thefe cafes, to fland in a white 
iheet. 

Brit, Pll white fheet you, you dog-— Go, Damaris^ 
fetch my barber, he's aconitable— Why don't you go, 
huffy > 

Dam, I'll not flir a ftep, you wicked old wretch ? 

Love. Sir, I am not afraid of a conftable '; but the 
lefs noife you make in this affair the better, Sir Nicho- 
las. 

Wife, Sir Nicholas! Here muft be fome miftake. 
Sir, my huiband is no Sir Nicholas. 
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Love, What fej you, Madam, is not this Sir Nicho- 
ks Widgeon ? 

IBrit, No, nor Woodcock neither— you aflaflinatin^ 
dog, as you (hall find. 

Love, Blefs me, what a miftake ? I alk pardon, Sixi, 
but r was direded next door to the Sun. 

Wife. Sir Nicholas lives the next houfe but one, and 
I am happy at the miftake. 

Brii, A very pretty mi {lake, truly, to come into a 
man's hoUfe and abufe him, and threaten him with a 
white fheet, and then think it recompence to afk par>- 
don, and fay 'tis a miftake. 

Love, I aflure you I am grrev'd at the accident, I wifli 
I knew how to make you fatisfa£Hon. 

Brit, You may know dircdlly, by walking out at tbart 
door. 

Love, Madam, can you» forgive the error I have 
committed ? 

Wife, Freely, Sir \ the pleafure of finding my hufband 
innocent, inclines me to pardon the miflake. 

Love, You are too good. Madam, Your fcrvant. 
Madam : i zfTure you I am quile out of countenance. 

Brit, Thank, Sir, thank ye, enough faid — Your fcr- 
vant. 

Love, If you (hould ever have any buiinefs in Do6lor^ 
Commons, I am yours entirely. 

Brit, I'll fee the gentleman out, love — ^your fervant, 

[^Exeunt, and returmr. 

Wife, Egad, Damaris, this was w^ll managed — a 
troublefome old— —well, is the pro6lor gone, deary f 

Brit, Yes, truly, the rogue is on the right fide of the 
door at lad, which is well barr'd and bolted for the nigbt 
—Go, wife, go to your chamber. 

Wife, Yes, dearcft. You won't (lay long, I hope. 

\_Exa. 

Brit, No, fweet one. I don't know how it is — ^I 
firmly believe my wife plays me^a trick— but I can't 
prove at. What to do I know not— beat her I can't, I 
believe j turn her away, I dare not— -adod it is a very hard 
circumflance, that a man ihall be fure he is a cuckold, 
and can make nobody believe it but himfelf — 'tis not fo 
with my neighbours* If you ftep into 'Change AlleJ-, 

you'll 
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^u'U fee a thoufand honeft fellows that every one be- 

•licves to be cuckoos but ^kemfelves. Well, ni fay 

410 more, but eat my mefs of fugar-fops, and to bed. 
-JLiCt all take warning by me, and never marry a/oor gen* 
sie-ivoman, for you wed their whole family, ^id entail a 
•plague upon your pofterity. 

Scene, Outfide of Brittle's Houfe. 

Enter Clodpole and Lovemore. 

Clod. Sir, Mrs. Damaris bid me tell you her miftrefs 
jwould comrhitherto you inftantly. Is not the night very- 
unkind, Sir, to be {q dark ^ 

Love, Quite contrary ^ it hinders me, Clodpole, from 
'l>eing feen. HuHi ! I hear 'em coming, Clodpole. 
Enter Wife and Damaris yro/» the Hou/e, 

Wife, Damaris. 

.X>am, Madam. 

Wife. Leave the door half open. 

Dam: I have fo, Madaro. 

Love* Where are you, my fair miflrefs ? 

Wife. Here, Mr. Lovemore. 

Love. Let me kifs this pretty hand of yours. 

Hife. Now we are fafe^ my hufhand is afleep, Sir, 

Love. Let us retire and walk , the night is pleafant* 

Wife. Lead me» Sir-— —Come, Damaris. ■ 

^Exeurit Wife, Lovemore, <7W Damaris* 

dod, Damaris, where art ^hou, Damaris ^ 
Enter Brittle out of the Hou/e. 
> ^rit. I heard my wife (leal foftly down flairs, and got 
xny clothes on as fail as I could, and follow M her* Where 
cannhe baggage be ? 

Clod. Why, Damaris, I fay — O ! art thou there ?. 
Thy miftrefs Tays her hufhand is very fafe j he fnores like 
any devil; he little thinks his wife and Mr. Lovemoce 
are together now ; I'd give a crown to hear what the 
cuckold dr^eams of ; certainly it would be worth laugh- 
ing at. Why do'll thou not fpeak to me, Pamaris ? 
Let's follow 'em ; and give me thy pretty little fift, that 
I may kifs it. Ah, how fweet it is ! Methinks I am 
eating fugar-plumbs.— (Brittle ^g-w^j" him a flap on the 

,Face,) O fie ! what do'ft thou mean by that >, 1 dg 

,l)Ot take this for a favour. 

£ru. Who's there ? 

' Chi. ' 
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Clod, Nobody, Sir, nobody. \Exa. 

Brit. He^s gone, but has informed me who my treach- 
erous wife is with. Once more IMl fend for her parents^ 
I hope I (hall convince 'cm now. Ho, Jeremy— 
Jeremy ^ ■■ 

Jer. Did you call, Sir ? IWitbim. 

Brit, Yes j come down quickly, firrah. 

Enter Jeremy 'witb a high Nigbt-capy ya'umirtg, 

Jer, Here I am. Sir. 

Brit, Sirrah, look you, go to my father and mother- 
in law, and tell 'em I defire they'd come hitlier infiant- 
ly — D'ye hear, Jeremy ? — Jeremy ? Jeremy ? 

{While Brittle j^ftfi J, ]trtmy ^ands half ajleep and 
nodding^ 

Jer, Sir. (^Snoringm 

Brit, Why, where are you, firrah ? 

Jer, Here, Sir- (^Groping, 

Brit, O, that's well ; I fay, go immediately to my 
father and mother-in-law, and give 'em my humble fer- 
vice, and tell 'em that fomething has happen'd — C^'y^ 
hear) and defire 'em to come hither inftantly. (>^j- Brittle 
is /peaking y be takes ho/d of Jtremyh cap, whoJaZ/sdowat 
and /eaves bis cap in Brittle's band,) Ha ! Why don't 
you anfwer, firrah '^ (^Strikes under the cap at bis ear,) 
Jeremy ? Why, what, is the devil run away with himi 
Jeremy ? 

Jer, Here, Sir. (On the Ground, 

Brit, Here, you rafcal ! If I come to you, I'll — ^fir- 
rah, come hither, or I'll beat you to death. 

Jer. Ay, but won't you beat me if I do ? 

Brit, Come hither j I tell you, I. won't beat you. 

Jer, Ah ! but won't you, indeed ^ 

Brit, I won't, indeed— Come nearer, booby— Go to 
my father and mother-in-law, and pray 'em to come hi- 
ther inftantly 5 tell 'em it is a bufinefs of the greateil im- 
portance to me in the world : if you find them unwil- 
ling, defire 'em to come this once^ and I'll ne'er trouble 
'em more— —D'ye hear ? 

Jer. Yes, Sir, I am gone. \^Exit 

Enter Lovemore^ Wife, Clodpok» and Damaris. 

Brit. Who comes here ? O ! 'tis my hopeful wife ! I 

hMT 
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hear her voice and her gallant. 1^11 make uTe of the 
^arknefs of the night; and bear what Ws they fay. 

Wife, I muft be gone ; my huiband may mifs me* 

I^ave, Will you leave me fo foon ? 

T^^e. We have had difcourfe enough for the fir ft time* 
. JLove, I have nc^t told you half I had to fay. 

PVtfe, Farewell : another time you fliaU tell me : my 
hufband will— 

JLove» He is not worthyto be your hufband. Madam! 
^was cruelty to marry you to fo mean a fellow : Hea- 
Ten never meant you for a citizen's wife. 

Brit.. I have heard enough — I'll in. 

Ji'Exii, cndjhuts the door, 

Dafn,"li you have any more to fay of your hufband, 
lUadam, difpatchy for 'tis late. 

M^zye, I muft begone : farewell, Sir. 

Love, Since you will have it fo, I mu(l obey ; but I 
befeech you, Madam, confider whfat' torments I endure 
that I mufl leave you. FarewelL [^Exit^ 

Wife, Is he gone, Damaris f 

Dam, Yes, Madam. 

Wife, Let us go in again, and make no noife. 

Dam, O heaven« ! What fhall we do ? The door's 
iock'd, Madam. 

Wife, LockM ! *Gall Jeremy to open it-*-call foftly. 

J^am, Jeremy — Jeremy. 

Brit, ,(^a^ove.) Jeremy-- Jeremy "Ah ha! have I 
^caught you, my 'fine lady wife ? I am glad to fee you 
-abroad at this tim« of the night, fweet madam. 

Wife, What fhall we do? ■■! am now at my wits 
end*~^What h^rt is it to take the frefh air of the even- 

Brit, Alas ! «one *in the world j his the propereft 
time you could have chofen £[>r't— -you witch y4iu : I 
know your whole plot, gentlewoman : I heard how fweetly 
you and your impudent gallant fung out my praife; I 
ihall now convince your father and mother that my com- 
plaints were juft : now they fhall fee what a difordetly 
life you lead 5 they'll be here prefently. 

Wife, What fhall we do now, Damaris ? 

Brit, A ha 1 what, is your prompter to wickednefs 
Uruck dumb ! This was an accident you did not look 



for : now (tluoks to mj ilars) all your plots will belaid 
.open, to your lading (hame. 

Wife. Pray, hufband, let the door be opened- for me. 

Brit. Noi no ^ you (hall e^en day there till your pa- 
rents come \ they fhall fee what hours you keep : in the 
mcan^ time-^-can't you think of foiae trick now to deli« 
Ter you from this damable adventure ? 

Wife. No, indeed, huA)and ; PU dlfgulfe notfaing &oa 
you y I^U not defend my&lf, . or deny any tbiog. 

Brit. Ah ! ^tis becaufe .you have no bupe to laTCBt 
any thing that will be now believed. 

Wife. I confefs I^m to blame \ you have caufe to be 
Angry with »ej but I befeech you do^not expofe mcto 
jay parents fury. Dear hufband^ I befeech you* 

Brit. Ah ! Now you are caught ^ I am your dear hiiA 
band, am I ? You never usM fuch kind words to me be* 
fcre# ' 

Wife. Truft mc, I'll never give you caufe to complaia 
'4>f me again. 

Brit. You'd as good fay nothing— FarewelL 

Wife. Pray day ^ hear me but one word before you go. 

Brit. Well — ^and pray what have you to fay now ? 

Wife. I confefs I have been to blame j I only pray 
you to forget a fault I heartily repent of, and afls. your 
pardon for.-— I proteily dear, 'tis you> and QoXj yoo, I 
love. 

Brit. Ah ! wheedling jcrocodile. 

Wife. Will you not believe me^ then? 

Brit. No. 

Wife. Let me lAtreat you. 

Brit. No 'j I'll have the world fee what you are. 

Wife. If you make me defperate, knew a woman ift 
;that condition is capable of doing any thing. 

Brit. Ha, ha, ha! What will your fweet lady (hip do? 

Hfe. That which you may repeat of ^ I'll kill myfeif 
w^h this knife, if you deny me. 

{Holding bet fan tike a dagger^ 

Brit. VtTj good ■ » ■ ■ 

Wife. 'Twill not be fq good as you imagine neither i 

when I am dead, no one will doubt but that you were 

my murderer $ I am not the firft wife that has kill'd her- 

ftlf to be reveng'd of a cruel bard-hcartcd hufbaad. 1. 

4 Bri* 



Brii, O ! your fcrvan tj killing one's fclf har been 
loii^ out of failiion, Madam. 

Wife, If you 'fcape the law, my ghoft fliall haunt you 
for it. 

Brit. Ah ! If I were but rid of your perfon now, I 
ifiiould not much fear your ghoil hereafter. 

Wife. I am juft <loiug it. 

Dam. Hold, Madam, you c^innot be in earneft* 

Wife. Stand off, I'll kill thee elfe— there.-^ 

Dam. Oh, (he has don't— -(he has don't-K>h ! 

Wife. So, now you -find it too late I did not jeft, Yolb 
can witnefs, Damaris, who was my murderer Commend 
me to my pareixts j tell 'em my laft requeft is, that they 
will fee my death tevengM upon my cruel hufband. 

Dam. She^s gone! She's gone ! O jealous moniler! 
Xo murder fo fweet a creature ! I'll to her father and 
toother inftantly 5 my witnefs will be enongh to han^ 
you*, you were the caufe of her death ^ and I may with 
^ fafe confcience fwear 'twas you that did it« 

Brit. Airs very (lill. Is it j^oHible ihe can be fo ma- 
licious to kill herfelf only to have me hang'd ? ■ ml'll 
Hght a candle, and Come down immediatelyw 

^ . (Comes down* 

Wife. Damaris. 

Dam. Madam. 

Wife* Come hither, and ftand up clofe by me. 

Enler Brittle with a Lights 

{^As he entersy theyjli/i in andjhut the do^r^ 

Brit. Can a woman's wickednefs extend fo far to niur* 
'dcr herfelf, only to be reveng'd on me ? Ah ! here's no* 
body : wife I wife ! I might have believ'd this at firft j 
Vfhtn the cunningquean found neither prayers nor threats 
would work upon me, (h« ran away ; better and better 
ilill 5 this will convince her parents with a vengeance, and 
render her odious to tjw whole world-*Ha ! Jiow the 
<ieucc came this door lock'd ? Open the door there 
quickly. 

Wife and Damaris ah^e. 
Wife. Away, you drunken fot j get you to the javcrit 
from whence you came* Is this an hour to come home 
in \ Is this a life for an honeft man to lead ? 
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Dam. Sliame on you, mader! to (lay abroad with 
your harlots and jades folate, and ufe your good wife ia 
this fcandalous manner. 

Wife. Go, go, bafe man > I'll endure it no longer ) 
I'll complain to my father and mother on't. 

Brii. Have.you the impudence to fay all this to my 
▼cry fac' ? 
Enter Jeremy wifb a Lantborn ^ Sir Peter and Lady 

under an Umbrella* 
l^ife, I befeech you, Sir, and you, dear Madaniy to 
eome hither, and do me juftice on a hufband whomjea- 
loufy and wine have quite diftra^ed ^ he has fent for 
you himfelf, to witnefs the greateft piece of extrava- 
gance that ever yet was heard of. There he (htnds, juft 
now come from the tavern, Madam— -How many nights 
do I fit up for him ! 

Briu Was there ever fuch a devil ! 
Wife. If you hearken to him, he'll tell you, that whilft 
^he flept, I dole away from him, and a thoufand idle fto« 
ries of the fame nature, Sir. 

Lady. 'Tis the flrangeft impudence in the -whole 
world, to call us out of our beds at this time of the 
night. 

Sir Peter* I mud confefs I never faw lb much impu- 
dence before— What is your meaning, fon,to ufe us thus? 
Wife. O ! my dear father, I'm weary of my life, and 
can no longer endure fuch a wicked hufband \ my pa- 
tience is tir'd y he has faid a thoufand injurious things to 
me befide. 

Sir Peter. Troth, fon, you're a very unworthy fellow« 
Po not anger me any more— do -not, I fay, 'tis not fafe, 
Brit. Can I endure all this ! Pray, Sir, hear me but 
^peak two words. 

Sir Peter. Stand farther oflf— you fmcll of wine moft 
intolerably. 

Lady. Out upon him \ 'tis enough to make one iick. 
Brit. Well then, if you'll hear me, I'll Hand farther 
-off — I fwear to you I have not been out of ny houfe to 
night, nor three minutes tiut of my bed r 'twas (he that 
was abroad. 

Wife. NoW| madam; did not I tell you he'd lay this 
{i^efore ? 
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Brit. I call all the (lars to witnefs. 
Sir Peten Come, trouble us no more, but aik her 
pardon. 

Brit. I aik her pardon !— What, (he offends, and I 
muft aik— — 

Sir Peter* Do not expoflulate with me, left you re- 
pent it. 

Brit. Ah ! JSarnaby Brittle, what haft thou brought 
thyfeJftol 

Lady, Daughter, come dowji. 

Sir Peter, Make hafte, that your hnlband may aik 
your pardon before we go. 

Lady, lUl pull down your ftubborn heart — I'll teach' 
you what it is to abufe a gentlewoman fo* 

■ Enter Wife and Damaris. 
Come, clown, and aik -your wife forgivenefs quickly. 

l^ife. Shall I forgive htm, madam ? No \ 'tis impoC- 
fible ! I deiire to be divorcM from him. 

Sir Peter. Daughter, fuch reparations are fcandalous : 
though he's fo foolilh to defer ve it, yet you ought to be 
vrifer, child : have patience, and try him once again« 

Wife. After fo^ many affronts, I canH endure him- 
longer. 

Sir Peter. You muft : I command you to do it. 
Wife. That ftops my mouth : your power is abfolute— -» 
Come, dear, give me your hand 3- we will befriends. I 
aik- your pardon. 

' Sure I was mad with a kind fpoufe like this^ 
To think of wronging fuch a lovely piece > 
Behold his eyes fo bright, his ikin fo ileek. 
His winning love, and dimple in his cheek. 
Well, Uis rcfolvM : Vlljrive with Hymen's grace 
To doat upon this venerable {ace. 
'Brit. Patience long time has been the huiband's cure, 
For what we cannot mend we muft endure ^' 
Wives, at the beft, they fay, are but an evil,. 
But an unequal niatch is fure the devil.- 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Tthe Curtain ri/tfig^ dt/covers a Veftibule of v)hite MarbUy 
nvitb a Gate fuppofed to belong to fame Buiiding near 
the Garden to Mindora's Valace. Mindora enters^ 
with ber Wfind^ followed by AminXor feeming/y in 4^^ 
Pajion. 

Mindora, Amintor. 

Min, Pmtheb, fon 

jfmin. Nay, prithee, mother. 

Min. Was there ever fuch another ! 

Aniin. Cruel : 

Min. Silly ! Hear but reafon ! > 

Only wait a proper feafon. 
Amin, This is now the proper feafon. 

What has love to do with reafon ? 
Min» Once more, Amintor; I deiire you will go a« 

bout 
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bout yout Hufinefs. How dare you venture here, wben 
I have fo often, and (b folemnly forbid you? And what 
have you been doing ? The thing on earth which L 
have told you would prove your deftrudtion : y«u have 
feea Daphne. 

Amin, I confefs it. Overcome By the heat of the day, 
ihe flept upon a bank of flowers. 

Jtfiii. 'And did flie fee you ? 

Amin. Nay, madan>, don^ Ttell you fhe was afleep ? 
No, fhe did not fee roe. Tranfported at the iight of fb 
charming an objedi, I fcized one of her fnowy hands, and 
kiffed it as (he lay \ but (he dirred 5 and, fearing (he 
. might s&wake, I retired : however, madgm, 'tis in vai». 
you command me any longer to keep out of her fight \ I 
cannot obey you^ I have apaflion for her^ I will fee her 
againi and pofitively tell her fb. 

. Min% My art is great \ I can, in an inftant, buOd pa- 
laces, raife tempeds, and -change a place, the moft 
charming, into a frightful dcfert 3 but I fee it is beyond 
my ability to govern a young fool, whofe head is tumedv 
with love- Well, fon, go on \ and, by your, own im<- 
prudence, lofe Daphne. 

Amin. But what reafons can you have for infiftiog (he 
fbould not fee me ? 

Min. You will know them ? be attentive then.' At 
your birth, 1 confulted the oracle about your deftiny ; 
and this^ was its .anfwer : '' The ibn of Mindora, the ma- 
^'gician is threzdbened with great misfortunes 3 but (hall 
'^ avoid' them, and even be happy, if he can make him- 
*'^ felf beloved by a young princefs, who believes him 
*^ deaf, dumb, and infenfible.'^ 

jimin. Deaf, dumb, and infenfible ! ' 

JIfi'ff. Judge, Amin tor, \yj the tendemefs I have ibr > 
you, how I was (hocked at fo dreadful A fentence. At 
length, however, after much refledion, I hoped, by ta- 
king certain meafures, not only to overcome the dangers 
with which you were menj^ced, but even to bring about 
the accomplifhment of the oracle. 

Amin^ Dear madam, impoflibU ! 

JTiiff. Hear me, When you were about two years oJd, 
there was born a princefs, the daughter of a neighbour- 
ing king J 'twas your Daphne :. I inftantly conveyed her 

away y 
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away ^ and, tranfporting her to this palace, inacceddble 
to all human beings, (he has been here educated, and 
fer ved only by ftatues, to which, by nay art, I. gave mo- 
tion. In (hort, I have taken every method to perfuade 
her,' that fhe and I are the only two creatures that 
fpeak, think, and reafon ; ^nd that all others, formed 
merely for^our ufe and amufement, are abfolutely'infen- 
£ble, and incapable alike of love and hatred, pain and 
pleafure. 

jfmin. And to what purpofe, I befeech you, have you. 
£lled her mind with all thcfe Arange prejudices ? 

Min, To make her believe, when I prefehtyou to her— 

jtmin. Oh ! I underftand you ^ that I alfo am fome 
uninformed being, fome puppet, but better organized' 
than the reft. The thought pleafes me, and may fucceed. 
Pfyche, before (he faw Cupid, believed him a monfte& ; 
yet fhe loved him : and Daphne, full of the notions you 
have prepofliefled her with, will believe me what the ora* 
cle requires (he (hould^ and« notwithftanding, love me* 
Yes, madam, nature will in(lru6l her 5 that intelle^ual 
intelligence, that fympathetic force of' hearts, will work! 
and I (hall be the happieft of mortals ! Come, dear mo« 
ther, let us go this inftant and find her out : I will be 
a ilatue, a piece of iofenfible marble. 

Min^ Hold y it is not time for you to appear yet. I 
.fee Daphne eroding the gallery yonder : leave us ^ and,. 
in the converfation w« have together, depend upon it I 
will endeavour to prepare things fo a &• to bring them ta^ 
your fatisfadlion. 

Amin, Muft I go ? Well then-— But remember, in 
leaving you, how much I tru(% to your. care : my fate is- 
in your hands ; on you it depends whether I ihall hc: 
kappy or miferable* 

Think, oh ! think, within my breaft, 

While contending paflions reign^ 
How my heart is robbM of reft j, 

And^ in pity, eafe my pain*. 

Ta a lover thus diftreft. 

Torn with doubts, and hopes^ and fears/. . 
Every moment, till he'^ bleft, 

Is-a thoufand, thoufand years- 



Scene II. Mmderm^ Daffb/te* 
Min. Here comes Daphne ; (he appears thoiq^tfbl :. 
rii fiand aiide a tittle and obferve ho:. 

Ye zephyrs that £aD«^e caim air^. 
Ye fountaioa that flream around^* 
Oh i.ceafe my heart to.woimd.. 
Your gentle blowing, 
Your murmurs flowing, 
But waken my care i; 
' Lack-a-day, 
Well-a-day, 
^h, me ! 
Muft I die in defpatrt. 
It was not an allu^ou-— itwas not adfeaia—^eiiadliir 
lips preffed upon my hand.. 

Min, Whatcdo you fay, Daj^ne ? 
Dapb. Oh ! Lord, madam, i did not fee you. 
Mm^ Hd had his lips prefied upon yo«r hand ! Wbo- 
Itad? 

Doph. I don't know ^ he disappeared like lightnivgj. 
but i believe he has done fomething te.me, for ay part > 
he breathed fome fire upon my. hand when he kified it, 
that went to my heart. I have never been myielffioce^ 
fo reliefs, {o thoughtful, I want ■ IdonH know what 
•I waTa t > ■ I have been jnil adaairing two little birds— ^ 
they were perched upon the fame branch— they fnng, 
they lookM at one another-^-but with fuck loc^ ! * 
You and I never look, at one another fo—— They were 
Blent a £ew moments^ and then began to fing agaiii> or 
lather to anfwer one another, with a tendem^fs, a ■ 
Nay^ you laugh at me. 

Min. Without doubt. To anfwer «Be another, my 
dear Daphne, they muft undecftatid. 
Dapb, Well, and I really believe they did. 
Afj«. Ridiculous ! Do you believe. that your guitar, 
^nd your harpiichord underilaad you wheu they accord 
lb juiUy with your voice ? 

Daph^ A pretty coropaiifon ! They are machines. 
Mt/t. And have not I told you, an hundred and an 
hundred times, that your birds arc luercmacliiDes j only 

ffitiu 
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wKh rpriAgs better regulated, being the woik rf Nature 
hcrfelf ? 

D4^\ And yoa tnay repeat it to me a thoufand and* 
a thoufand times, my dear, but I (hall not believe it : a 
fecret fenfation I felt at the fight of thefe two little birds 
refutes all you can fay. 

Mdn. I muft furpriie her with a oetr Aroke of my 
art- 

S^CENE III. 

Mindora waving her Wahdj the Scene changes to a Gar-' 

-den ornamented with Vafes and Flower-pots. Four % 

white Marble Statues^ reprefenttng two Men and two • 
Wbmen^ the former with Flates, the /after with GUI' 
tarSf who afterwards defcend and dance. 
Mindora, Daphne, Dancers. 
Daphne, look at thefc ftatues 5 examine them j they, 
are marble, and you can not bcHcve them fenfiblej yet,. • 
by touching certain fprings, I will give them motions af • 
extraordinary as thofe you admired in your birds, which 
made you believe they felt and thought.— —flow now.,. 
Daphne ^ you are fad of a fudden ^ does this little en-< 
tertainment difpleafe you ? 

DtJph. It docs indeed. Ah ! my poor pretty birdfe ! : 
Are you then but machines ! I thought you f<nfible, and 
thrat-you tafled infinite fatisfafHon in fitting upon the 
fame bough in the day, and refting together in fome, 
hollow tree at night.- Nature, faid I to niyfelf, has in- 
fpired thofe. birds with fuch tender, fentiments to make 
them happy. She certainly has not been lefs tind to. 
m e * ■ ■ But tell me, my dear Mindora, for you know, 
who .could have come to kifs my hand while i was a— 
lleep ? 

Min* Why, I fiifpeft it was a young man, whofe 
fbotfteps I have to-day traced about tne palace. He 
took you, at firft, I fuppofe, for a being of his 6wn. 
kind 'y but finding his miftake when you waked, he raa* 
away. 

Daph. A young man .'——Are men machines too ? 
Min. Yes J but more perfeft, a-nd better finifticd, than, 
even your monkey, whofe wit you entertain fo high an: 
Qginion of: they are generally white, and (haped fome* 

things i^ 
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think like us. I kept fome of then here fonnerfy ;'But 
they had Co many faults, that I took a diilike to them. 

Dapb. Birds iing, ftatues dance, my harpfichord 
gives me mufic ■ W hat is it men do ^ 

Min. Oh ! there are feveral forts of them. Thofe 
who are called foldiers, and are generally the handfoio* 
eft to look at, meet, fometimes, in great plains, twen- 
ty or thirty thoufand of them together ^ and there, with 
fwords and other inftruments, cut one another to pieces. 

Dapb. Fye ! that^s horrid. They are certainly ma- 
chines ; there can be no feufe in all that bloodQied j and 
yet I ihould not be forry to fee a man neither.^for I 
don't think he would kill me. 

Min, No, you have nothing to fear, Daphne. We 
are women \ the fierceil of them all think it a glory to 
fubmit to ns. 

Dapb* I do long vaftly to fee a man— —Pray, my 
dear, try to get me a fight of him that kifled my hand 
in the garden. 

Min» If you did not fcare Biim too much, he may, 
perhaps, ilill be fome where hereabouts -y I think I'll-gp 
look for him before he gets farther off. 

Dapb. Will you ? Oh ! my dear fwee t P ray run 
then as fail as ever you can, for I am the moft impa- 
tient mortal alive. 

Min, So it feems, indeed ^ but I beg you will miti- 
gate your impatience at prefent,. for it is what I by no 
means approve of. 

Such riot and romping, fuch wildnefs and fury,. 

As if folks were juft running out of their wits y 
No man (hall come near us, of that I affure ye^ 

Unlefs you retrain thefe extravagant fits. 
Remember your ftrid, philofophical breeding ^ 

Fye, fye ! I'm alhamM of a girl at your age i- 
Are thefe the effects of our ftudy and reading, 

That every trifle your mind &ould engage ? 

Scene IV. 
Dapb* I obferved her imile as (he went out ^ (he cer^ 
tainly makes a jeft of me) I don't wonder at it ) my ca- 

nodty 
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xfofityTs fo great, that really it appears ridiculous to 
myfclf— A man ! — Well j a man !— I'll go and play a- 
ttine upon my harpfichord, 

In vain, in fearch of quiet, 

From place to^ place I range 5 
My redlefs care augmenting, 

No medicine find in change. 
I>elights, fo lately charming, 

Have loft their power to pleafe : 
Yet fomething, could I find it, 

Me thinks would give me eafe« 

Sc£NB V. Daphne, Mindora, 

Bapb. Ohl are y outcome back \ ■ W elly it he. 
oatchM ? 

Min. Yes, and I had not much difficulty to bring;, 
Iiim. 

Dapb. Where is he then \ 

Min* He followed me. 

Dapb. Oh ! you haive let him run* away. {Running to. 
ihe boitom of the flage^ fees Amintor.] Ah ! my dear, 
dear, good But how— Indeed-*— — Yes. 

Min. What do you mean ? 

Dapb. Why, he's taller than I am ?— »— How he 
looks at me ! {Drawing back witb timidity, 1^ He won't 
do me any harm, will he ? 

Min. Nay, you muft take care of that. 

Dapb, Poor thing, poor things {Approacbing- ver^ 

foftly^ andjiroking i6/m.j Lord, he's as tame as a lamb l* 

I am fure this is not one of your murdering men' 

—I'll keep him for ever and ever H e ihall be my 

own, (han't he ? 

Min. Ay, ay, I yield him to you willingly. 

Dapb. I muit give Urn fome name, what ihall we call 
him ? 

Min. What you pleafe. 

Daph. What do you think of Cha— Cha— >Charmer ? 
—-Charmer ! 

Min. With all my heart. But now we muft leave 
Mr. Charmer a little, and go^and obferve* a phenome« 
noa that will appear this evening about fuu-fct. 

Daph^ 
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Da^, Oh ! my dear creature, I have kita the fan & 
often— 

Min. But you have never feen this phenoaenon, and 
.we'll reafon together. 

Dapb, Indeed^ Ma'am, I (hall reafon very ilL 

if/ir. Ilideed ! Well, well, Aay with your charmer ^ 
I will not conftrain you* ■ H ow totally he engages 

her ! It's well this is a paffion I have a mind to encou- 
rage, for I fee already my oppoittion to it would be of 
little confeqoence. ^ 

Vainly bent to conquer Nature, 

We our utmoll force eflay ; 
What can foil her } What can cheat her \ 

What her facred pow'rs al^ay ? 
Nothing prudent there, nor wile is \ 

Nothing fiable, nothing true f 
With fuperior flrength ihe rifes. 

Spite of all that art can do. 

SC£NE VI. 

fhiring the foregoing Songy Daphne leade Amintor off the 
Stage \ andjuft as Mindova is going swi; enters wab 
bisn again at the ofpo/ite^fidef peeping fi^ ta fee iftia 
Coqfi be clear. 

Daphne, Aminton 
jyaph. I'm glad (he's gon e -W hat fine hair he 

has ! how he holds up his head ! -He's perfectly well 
ihaped ! Well, I now verily think I have got the thing 
I hinre been wiihing for ib long. Yes, yes, I £nd I am 
perfe6^1y well fi^sfied. Come, Cfaarmcx* He kneels 
to ne ! How pretty that is ! 

\Haning fat down on a chair, whUe Amintor 1/ 
kneeling to ber^ fhe pulls a long ribbon out of ber.» 
pocket f ties it about his nevk^ and twifts the other 
round her arm. J9fter which^fbe runs to tbedoor^ 
and pull f him after her,'] 
1 hear a noife ! Sure (he is not come back already ! No, 
'tvras only my Apprehenfion ; die's bufy, confidering her 
moonS) and her flars, and her nonfenfe. I hope fiie'lt 
flay till I fetch hen 

[She plaoes ajiool^ and makes figfu for Amintor to^ 
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Jit \ thenflaris u^ in a tranjport^ gives him a kifff 
and walks away,"] 
Charmer^ come Charmer^ £t here. He won^t fit down !. 
lie kneels again 1 Ah 1 yau dear, fnreet crcaturci you 
are a charmer ! 

jimin* Was ever mortal flefh and blood in fo tert*!* 
£ying a iituatioa ! I find I (han't be able to contain my- 
fclf. (^Afide. . 

Daph. What can be the matter with me ? I am feized ' 
of a fudden with ^he ftrangeft agitation ! I hardly know 
Inhere I am ! An agreeable diforder, a fecret fomethitig, 
till now unknown !— — Charmer, give mc your hand ■ ■ 
Oh la ! what's this ! If here's not fomething that ftirs 

MTithin^iide of him ! I believe it's a heart y it bea1»)k 

for all the world like mine ! 

Say, oh I too lovely creature, , 

Thou caufe of all my fmart y 
What means this palpitation 

Without a feeling heart I 

There's conjuration in it : 
It ceafes — ^then, in a minute^ 

Such rapping. 

And tapping, 
As if it ne'er would reft 5 

Mine too, I vow^ 
^ I can't tell how, 
Is like to burft ray breaft; 

Scene VII. Mindoca, Amintor, Daphne. 

Min, I find it is time for me to appear : my giddy^ 
pate^ would foon forget that he is to be deaf, dumb, and^ 
jenfible. 

Daph. My dear, grant me one favour, 

Min. What favour ? 

Dapb, Animate Charmer, I befeech you. Contrive^ 
that he may think, fpeak, underfland me, and anfwer 
me, 

Min. Yon afk an impoflibility. 

Dapb, An impoflibility, Madam ! 

Min. Yes, Daphne, an impoflibility. Muft I again' 
cepeat to you^ that thefe beings who amufe you, can, by , 

the 
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the diTpofition of Iheir fprings, he made to imitate fome 
of our anions } but that thefe fprings, manage them as 
we will^ can never produce a Single thought. 

Daph^ I underftand you^ Madam j underftand you^- 
I penetrate very well into your defigns. 

Mw, My defigns ! 

Dapb. Oh! Madaih^ they are no fecrets, I afiure you.^ 
I fee that you are extremely learned, and that you want 
to make me as great a philofopher as yourfelf, in order 
to have always- fome one to reafon with : and you are un«' 
willing to animate Charmer, becaufe you think, if we 
were able to entertain one another, we jhould have very 
little pleaTure in rendering ourfelves qualified for your 
fubUme converfation. But take notice, from thu mo- 
ment I am ignorant, and refolved to continue fo. The< 
feven fciences are my utter deteiiation ^ • and, led you 
ihould doubt the truth of what I (ay, I will go inftantly 
and give convincing proofs of my fineerity. 

Howe'er you may think ilill to deceive me, 

And keep me connn?d like a bir-d in a cage^ 
Kind Fortune, perhaps, yet may relieve me^ 
And fhew the fimpleton quit with the fage.' 

Yes, my dear, depend on^t, 
One time or other thete will be an end oa!t ^^ 
Some notions have ta'en me. 
That freedom will gaih-me^ 
And matters explain me. 
More fuiting my age. 
flrft and foremoft, my books Pll demolifh : ' 
Next, all your learnM apparatus (hall go ; 
EvVy trace of fenfe to abolifh } 
Then judge if Pm ferious or no« 

Scene VIII. Mindora, Amintor. 

^min. Adieu, globes, fphere and maps of the world ! 
s not ihis anger dilightful !' 
Min. It is pleafant at lead • 

Amm. I love her the better for iti But let me tell you^ 
Madam, you arrived at a very critical moment \ I was 
juft gouig toTpeak. 

JiF/r. And the Oracle—-— 

Amvt^ 
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Amin. Oh ! I could think of nothing but Daphne ! 
Flattered, carefled, encouraged, I, for a long time, kept 
my eyes fixed upon the ground \ I bit my lips \ my 
whole perfon iwas a burden to me. Ah ! Madam, ^hat 
terrible things are lips and eyes, ^hen one dares not 
make ufe of them with the angel one adbres \ 

Min, It is neceflary, however, to conftrain yourfelf 
for fome time longer. Perhaps 'the fentiments which 
X)aphne entertains for you are not thofe of love, but 
mere caprice and curio£ity« It will be prmient| there* 
fore, for fevcn or eight 4ay8«— 
Amin. Seven or«eight days ! 
Min, Yes, child, feven or eight days ! 
Amin. Well, but, dear Madam, coniider my fituation 
a little. Daphne will be pulling me after her every 
^here \ (he will have me in her apartment, in the gar« 
den, in all her walks and retirements about the palace. 
Do you think i can bear to be tantalized at fuch -a rate & 
vrhile (he plays with me as indifferently as if I was a lap- 
dog ? 

Min* How do you think young girls do \ who, for 
.months together, refift their inclinations ; and not only 
hide their paflions, but even feem cruel to the man they 
like? 

Amtn, Oh ! but I am no girl, nor can I be any 
longer a (latue ? and, for that reafon, I will this mo- 
ment follow Daphne, and difcover myfelf to her without 
referve. 

Pretend no longer to reftrain 

The pa(non ilruggling in my mind \ ■ 

Xiike fprightly courfers that difdain 

The feeble curbing of the reign. 
It flarts, and leaves the will behind* 

'My pangs increafe ! I'm all on fire 1 
Then let me to the charmer fly \ 
Obtain hex* love, my fouPs defire \ 
Or, at her feet, a martyr die. 

ScsNx IX. MIndora, AmintoTi Daphne* 

. JIm« Son, I intreat you to defer your defign^ fbr n 

few 
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few momeots. Here-s Daphne sij^aia : let me make one 
thorough trial of her heart. 

Efiur Daphne, 

Dapb. Welly Madam, His done : I have broke the 
xodiac and the poles, and thrown the world out of the 
windows. 

Mitt, You are very pafliooate, DuphiTe. 

Dapb. And you vexy cruel, Madam. You fay, fbme* 
times, you love me ; and yet, when 1 aft: you to do the 
only thing in nature that can make me happy> you re- 
fufe iti 

Min. Why, look you, Daphne, to convince you that 
I am willing to do every thing in my power, ibr your 
vmufement, this puppet iball, if you pieaCe, go, and come, 
and laugh and cry } throw himfelf at your feet, appeal 
tender, .fubmiffive, complaifant, amorous, uneafy— but 
all mechanically, like your monkey and your parrot. 

Dapb. My monkey, my parrot ! Always my monkey, 
my parrot I You,only make thofe comparifons, that the 
inclination I have for him may appear ridiculous* 

l/Hn. And you, my dear, do nothing but fcold. You 
are really in a very bad humour to-day. 

DapK And who can be otherwife ? For, after all* dp 
but look at him ^ is it not & cruel thing that he cannot 
be made to comprehend how much I love him ^ 

Amin. The oracle is fulfilled, [ Amintor flrugghs H 
Jpeaky while Mindora prevents him^ and I will fpcs.k. 

Daph, How many times a-day {hall I grieve at his in* 
fenfibality ! 

Min. 'Tis very ti ac ; and therefore take my advice \ 
turn him away> and think no more of him. 

Daph. You only fay that to vex me now, becaufe you 
know I can't bear the thoughts of .?t. 

Min. WcU then. let him ftay, and divert yourfclf with 
teaching him verfes, or any thing you have a mind he 
ihould repeat. 

Dapb. Ay, now, that's good natured^ Pll begin to 
give him his firft leflbn this moment. Come, Charmer, let 
me fee if you can pronounce my name* Daphne* 

Amin, Dgphne. 

Dapb^ My dear Daphne. 

«4^;/i. My dear Daphat » 

y t>tlfb. 
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Daph, Suppofe I was to try him with a fong*. 
Min, Do fo if you like it, 

Dapb* But do you think he will be able to fing ? 
Min. After you perhaps he may. 
Dapb. Well, that may be vattly charming ! Hold, 
what (hall I try you with ? I have it. Come, Charmer, 
c^ferve now and fing after me ^ and let me fee that yon 
do it prettily. 

D^* For thee, within my bofom. 

What totmcnti do I feci ! 
Amin. For thee, &c, 
Dapb. 1 bleed with wounds, which only 

Thy tender cares can heal. 
Amin. I bleeds &c. 
l^apb. Each moment while I view thee, 

My paiog grow more and more : 
Amin. Each moment, &c. 
J>apb, My life, my foul, my treafure, 
I love, and I adore.- 

Scene X. Mindora, Amintor, Daphne, a Spirit. 
Amin. Yes, my life, my foul, my treafure, 'tis true X 
do love you ! I adore you ! »Tis not in terms to cxprefs . 
the violence of my paffion. 

^ Daph. Blefs me, Ma'am, he fpeaks of himfclf ! This 
is not in the fong. 

Min. You fee how he has advanced upon once teaching, 
Amin, Dear mother, do not endeavour to keep her in 
the dark any longer. The oracle is now certainly kc- 
complifhed. ' ^ 

Daph. What Oracle ? 

Amin. A dreadful one, which declared I fhould be me- 
ferable if you did not think me infcniible.Can you tlame 
my deceiving, a« I have done, fiwc the intercft of my 
love rendered it neceffary ! ^ 

Dapb. No, no, I don't blame you j but you, itaughty— 
Mm. Come, my dear children, I no longer refiil your 
happinels ; behold a welcome meffenger 5 his appearance 

'il^^^2.*''"'V.^''^'^^^'^^^^ " °<>^ really accom. 
i)liflied. Every thing is already prepared for your nuptials, 
and wc will inft*ntly proceed to the celcbralion of then^ 

SC£NJt 
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Scene XI. 

Mindora waving her Wandy the Garden is infiantly changed 

into a beaut ifiii Falace^ dif covering a number of Singers 

.and Dancers, yi rich Throne is on one fide ^ where Jbe 

places Daphne and Amiotar^ fiating herfelf on the 

other. I after which ^ the whole concludes with. a Dance 

proper to the ^bjeB» 

Min. Lovers who wifh to be blefiM in your paffion. 
Learn the moral of what we hare ihewD \ 
Though upon theatres, mortals are grown 
A Uttle or fo out of faChion : 
Deafiiefs, and dumbnefs, and blindnefs^ away ! 
Mere expreflion, 
'Sound advice to convey : 
Lovers, lovers, bave difcretion ^ 
^ That^s what the Oracle means to fay. 
Chorus, Lovers, lovers, &c« 
jimin\ You gentle "youths, who the fair addreffin^, 
When fome amiable objed you find. 
Be to all others infenfiole, blind ^ 
'Sue only to her for the bleKTing : 
Then, if your ardour with fmiles (he repay, 
Ibink that beauty 
Rigid rule^ mutl obey. 
Silence, filence, that's your duty j 
And what the oracle means to fay. 
Chorus. Silence, filence, &c. 

Daph. Maidens with caution your paffions concealing, 
Firft your lovers attentively try ; 
View not the tranfport, be des^ to the figh. 
No flatue more cold and unfeeling^ 
But, in their anions, when w«rth you furTey^ , 
Artlefs reigning, 
• Why to blefs them delay i 
Give yoUT hands— A truceto feigning ^ 
That^s what the Oracle means to fay. 
C&orvx. Give your handS) &c« 
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